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PREFACE,

For many years there lias been a growing desire in many congregations of

the Univcrsalist Church to participate more directly in the sciTice of singing in

the public worship?. The present Collection of Hymns and Tunes has been made

to meet this desire ; and the compilers believe they have succeeded in producing

a work which will meet the needs of our people.

The tunes have been selected with reference to congregational singing only;

and as there arc hymns so closely associated with old tunes that they suggest one

another, and could hardly be divorced, the compilers have not hesitated to insert

a tune a number of times, when it seemed best adapted to give expression to the

hymns. It is believed that this will be found a valuable and welcome feature of

the work.

The hymns are mainly those of the fine new collection known among us as

the " Portland Collection," when published without a liturgy, and as " Prayers

and Hymns," when published with a liturgy. To make each page complete, it

has been found necessary to make an addition of nearly two hundred hymns, all

of which add value to the book.

By arrangement with Oliver Ditson & Co., Hamersly & Co., and other owners

of the copyrights of tunes, we have been able to make a fine collection of tunes

for congregational singing. And we publish the " Church Ilarmonics," believing

it will be welcomed by our people as a help to Christian worship.

Boston, August 1st, 1873.
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SABBATH WORSHIP.
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Solemn Invocation.

1 Come, thou Almighty King,
Ilolp us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise

;

Father all glorious,

O'er all victorious,

Cpmc, and reign over us,

Ancient of days

!

2 Come, thou all-gracious Lord

!

By heaven and earth adored,

Our prayer attend

!

Come, and thy children bless

;

Give thy good word success;

Make thine own holiness

On us descend

!

3 Never from us depart

;

Rule thou in every heart,

Hence, evermore

!

Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,

And to eternity

LoYO and adoro I

Maeriott.

Let there be Light.

TnoTJ, whose Almiglity word
Chaos and darkness licard,

And took their lliglit!

near us, we humbly i)ray;

And, where the Gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there bo light.

Thou, who didst come to bring.

On thy redeeming wing,
Ilealing and sight!

Health to the sick in mind,
Light to the inly blind,

Oh now, to all mankind,
Let there be light

!

Descend thou from above,
Spirit of truth and love,

—

Speed on thy fliglit!

Move o'er the Avaters' face,

Spirit of hope and grace.

And, in earth's darkest place,

Let there bo liirht 1
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Dr. Aene.

t Seed.
The Divine Spirit.

1 Spirit divine ! attend our prayer,

And make our hearts thy home

;

Descend with all thy gracious power

;

Come, Holy Spirit, come

!

2 Come as the light ; to waiting minds
That long the truth to know,

Eeveal the narrow path of right.

The way of duty show.

3 Come as the fire ; enkindle now
The sacrificial flame,

Till our whole souls an offering be,

_
In love's redeeming name.

4 Come as the dew ; on hearts that pine

Descend in this still hour.

Till every barren place shall own
"With joy tfiy quickening power.

5 Come as the wind, with rushing sound.

With Pentecostal grace

;

And make the great salvation known,
"Wide as the human race.

C. WESLEY.

Divine Presence Implored.

1 Speak with us, Lord ; thyself reveal.

While here on earth we rove

;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindlings of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, we forget

All toil, and time, and care

;

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet,

If thou art present there.

3 Here then, my God, be pleased to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding- heart shall own thy sway,

And echo to thy voice^i

«i n. Wake, .Th.

Invoking GocCs Aid.

1 Father in heaven, to thee my heart

Would lift itself in prayer;

Drive from my soul each earthly tho't,

And show thy presence there.

2 Each moment of my life renews
The mercies of my Lord,

Each moment is itself a gift

To bear me on to God.

3 0, help me break the galling chains
This world round mc has thrown,

Each passion of my heart subdue.

Each darling sin disown.

4 Father, kindle in my breast

A never-dying flame

Of holy love, of grateful trust

In tliy almighty name.

10
Aid against Sin.

1 Eternal Spirit, God of truth,

Our contrite hearts inspire;

Eevive the flame of heavenly love.

And feed the pure desire.

2 Subdue the power of every sin,

Whate'er that sin may be.

That we, with humble, holy heart,

May worship only thee.
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RociiiivGHA^j:. L. m:. L. Mason.'

J.X Bheviaet.
Invocation.

1 Tuou Power and Peace ! in whom we find

All holiest strength, all purest Ioa'C,

The rushing of the mighty wind,

The brooding of the gentle dove,

—

2 rorcvcr lend thy sovereign aid,

And urge us on, and keep us thine

;

Nor leave the hearts which thou hast

Fit temples of thy grace divine, [made

3 Nor let us quench thy saving light
;

_

But still with softest breathings stir

Our Avaj-Avard souls, and lead us right,

Uoly Spirit, Comforter!

Xii Stexnett.
Sabbath Morninrj.

1 Another six days' work is done,

Another Sabbath is begun

:

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest,

Improve the day Avliich God hath blest.

2 that our tho'ts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense, to the skies, [pose,

And draw from heaven that sweet re-

Which none but he that feels it knows

!

3 This heavenly calm within the breast

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.

Which for the church of God remains.

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day

—

In holy pleasures—pass away

:

How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend,

In hope of one that ne'er Bhall end 1

1.0 Bkeviaby.
Creator Spirit.

1 On, come, Creator Spirit blest,

Within these souls of thine to rest;

Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid,

To fill the hearts which thou hast made.

2 Come, Holy Spirit! now descend;

Most blessed gift which God can syiid

;

Thou Fire of Love, and Fount of Life!

Consume our sins, and calm our strife.

3 With patience firm and pui-pose high,

The weakness of our Ilesh supply

;

Kindle our senses from above.

And make our hearts o'erllow Avith love.

14: Watts.
Pleasure of GocVs Service.

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name, give thanks, and
To show thy love bymorning light, [sing;

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 SAvect is the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal care shall seize my breast

;

Oh, may my heart in tune be found.

Like David's hai^p of solemn sound

!

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,

And bless his works, and bless his Avord

;

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine !

How deep thy counsels ! how divine

!

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part.

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed.

Like holy oil to cheer my head.
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J-0 MONTOOJIERT.

Invoking a Blessing.

1 Lord ! wlicn thy people seek thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live,

Ilcartliou in heaven, thy dwelling-place,

And, when thou hearest, forgive

!

2 near, Avhcn thy messengers proclaim
The blessed Gospel of thy Son,

Still, by t!ie power of his great name.
Bo mighty signs and wonders done.

3 But Avill indeed Jehovah deign
Here to ubidc, no transient guest ?

Hero will the world's Redeemer reign.

And here the Holy Spirit rest?

4 That glory never hence depart!

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone;

Thy kingdom come to every heart,

In every bosom lix thy throne.

J-O Watts.

How amiable are thy Tahernacles,0 Lord of Hosts.

1 Great God ! attend, Avliile Zion sings,

The joy that from thy presence springs

;

To spend one day wit!i thee, on earth.

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thy house, God of grace.

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun,—ho makes our day

;

God is our shield,—he guards our way

;

All needful grace he will bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too.

4 God ! our King, whose sovereign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey.
Thy willing servants may wc be,

For blest are they who trust in thee.

J- < C. ROBBISS.

"Speak, Lord, for thy Servant hearclh."

1 While thus thy throne of grace weseek,
God, within our spirits speak

!

For we will hear thy voice to-day,

Nor turn our hardened hearts away,

2 Speak in thy gentlest tones of love,

Till all our best atfcctions move

;

Wc long to hear no meaner call.

But feel that thou art all in all.

3 To conscience speak thy qulckcnln;^ word.

Till all its sense of sin is stirred

:

For Ave would leave no stain of guilo,

To cloud the radiance of thy smile.

4 Speak, Father, to the anxious heart,

Till every fear and doubt depart:
For we can find no homo or rest,

Till Avith thy Spirit's Avhispors blest.

i-O Bisuop Kens.

M(/rning Worship.

1 Awake, my soul, and Avith the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shako off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

Lord, I my voavs to thee rcncAV

:

Scatter my sins as morning dew

:

Guard my first springs of thought and
And Avith thyself my spirit fill. rAvill,
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JLt7 Mes. Follkn.

Love of Sabbath Service.

1 How sweet upon this sacred day,

The best of all the seven,

To cast our earthly thoughts aAvay,

And think of God and heaven

!

2 How sweet to be allowed to pray
Our sins may be forgiven

!

With filial love and trust to say,

" Father, who art in heaven !

"

3 How sweet the words of peace to hear,

From him to whom 't is given

To wake the penitential tear,

And lead the way to heaven

!

4 And if, to make our sins depart,

In vain the will has striven.

He who regards the inmost heart

Win send his grace from heaven.

/LKj Anon.

The Day of Prayer and Rest.

1 Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din

Wake not this morning air

!

A holy calm should welcome in

This solemn hour of prayer.

2 Now peace, be still, unhallowed care,

And hushed within the breast I

A holy joy shall welcome there

This happy day of rest.

3 Each better thought the spirit knows.
This hour, the spirit fill

!

And thou, from whom its being flows,

0, teach it all thy will

!

4 Then shall the day indeed be blest,

And send its hallowing power,
Its sacred calm and inward rest.

Through many a busy hour.

A Sabbath Morning.

1 How sweet, how calra ibis Sabbath mom !

How pure the air that breathes.

And soft the sounds upon it borne.

And light its vapor wreaths

!

2 It seems as if the Christian's prayer.

For peace and joy and love.

Were answered by the very air

That wafts its strain above.

3 Let each unholy passion cease.

Each evil thought be crushed.

Each anxious care that mars thy peace
In faith and love be hushed.

22
Friends of God.

1 UxiTE, my rising thoughts, unite

In silence soft and sweet;

And thou, my soul, sit gently down
At thy great Sovereign's feet.

2 Jehovah's gentle voice is heard,

And gladly I attend;

For lo ! the everlasting God
Proclaims himself my friend.

3 By all its joys, I charge my heart,

To grieve his love no more;

But, charmed by melody divine,

To give its follies o'er.
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23

24

Sabbath Morning.

Safely through anotlicr week
God has brought ns on our way;

Let us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to-day:

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

While we seek supplies of grace
Thro' the dear Redeemer's name,

Show thy reconciling face

—

Take away our sin and shame

;

From our worldly cares set free,

May Ave rest this day in thee.

JlERKICK.
" Who shall abide in thy Tabernacle f"

Wno shall towards thy chosen seat

Turn, Lord, his favored feet ?

Who shall at thine altar bend ?

Who shall Zion's hill ascend ?

Who, great God, a welcome guest.

On thy holy mountain rest ?

He whose heart thy love has warmed

;

He whose will to thine conformed.
Bids his life unsullied run

;

He whose word and thought are one

;

Who, from sin's contagion free,

Lifts his willing soul to thee.

He who thus, with heart unstained,
Treads the path by thee ordained.
He shall towards thy chosen seat
Turn, Lord, his favored feet

;

He thy ceaseless care shall prove,
He shall share thy constant love.

25

1

^TOA ArOSTOLICA.

Vespers.

Now the stars are lit i:i heaven
;

We must light oiir lamps on earth
;

Every star a signal given
From the God of our new birth

:

Every lamp an answer faint,

Like the prayer of mortal saint.

Mark the hour and turn this way.
Sons of Israel, far and near

!

Wearied with the world's dim day,
Turn to Him whose eyes are here,

Open, watching day and night.
Beaming purest, holiest light.

There is One will bless your toil,

—

He who comes in heaven's attire,

Morn by morn, with holy oil

;

Eve by eve, with holy fire

!

-Pray ! your prayer will be allowed,
MingUng with his incense cloud.



12 cnuKcn nARMOxiES.

SILVER STUEEX. S. ISI.

26
The Sabbalh welcomed.

1 "Welcome, sweet day of rest,

Thiit suw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast

And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-day

;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day, amid the place

AVhcre my dear Lord hath been.

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of folly and of sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

Li such a frame as this,

Till called to rise and soar away
To everlasting bliss.

jLt BULTIKCn.

Sabbalh Worship.

1 Hatl to the Sabbath day!
The day divinely given.

When men to. God their homage pay,

And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour,

AVithin thy courts we bend,
And bless thy love, and own tliy power,

Our Father and our Friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by moi-tals (rod;

Nor only is tlie day thine own
Wiicn man draws near to God.

4 Thy temple is the arch

Of yon unmeasured slcy;

Thy Sabbath the stupendous march
Of grand eternity.

5 Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on tliy servant's sight;

And purer worship may we jxiy

Li heaven's unclouded light.

28 Watts.
Exall the Lord.

1 Exalt the Lord, our God,
Aiul Avorsliij) at his feet;

Ilis nature is all holiness

Aiid mercy is his scat.

3 When Israel was his church,

Wiicn Aaron was his priest.

When ]\Ioscs cried, wlicn Samuel prayed,

lie gave his people rest.

3 Oft he forgave their sins,

Nor would destroy their race

;

And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abused his grace.

4 Exalt the Lord, our God,
Whose grace is still the same;—

Still he 's a God of holiness,

And jealous for his name.
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Invocation for LorcTs Day Morning.

1 Welcome, delightful morn,
Thou day of sacred rest

!

"We luiil tliy glud return :

Lord, miikc these moments blest.

From low delights tmd mortid toys

We sour to reach immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend,

And nil his throne of grace
;

Thy sceptre, Lord, cxtcnil,

Wliilo wo address thy face.

0, let us feel thy quickening word,

And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers

;

Disclose a Saviour's love,

And bless those sacred hours
;

Then shall our souls new life obtain,

Nor Sabbatiis be enjoyed in vain.

0\) Fkeejian.

The Seasons.

1 Lord of the worlds below,

On earth thy glories shine

;

The changing seasons show
Thy skill and power divine.

In all we see a God appears

:

The rolling years are full of thee.

2 Forth in the flowery spring,

Wc see thy beauty move

;

55
-ft—W—W-

t=t r
The birds on branches sing

Thy tenderness and love;

Wide Hush the hills; the air is balm:
Devotion's calm our bosom fills.

3 Then come, in robes of light,

The summer's llaming days,

The sun, thine image bright,

Thy majesty dis^days

;

And oft thy voice in thunder rolls

:

liut still our souls in thee rejoice.

t In autumn, a rich feast

Thy common bounty gives

To man and bird and beast.

And every thing that lives.

Thy liberal care, at morn and noon
And harvest moon, our lips declare.

5 In Avinter, awful thou,

Witli storms around thee cast:

The leafless forests bow
Beneath thy northern blast.

While tempests lower, to thee, dread King,
We homage bring, and oavu thy power.

31
The Lord's Day.

1 Awake, ye saints, awake!
And hail this sacred day

;

In loftiest songs of praise

Your joyful homage ]iay

:

Come, bless the day that God hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest.
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Sahhath Hymn.

1 Called by the Sabbatli bells aAvay,

Unto thy holy temple, Lord,

I '11 go, with willing mind to pray,

To praise thy name and hear thy word.

Z sacred day of peace and joy,

Thy hours arc ever dear to me

;

Xe'cr may a sinful thought destroy

The holy calm I find in thee.

3 Dear arc thy peaceful hours to me,

For God has given them in his lore,

To tell how calm, how blest shall bo

The endless day of heaven above.

00 n. waee, jb.

Supplication.

1 Great God ! the followers of thy Son

Vie bow before thy mercy-scat,

To worsliip thee, the Holy One,

And pour our Avishes at tliy feet.

2 We seek the truth Avhich Jesus brought

;

Ilis path of light we long to tread:

Here l)e his holy doctrines tauglit,

And here their purest influence shed.

oJl New York Coll.

Sabbath Day.

1 We bless thee for this sacred day,

Thou who hast every blessing given,

Whicli scuds tlie dreams of earth away,

And yields a glimpse of opening heaven.

2 Lord, in this day of holy rest,

AVe Avould improve the calm repose

;

And, in thy service truly blest.

Forget the world, its joys and woes.

3 Lord I may thy truth, upon the heart

I\ow fall and dwell as lieavcnly dew.

And llowers of grace in freshness start

Where once the weeds of error grew.

4 May Prayer noAv lift her sacred wings,

Contented with that aim alone

Wliich bears her to the King of kings,

* And rests her at his sheltering throne.

t)0 Mrs. BARBArLD.

Sabbath Offerinrj.

1 WiiEN', as returns this solemn day,

Man comes to meet his maker, God,

Wliat rites, Avhat honors shall he pay?
How spread his Sov'reign's praise abroad?

2 From marble domes and gilded spires

Shall curling clouds of incense rise ?

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
Tiic costly pomp of sacrifice ?

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord
'J'hy golden olicrings well may spare

:

But give thy heart, and thou shalt find

Hci-e dAVcUs a God who hcareth prayer.

36
The Eternal Sabbath.

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows,

On this thy day, in this thy house
;

_

And own, as grateful sacrifice, [rise.

The songs Avhich from thy churchea
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07 Anon
TAe Sbttr oj Prayer.

1 It is the hour of prayer

:

Draw near uud bend tlic knee,
And fill the calm and holy air

With voice of melody

!

O'erwearicd with the heat
And burden of the day,

Now let us rest our Avandering feet.

And gather here to pray.

2 The dark and deadly blight

That walks at noontide hour,
The midnight arrow's secret flight,

O'er us have had no power

;

But smiles from loving eyes
Have been around our way.

And lips on which a blessing lies

Have bidden us to pray.

3 0, blessed is the hour
That lifts our hearts on high

;

Like sunlight when the tempests lower,

Prayer to the soul is nigh

;

Though dark may be our lot.

Our eyes be dim with care, [not
These saddening thoughts shall trouble

This holy hour of prayer.

OO Watts.
The 3Iessenger Welcomed.

1 How beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill

!

Who bring salvation on their tongues
And words of peace reveal

!

How charming is their voice

!

How sweet the tidings are

!

"Zion, behold thy Saviour, King

;

He reigns and triumphs here."

2 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ

;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

;

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour ami their God.
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4o Mrs. Steele.
.4 Prayer for LorcCs Day.

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine

Demands our soul's collected powers

;

May we employ in work divine

These solemn, these devoted hours

;

may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne.

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly

;

Where God resides appear no more

;

Omniscient God, thy piercing eye

Can every secret thought explore

:

may thy grace our hearts refine,

And fix our thoughts on things divine.

8 The word of life dispensed to-day

Invites us to a heavenly feast
;

May every ear the call obey

;

Be every heart a humble ^uest

;

Then shall our souls adormg own
The grace which calls us to thy throne

4T Weiszel.
Rejoice in the^Lord.

1 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates,

Behold the King of glory waits,

The King of kings is drawing near.

The Saviour of the world is here

;

Life and salvation he doth bring,

Wherefore rejoice, and gladly sing I

riing wide the portals of your heart.

Make it a temple set apart

From earthly use for heaven's employ
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy

;

So shall your Sovereign enter in,

And new and nobler life bc2:in.

48 MONTOOHKBT.

Nature and Revelation.

1 Thy glory, Lord, the heavens declare;

The firmament displays tliy skill
;_

The changing clouds, the viewless air,

Tempest and calm thy word fulfill

;

Day unto day doth utter speech,

And night to night thy knowledge teach.

2 Wliile these transporting visions shine,

Along the path of Providence,

Glory eternal, joy divine.

Thy word reveals, transcending sense

;

My soul thy goodness longs to see,

Thy love to man, thy love to me.
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1 God is in his holy temple:
Thoughts of earth, be silent now,

"While Avith reverence Ave assemble.
And before his presence boAV

!

He is with us now and ever,

When we call upon his name,
Aiding every good endeavor,

Guiding every upward aim.

2 God is in his holy temple ;

—

In the pure and holy mind

;

In the reverent heart and simple

;

In the soul from sense refined:

Then let every Ioav emotion.
Banished far and silent be

!

And our souls, in pure devotion,

Lord, be temples worthy thee

!

OU Pawcbtt.

God of our Salvation.

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator

;

Praise be thine from every tongue

;

Join, my soul, with every creature,

Join the universal song.

Father, source of all comjjassion.

Free, unbounded grace is thine

:

Hail the God of our salvation

;

Praise him for his love divine.

Z For ten thousand blessings given.
For the hope of future joy, [heaven

Sound liis praise through earth and
Sound Jehovah's praise on high.

Joyfully on earth adore him.
Till in heaven our song avc raise

;

There, enraptured, fall before him.
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

OX 8. LOKOFKLLOW.
Vespers.

1 Now, on sea and land descending,
Brings the night its peace profound

;

Let our A'esper hymn be blending
With the holy calm around.

Soon as dies the sunset glory,

Stars of heaven shine out above,
Telling still the ancient story,

—

Their Creator's changeless love.

3 Now our wants and burdens leaving

To his care, who cares for all.

Cease we fearing, cease we grieving

;

At his touch our burdens fall

As the darkness deepens o'er us,

Lo, eternal stars arise

;

Hope and Faith and Love rise glorious,

Shining in the spirit's skies.

O.^ ANONTVOOa
Sabbath Morning.

1 Welcome, welcome, quiet morning,
Welcome is this holy day;

Now the Sabbath morn, returning,
Shows a week has passed away.

Let us think how time is gliding;

Soon the longest life departs

;

Nothing human is abiding,

Save the love of humble hearta.
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00 E. Tatloe.

Ca// to the Home of Prayer.

1 Come to the house of prayer,

ye afflicted, come

:

The God of peace shall meet you there,

lie makes that house his home.

2 Come to the house of praise,

Ye who are happy now

;

In sweet accord your voices raise.

In kindred homage bow.

3 Ye aged, liither come,

For ye have felt his love : [dumb.
Soon shall your trembling tongues be

Y'"our lips forget to move.

4 Ye young, before his throne,

Come, bow
;
your voices raise

;

Let not your liearts his praise disown

"Who gives the power to praise.

5 Thou, whose benignant eye

In mercy looks on all—
"Who sce'st the tear of misery,

And hear'st the mourner's call

—

6 Up to thy dwelling-place

Bear our frail spirits on,

Till they outstrp time's tardy pace,

And heaven on earth be won.

Ore Spirit of the Psalms.

The Delights o/ Sabbath Worship.

1 Sweet is the task, Lord,

Tliy glorious acts to sing,

To praise thy name and hear thy word.

And grateful offerings bring.

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour.

Thy boundless love to tell
;

[flower.

And when the night-wind shuts the

Still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet on this day of rest

To join in heart and voice [best,

"With those Avho love and serve thee

And in thy name rejoice.

4 To songs of praise and joy,

Be every Sabbath given.

That such may be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven.

55 Anontmous.

Evening Hymn.

1 The day is past and gone

;

The evening shades appear;

0, may we all remember well,

The niglit of death draws near I

2 "We lay our garments by.

Upon our beds to rest

;

So death shall soon disrobe us all

Of what is here possessed.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears

;

May angels guard us, while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.



SABBATH WORSraP.

m^^^^^ r^
8=j:-:^rr=j=3=j:: =

:rst 3S
^s-»-

^3
r-T

m^^^w
> * i J .^-J^,i:^m

00 Sterling.
Praise to the God of All.

1 Source divine, and life of all,

The fonnt of being's wondrous seal

Thy depth would every heart appall,

That saw not love supreme in thee.

2 "We shrink before thy vast abyss.

Where Avorlds on worlds eternal brood

;

We know thee truly but in this,—
That thou bestowest all our good.

3 And so, 'mid boundless time and space,

0, grant us still in thee to dwell,

And through the ceaseless web to trace

Thy presence working all things well.

4 IS^or let thou life's delightful play
Thy truth's transcendent vision hide

;

Nor strength and gladness lead astray

From thee, our nature's only guide.

5 Bestow on every joyous thrill

Thy deeper tone of reverent awe

:

Make pure thy children's erring will,

And teach their hearts to love thy law.

<^«^ Caswall.
Vesper Hijmn.

1 Lord of eternal purity,

AVho dost the world with light adorn,
And paint the tracts of azure sky
With lively hues of eve and morn,

—

i Scatter our night, eternal God,
And kindle thy pure beam within;

Free us from guilt's oppressive load.

And break the deadly bonds of sin.

Di) Watts.
Love of the Sanctuary.

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair,

Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are

!

With long desire my spirit faints

To meet th' assemblies of thy saints.

2 Blest are the souls that find a place

Within the temple of thy grace

;

Where they behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy face and learn thy praise.

3 Blest are the men Avhose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate; [road

God is their strength ; and through the

They lean upon their helper, God.

4 Cheerful they walk with growing strength,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length
;

Till all liefore thy face appear.

And join in nobler worship there.

07 Anon.
The Great Temple.

1 TiiouGH wandering in a stranger land,

Though on the waste no altar stand,

Take comfort ! thou art not alone.

While Faith has marked thee for her own.

2 Wouldst thou a temple ? look above,

—

The heavens stretch over all in love

;

A book ? for thine evangel scan
The wondrous history of man.

3 And though no organ-peal be heard,

In harmony the winds are stirred

;

And there the morning stars upraise

Their ancient songs of deathless praise.
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00 Salisbpkt Coll.
House of God.

1 Lo, God is here ! Let us adore,

And humbly bow Ijcforc his face

!

Let all witliin us feel his power;
Let all within us seek his grace.

2 Lo, God is here ! Ilim, day and night,

United choirs of angels sing

;

To him, enthroned above all height,

Heaven's host their noblest homage bring.

3 Being of beings ! may thy praise

Tliy courts Avith grateful fragrance fill

:

Still may we stand before tiiy face—
Still hear and do thy sovereign Avill.

Ol O. W. Holmes.
Sabbath Hymn to the Deity.

1 Lord of all being, 'throned afar.

Thy glory flames from sun and star

;

Centre and soul of every sphere,

Yet to each loving heart how near!

2 Sun of our life, tliy walcening ray

Sheds on our path tlie glow of day;

Star of our hope, thy softened light

Cheers the long watches of the night.

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn

;

Our noontide is thy gracious dawn;
Our rainbow arch, thy mercy's sign

;

All, save the clouds of sin, arc thine

!

4 Lord of all life, below, above, [love,

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is

Before thy ever-blazing throne

We ask no lustre of our own.

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free,

And kindling hearts that burn for thee.

Till all thy living alters claim

One holy light, one heavenly flame.

O^ Sib J. E. Smith.
Devout Worship.

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee;

Thy saints adore t'ny holy name

;

Thy creatures bend th' obeclient knee,

And, humbly, thy protection claim.

3 Thy hand has raised us from the dust;

The breath of life thy spirit gave

;

Where, but in thee, can mortals trust ?

Who, but our God, has power to save ?

3 Still may thy children in thy word
Their oornmon trust and refuge see

;

0, bind us to each other. Lord,

By one great tie,—the love of thee.

4 So shall our sun of hope arise.

With brighter still and brighter ray.

Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes

With beams of everlasting day.

G3 MOBATUW.
Daily Bread.

1 TnY name be hallowed evermore;

God! thy kingdom come with pow'r.

Thy will be done, and day by day

Give us our daily bread, we pray.

2 Lord, evermore to us be given

The li ving bread that came from heav'n

:

AVater of life on us bestow;

Thou art the Source, the Giver thou.



SABBATH WORSraP.

MORIsniSGXOrj-. S.M. MoKNiKOTOx.

23

z:*^ Stennett.

Frestnce, of Jesus.

1 How cliarming is the place

Where the dear Son of Crod

Unvails the beauties of his face,

And sheds his love abroad I

2 Not the fair palaces

To which the great resort
_

Are once to be compared with this,

Where Jesus holds his court.

3 Here on the mercy-seat,

With radiant glory crowned.

Our joyful eyes behold him sit,

And smile on all around.

4 To him its prayers and cries

Each humble soul presents;

He listens to their broken sighs,

And grants them all their wants.

5 Give me, Lord, a place

Within thy blessed abode.

Among the children of thy grace.

The servants of my Uod.

^K J. M. Keali

Evening.

1 The day, Lord, is spent

;

Abide with us, and rest
;.

Our hearts' desires arc fully bent

On making thee our guest.

2 We have not reached that land.

That happy land, as yet.

Where holy angels round thee stand,

Whose SUE can never set.

3 Our sun is sinking now

;

Our day is almost o'er

:

Sun of Righteousness, do thou

Shine on us evermore

!

f*^ Anonymous.

Call to Prayer.

1 Come to the morning prayer,—

Come, let us kneel and pray:

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim s staff,

To walk with God all day.

2 At noon, beneath the Rock

Of Ages, rest and pray:

Sweet is that shelter from the heat,

When the sun smites by day.

At evening, shut thy door.

Round the home altar pray

;

And, finding there the house ot Crod,

At heaven's gate close the day.

4 When midnight veils our eyes,

Oh,itissweet to say,
, ^, ^ ,

I sleep, but my heart waketh, luora,

With thee to watch and pray I

1**7

Closing Hymn.

1 We love the house of prayer,

Wherein thy servants meet.

For thou, Lord, art ever there,

Thy chosen flock to greet.

We love the word of life,—

The word that tells of peace.

Of comfort in our daily strife.

Of joys that never cease.



24 CHURCH HARMONIES.

r>xj]vr>EE. c m:.

i*
Hrlz
>^-r-

^^=g:
4^. ^^ -tJ

^

s
§^^

'^^^-.

3̂=^ a

^^m^mm
68 Whit-Sunday.

1 When God, of old, came down from heav'n, 3

111 pow'r and Avratli he came
;

Before his feet the clouds were riv'n,

Half darkness and half flame.

3 But when he came the second time,

He came in pow'r and love

;

Softer than gale at morning prime
Hover'd his holy Dove.

The fires that rushed on Sinai down,
In sudden torrents dread,

Now gently light, a glorious crown,
On every sainted head.

Like arrows went those lightnings forth,

AVinged with the sinner's doom
;

Butthese,like tongues, o'er all the earth

Proclaiming life to come.

t|5=J3.-i5^d=J:

OOSIIEIV
I N I- '

lis.

^fe M
i?i

^ -fi- -^~^ » »•

'S.X

(i?-*-

-i-^j

_L-i a J 3.

mA
-I

\-

::cl^l

\—X-
J). ,s.

m
-=r-t—t- I na

69
1 Our Father in heaven, we hallow thy

name
;

May thy kingdom holy on earth be the

same

!

Oh, give to us daily our portion of

bread

;

[fed.

It is from thy bounty that all must be

The Lord's Prayer.

2 Forgive 'our transgressions, and teach

us to know
That humble compassion which par-

dons each foe

;

Keep us from temptation, from weak-
ness and sin.

And thine be the gloiy forever. Ajnen,
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Watts.

Blessedness of Public Worship.

1 Lord of ilie worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Tliine earthly temples, arc!*

To tliine abode
My heart aspires, with warm desires

To see my God.

2 0. happy souls, that pray
"Where God appoints to hear!

0, happy men, who pay
Their constant service there!

They praise thee still

And happv they who
To"Zion'shill!

love the way

3 They go from strength to strength

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length

—

Till each in heaven appears.

0, glorious seat, [bring

When God, our King, shall thither

Our willing feet

!

4 The sparrow for her young
"With jileasure seeks a nest

;

And wandering swallows long
To find their wonted rest

:

My spirit faints

"With Cfpial zeal, to rise aiid dwell
Among thy saints.

71 DODDRIDOK.

Gentiles brought into the Temple.

1 Great Father of mankind.
We bless that Avondrous grace

Which could for Gentiles liud

"Within thy courts a place,

llow kind the care

Our God displays, for us to raise

A house of prayer

!

2 Though once estranged far,

We now approach the throne
;

For Jesus brings us near.

And makes our cause his own.
Strangers no more.

To thee we come, and find our homo.
And rest secure.

3 To thee ourselves we join,

And love thy sacred name ;

No more our own, but thine,

"We triumiih in thy claim.

Our Father-King,
Thy covenant-grace our souls embrace,

Thy titles sing.

4 May all the nations throng,
To worship in thy house.

And thon attend the song,

And smile upon their vows

!

Indulgent still.

Till earth conspire to join the choir

On Zion's hill.
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1^ Milton.
The Blessedness of the Devout.

1 How lovely are thy dwellings, Lord,

From uoisc and trouble free

;

How beautiful the sweet accord

Of souls that pray to thcc

!

2 Lord God of Hosts, that reign'st on

They arc the truly blest [high,

Who only will on thee rely,

In thee alone will rest.

3 They pass, refreshed, the thirsty vale.

The dry and barren ground,

As through a fruitful, watery dale,

"Where springs and showers abound.

4 They journey on from strength to strength,

With joy and gladsome cheer.

Till all before our God at length

In Zion do appear.

5 For God, the Lord, both snn and shield.

Gives grace and glory briglit;

No good from him shall be withheld

Whose ways are just and right.

73 Patkk
Te Deum.

1 God, wo praise thee, and confess

That thou the only Lord

And everlasting Father art,

By all the eartli adored.

2 To thee all angels cry aloud
;

To thee the powers on high,

Both cherubim and seraphim,

Continually do cry,

—

3 holy, holy, holy Lord,

Whom heavenly hosts obey,

The world is with the glory filled

Of thy majestic sway.

4 The apostles' glorious company,
And prophets crowned with light.

With all the martyrs' noble host.

Thy constant praise recite.

5 The holy church throughout the

Lord, confesses thee— [world.

That thou eternal Father art

Of boundless majesty.

74
Christ our High Priest.

1 Come, let us join our songs of praise

To our ascended Priest

;

He entered heaven with all our names
Engraven on his breast.

Z Oh ! may we ne'er forget his grace.

Nor blush to bear his name;
Still may our hearts hold fast his faith;

Our lips his praise proclaim.

70 LOOAX
Guidance and Protection.

1 God of our fathers, by whose hand
Thy peojjle still arc blest.

Be with us through our pilgrimage;

Conduct us to our rest.

2 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide;

Give us each our daily bread.

And raiment fit provide.
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Pious Worship.

1 In thy courts let peace be found,

Be thy temple full of love

;

There we tread on holy ground,
All serene, around, above.

2 "While the knee in prayer is bent,

While with praise tlie heart o'erflows,

Tranquilize the turbulent!

Give the weary one repose

!

3 Be the place for worship meet,

Meet the worship for the place;

Contemplation's best retreat,

Shrine of guilelessness and grace

!

4 As an infant knows its home,
Lord, may we thy temples know

;

Thitlier for instruction come—
Thence by thee instructed go.

77 Anna L. Wabing.
Eveninrj Song.

1 Lord ! a happy child of thine,

Patient through the love of thee,

In the light, the life divine.

Lives and walks at liberty.

2 Leaning on thy tender care.

Thou hast led my soul aright;

Fervent was my morning prayer,

Joyful is my song to-night.

3 my Father, Guardian true

!

All my life is thine to keep;
At thy feet my work I do.

In thine arms I fall asleep.

7O rURNBSS.
Eternal Light.

1 Slowly, by God's hand unfurled,

Down around the weary world.

Falls the darkness ; oh, how still

Is the working of his will

!

2 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh,

Work in me as silently;

Veil the day's distracting sights.

Show me heaven's eternal lights.

3 Living stars to view be brought
In the boundless realms of thought;
Iligli and infinite desires.

Flaming like those upper fires.

4 Holy Truth, Eternal Right,

Let them break upon my sight;

Let them shine serene and still,

And with light my being fill.

79
Sabbath Evening.

1 Ere another Sabbath's close,

Ere again we seek repose.

Lord, our song ascends to thee;

At thy feet we bow the knee.

2 For the mercies of the day.

For this rest upon our way,
Thanks to thee alone be given,

Lord of earth, and King of heaven.

3 Whilst this thorny path we tread.

May thy love our footsteps lead I

When our journey here is past,

May we rest with thee at lost I
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Truth and Lcve.

1 God, whose presence glows in all,

Within, aronnd us, and above !

Thy word Ave bless, thy name we call.

Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love.

2 That truth be with the heart believed

Of all who seek this sacred place
;

With power prouhiimcd, in peace re-

ceived,

—

Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace.

3 That love its holy influence pour.

To keep us meek, and make us free,

And throAV its binding blessing more
Round each with all, and all with thee.

4 Send down its angel to our side—
Send in its calm upon the breast

;

For we would know no otlier guide,

And we can need no other rest.

Oi COWPER.
Spiritual Worship.

1 Lord! where'er thy people meet,

There they behold thy mercy-scat;

Where'er they seek thee, thou art found.

And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind
;

Such ever bring thee where they come.

And, going, take thee to their home.

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer

To sti-engthcn faith and sweeten care

;

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

Oaj Pierpont.
Universal Worship.

1 THOU, to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung.

Whom kings adored in song sublime,

And prophets praised with glowing

tongue

;

2 Not now on Zion's height alone

Thy favored worshipper may dwell
;

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary, by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the skies.

The grateful song, the fervent pray'r

—

The incense of the heart— may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 To thee shall age, with snowy hair.

And strength and Ijcauty bend the knee,

And childhood lisp, with reverent air,

Its praises and its prayers to thee.

Thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of prophet-bards was strung,

To thee', at last, in every clime

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung.

00 DODDRIDGB.
Subjection to our Father.

1 Eterxal Source of life and thought,

Be all beneath thyself forgot:

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind,we own,

In prostrate homage round thy throne.

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey

Of thee some faint reflected ray.

They, wondering, to their Father rise

:

His poAver how vast ! his tho'ts hoAV wise 1
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84: H. M. Williams. OD Addison.

Habitual Devotion.

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes stilled

;

And muy this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

Thy love the poAver of tho't bestowed

;

To thee my thoughts would soar;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed

;

That mercy I adore.

2 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see

!

Each blessing to my soul more dear,

Because conferred by thee.

In every joy that crowns my days
In every pain I bear.

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

8 Wlien gladness wings my favored hour.

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Eesigned, when storms of sorrow lower.

My soul shall meet thy will.

My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall see

:

My steadfast heart shall know no fear

;

That heart shall rest on thee.

00 Addison.
Providence.

1 When" all thy mercies, my God

!

My rising soul surveys.

Transported with the view, I'm lost,

In wonder, love, and praise.

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ

;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

2 Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I'll pursue

;

And after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

Through all eternity, to thee

A joyful song I'll raise
;

But oh ! eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise !

Ov) Anontmous.
Beneficence.

1 When morning's first and hallowed ray

Breaks, with its trembling light,

To chase the pearly dews away.

Bright tear-drops of the night—
My heart, Lord ! forgets to rove,

But rises ghidly free.

On wings of everlasting love,

And finds its home in thee.
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I BOWRING.
ioif?y Praise.

1 Lord, in heaven, thy dwelling-place,

llear the praises of our race,

And, while hearing, let thy grace

Dews of sweet forgiveness pour;
While we know, benignant King,
That the praises which we bring
Are a worthless offering

Till thy blessing makes it more.

2 More of truth, and more of might,

More of love, and more of light.

More of reason and of right.

From thy pardoning grace be given

!

It can make the humblest song
Sweet, acceptable, and strong.

As the strains the angel throng
Pour around the throne of heaven.

00 BOWBINQ.
Humble Worship.

1 "When before thy throne we kneel,

rilled with awe and holy fear,

Teach us, our God, to feel

All thy sacred presence near.

Check each proud and wandering tho't

Wlien on thy great name we call

;

Man is naught—is less than naught

—

Thou, our God, art all in all.

2 Weak, imperfect creatures, we
In this vale of darkness dwell,

Yet presume to look to theo

'Midst thy light ineffable.

0, receive the praise that dares

Seek tliy lieaven-exalted throne;

Bless our offerings, hear our prayers.

Infinite and Koly One

!

Ot/ BOWBIHO,

Morning or Evening—All from God.

L Father ! thy paternal care

Has my guardian been, my guide 1

Every hallowed wish and prayer

Has thy hand of love supplied

;

Thine is every thought of bliss,

Left by hours and days gone by

;

Every hope thy offspring is,

Beaming from futurity.

2 Every sun of splendid ray;

Every moon that shines serene

;

Every morn that welcomes day
;

Every evening's twilight scene

;

Every hour which wisdom brings;

Every incense at thy shrine

;

These— and all Ufe's holiest things,

And its fairest— all are thine.

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise

Daily to thy gracious throne

;

Thither let my asking eyes

Turn unwearied, righteous One 1

Through life's strange vicissitude

There reposing all my care,

Trusting still through ill and good.

Fixed and cheered and counselled there.
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\j\) J. Tatlok.
Preparation for Worship,

1 Lord, before thy presence come,
Bow we down with holy fear

;

Call our erring footsteps home.
Let us feel that thou art near.

2 "Wandering tho'ts and languid powers
Come not where devotion kneels

;

Let the soul expand her stores,

Glowing with the joy she feels.

3 At the portals of thine house.

We resign our earth-born cares

;

Nobler thoughts our souls engross,

Songs of praise and fervent prayers.

t/X J. Tatlok.
Acceptable Offerings,

1 Lord ! what offering shall we bring.

At thine altars when we bow ?

Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring

"Whence the kind affections flow

:

2 Soft compassion's feeling soul.

By the melting eye expressed

;

Sympathy, at whose control

Sorrow leaves the Avouuded breast

;

3 "Willing hands, to lead the blind

;

Ileal the wounded, feed the poor,

Love, embracing all our kind,

Charity, with liberal store.

4 Teach us, thou heavenly King,
Thus to show our grateful mind,

Thus the accepted offering bring,

Love to theo and all mankind.

*J^ Salisbukt Coll.
Adoration and Praise.

1 Holt, holy, holy Lord

!

Be thy glorious name adored.

Lord, thy mercies never fail

:

Hail, celestial Goodness, hail

!

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear;
Purer praise we hope to bring

"When around thy throne we sing.

3 "While on earth ordained to stay,

Guide our footsteps in thy way

;

Then on high we'll Joyful raise

Songs of everlasting praise.

4 There no tongue shall silent be;
All shall join in harmony.
That through heaven's capacious round
Praise to thee may ever sound.

5 Lord, thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celestial Goodness, hail

!

Holy, holy, holy Lord,
Be thy glorious name adored.

«/0 Kmllx.
A Blessing desired.

1 Father, bless thy word to all

;

Quick and powerful let it prove:
Oh,may sinners hear thy call

!

Let thy people grow in love.

3 Thine own gracious message bless,—
Follow it with power divine;

Give the gospel great success

;

Thine the worK, the glory thine.
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t/4: n. Ballou 2d.

Universal Praise.

1 Ye realms below the skies,

Your Milker's praises sing;

Let boundless honors rise

To heaven's eternal King.

0, bless his name whose love extends

Salvation to the world's far ends.

2 'T is he the mountains crowns
With forests wa\'ing wide

;

'T is he old ocean bounds,

And heaves her roaring tide

;

He swells the tempests on the main,

Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain.

3 Still let the waters roar

As round the earth they roll :

His praise for evermore
They sound from pole to pole.

'T is nature's wild, unconscious song
O'er thousand waves that floats along.

4 His praise, ye worlds on high,

Display with all your spheres,

Amid the darksome sky,

When silent night appears.

0, let his works declare his name
Through all the universal frame

!

V/D Watts.
Praisefrom all Creaturet.

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join

With heaven, and earth, and seas,

And offer notes divine

To your Creator's praise

:

Ye holy throng of angels bright

!

In worlds of light, begin the song.

2 Thou sun with dazzling rays

!

And moon that rules the night

!

Shine to your Maker's praise.

With stars of twinkling light.

His power declare, ye floods on high I

And clouds that fly in empty air I

3 The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,

Or in swift courses move.
By his supreme command

:

He spake the word, and all their frame
From nothing came, to praise the Lord-

4 Let all the nations fear

The God that rules above;

He brings his people near,

And makes them taste his love

:

While earth and sky attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise his honors high.

«7l) C. Weslet
All Power given to Christ.

1 Rejoice! the Lord is King—
Your God and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore

:

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice

:

Eejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.

2 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heaven,

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given
;

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice

:

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.
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Ot WlUTTIEU,
True Worship.

1 On, ho whom Jesus loved has truly

spoken

!

The holier worship which God deigns

to bless

Ecstores the lost and heals the spirit

broken,

And feeds the widow and the father-

less.

2 Then, brother man, fold to thy heart

tliy brother!

For Av here love dwells the peace of

God is there

;

To worship rightly is to love each

other

;

Each smile a hymn, each kindly

deed a prayer.

3 Follow with reverent steps the great

example
Of Ilim whoso holy work was doing

good;
So shall the Avido earth seem our Fa-

ther's temple,

Each loving life a psalm of grat-

itude.

4 Thus shall all shackles fall; the stormy
clangor

Of wild war music o'er tho earth

shall cease

;

Love shall tread out tho baleful fires

of anger,

And in its ushcs plant tlio tree of

peace.

«/o Amov.
Prayer/or Strength.

1 Lord, we have wandered forth through
doubt and sorrow.

And thou hast made each step an on-
ward one

;

And we will ever trust each unknown
morrow, — [done.

Thou wilt sustain us till its work ia

2 Father, now in thy dear presence
kneeling, [lovci;

Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling
Now make us strong through thine own

deep revealing

Of trust and strength and calmness
from above.

y*/ akon.
The Sorrowing Invited.

1 Come unto me, when shadows darkly
gather,

"When the sad heart is weary and
distressed

;

Seeking for comfort from your heavenly
Father,

Come unto me, and I will give you
i-cst.

i Large arc the mansions in our Father's

dwelling,

Glad arc tliosc homes that sorrows

never dim

;

Sweet are the harps in holy music
swelling,

Soft are the tones that raise the heay-

cnly hymn.
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lUU Tate & Brady.
Praise to the Great Jehovah.

1 Be thou, God, exalted high;

And as thy glory fills the sky,

So let it be on earth displayed.

Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

2 God, our hearts are fixed and bent

Their thankful tribute to present

;

And, with the heart, the voice we'll raise

To thee, our God, in songs of praise.

3 Thy praises. Lord, we will resound

To all the listening nations round;
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends;

Thy truth beyond the clouds extends.

4 Be thou, God, exalted high

;

And as thy glory fills the sky.

So let it be on earth displayed.

Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

XUX H. BALLor, 2d.

Praise ye the Lord.

1 Praise ye the Lord, around whose throne

All heaven in ceaseless worship waits.

Whose glory fills the worlds unknown-
Praise ye the Lord from Zion's gates,

2 With mingling souls and voices join

;

To him the swelling anthem raise;

Eepeat his name Avith joy divine,

And fall the temple with his praise.

3 All-gracious God, to thee we owe
Each joy and blessing time affords,

—

Might, life, and health, and all below,

Spring from thy presence, Lord of lords.

4 Thine be the praise, for thine the love

That freely all our sins forgave,

Pointed our dying eyes above.

And show^ed us life beyond the grave.

102 AKOH.
Our Guide and Stay.

1 For mercies past we praise thee, Lord,

—

The fruits of earth, the hopes of heaven,

Thy helping arm, thy guiding word.

And answered prayers, and sins forgiven.

3 Whene'er w^e tread on danger's height,

Or Avalk temptation's slippery way.

Be still, to lead our steps aright,

Thy word our guide, thine arm our stay.

3 Be ours thy blessed presence still

;

United hearts, unchanging love :

No thought that contradicts thy will

;

No wish that centres not above.

103
Mercy of God.

1 Oh, render thanks to God above,

The fountain of eternal love.

Whose mercy firm, through ages past

Hath stood, and shall forever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,

Not only vast, but numberless ?

What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise ?

3 Extend to me that favor. Lord,

Thou to thy chosen dost afford

;

When thou return'st to set them free,

Let thy salvation visit me.
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X04: Liverpool Coll.

Universal Praise.

1 Praise the Lord ! ye licav'iis adore liim

;

Praise him, migels in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before liim

;

Praise him, all ye stars of light!

3 Praise the Lord— for he hath spoken;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed

;

LaAVS which never shall be broken,

For their guidance, he hath made.

3 Praise the Lord— for he is glorious;

Never shall his promise fail;

God hath made his saints victorious,

Sin and death shall not prevail.

4 Praise the God of our salvation.

Hosts on high his power proclaim

;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify his name.

lOo Gregory Nazianzen,

Ancient Hymn.

1 CnRiST, myLord, I come to bless thee,

Now, Avhcn day is veiled in night

;

Thou who knowest no beginning,

Light of the Eternal Light

!

2 Thou enlightenest man's high reason.

Far above the creatures dumb.
That, light in thy light beholding,

Wholly light he may become.

3 In the night, our wearied nature

Rests from all its toil and tears
;

To the works, Lord, that thou lovest.

Thou wilt call when day appears.

106 Hooo.
Praise to the God of Nature.

1 Blessed be thy name for ever,

Thou of life the Guard and Giver:

Thou Avho slumberest not nor sleepest,

Blest are they thou kindly keepest.

3 God of stillness and of motion,

Of the rainbow and the ocean,

Of the mountain, rock, and river,

Blessed be thy name for ever.

3 God of evening's peaceful ray,

God of every dawning day.

Rising from the distant sea,

Breathing of eternity.
*

4 Thine the flaming sphere of light.

Thine the darkness of the night

:

God of life that fade shall never.

Glory to thy name for ever.

107 „
LTT-.

Praise for all Blessings.

1 Praise the Lord, his glories show.

Saints within his courts below.

Angels round his throne above.

All that see and share his love I

Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth,

Tell his wonders, sing his worth

;

Age to age, and shore to shore.

Praise him, praise him, evermore I

Praise the Lord, his mercies trace

;

Praise his providence and grace—
All that he for man hath done,

All he sends us through his Son.
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108 Tate & Bradt.

All Naliom exhorted to Adoration and Praise.

1 With one consent, let all the curth

To God their cheerliil voices raise

;

Glad homage pay, with hallowed mirth.

And sing before him songs of praise
;

2 Assnrcd that he is God alone, [coed,

—

From whom Loth we and all pro-

TVe, whom he chooses for his own,

The Hock which he delights to feed.

3 0, enter, then, his temple gate
;

Thence to his conrts dcvontly press

;

And still yonr gratefnl hymns repeat.

And stiil his name with praises bless

;

4 For he 's the Lord, snpremely good

;

Ilis mercy is forever snre;

Ilis trnth, which always (irmly stood,

To endless ages shall endnrc.

109 St. AJIBE08E.

Worship.

1 Both heaven and earth do worsliip

Thon Father of eternity

;

[thee

With splendor from thy glory spread

Arc heaven and earth replenished.

2 To thee all angels loudly cry,

The heavens and all the powers on high,

The apostles' glorious company.

The prophets' fellowship praise thee.

3 The noble and victorious host

Of martyrs make of thee their boast;

The holy church, in every i)laco

Throughout the earth exults thy praise.

4 From day to day, Lord, do wc
Highly exalt and honor thee

:

Thy name wc worshi}) and adore,

AVorld without end, for evermore.

110 WATTS.

The BrirjUness of God's Glory. -

1 NoAV to the Lord a noble song!

Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue

!

llosanna to th' eternal name,

And all his boundless love proclaim.

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood

Proclaim the wise, the powerful God,

And thy rich glories from afar

Sparkle in every rolling star;

3 But in the gospel of thy Son
Arc all thy mightiest works outdone;

The light it jwurs njwn our eyes

Outshines the wonders of the skies.

4 Our spirits kindle in its beam

;

It is a sweet, a glorious theme:

Yc angels, dwell upon the sound;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

111 &VOX.
AU thy Saints bless Thee.

1 Loud God of Hosts, by all adored

!

I'hy name we praise with one accord

;

The earth and lieavcns are full of thco,

Thy light, thy love, thy majesty.

2 The holy church in everyplace

Tliro'out the world cxtilts thy ]u-aisc;

Both heaven and earth do worship thco,

Thou Father of eternity I
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Praise and Exultation.

1 On, praise yc the Lord
;
prepare a new

bung, [join

;

And let all his saints in full chorus
With voices united the anthem prolong.

And show forth his praises with
music df-vine.

2 Let praise to the Lord, Avho made us,

ascend
;

[its King

;

Let each grateful heart be glad in

The God whom we worsliip our songs
Avill attend, [ing we bring.

And view with complacence the oiier-

3 Be joyful, yo saints, sustained by his

might, [each morn ;

And let your glad song awake Avith

For those who obey him are still his

delight; [will adorn.

Ilis hand Avith salvation the meek

4 Then praise ye the Lord; prepare a

glad song, [join

;

And let all his saints in full ciiorus

"With voices united the anthem prolong.

And show forth his praises Avith

music divine.

XJ-tJ Gbakt.
God Glorious,

I On,worshiptheKin^all glorious above,

And gratefully sing his Avonderful Ioa'c,

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient
of Days, [praise.

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded Avith

2 Thy bountiful care Avhat tongue can
recite? [light,

It breathes in the air, it shines m the
It streams from the hills, it descends

to the jdain, [rain.

And SAvectly distils in the dcAV and the

3 Frail children of dust, and feeble as
frail, [fail;

In thee do avc trust, nor find thee to

Thy mercies hoAv tender! how firm to

the end

!

[Friend.
Our Maker, Defender, Kedecmer, and

114 Tatb.
Thanksgiving.

1 On, praise ye the Lord! prepare your
ghid voice.

His praise in the great assembly to sing

;

In their great Creator let all men re-

joice, [King.
And heirs of salvation be glad in their

l Let them his great name devoutly
adore

;

[express.

In loud SAvclling strains his praises

Who graciously opens his bountifu'
store, [to bless.

Their Avants to relieve, and his children

3 With glory adorned, his people shall

sing [plies

;

To God, Avho defence and plenty sup-
Their loud acclamations to him, their

great King,
Through earth shall bo sounded, and

reach to the skies.
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J.XO Anon.
For Sincerity in Worship.

1 LoKD ! when wc bend before thy throne,

And our confessions pour,

may we feel the sins we own,

And hute what we deplore.

2 Our contrite spirits pitting see;

True penitence impart

;

And let a healing ray from thee

Beam hope on every heart.

3 "When wc disclose onr wants in prayer,

let our wills resign
;

And not a thought our bosom share,

Which is not wholly thine.

4 Then, on thy glories while we dwell,

Thy mercies we '11 review
;

"With love divine transported, tell,

—

'• Thou, God, art Father too
!

"

XIV) JEKVIS.
Homage and Devotion.

1 "With sacred joy we lift our eyes

To those bright realms above,

—

That glorious temple in the skies

"Where dwells eternal love.

2 Thee wc adore, and. Lord, to thee

Our filial duty pay;
Thy service, unconstrained and free.

Conducts to endless day.

3 "While in thy house of prayer wc kneel

"With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,

And lend a gracious ear.

=511 I

4 "With fervor teach our hearts to pray,

And tune our lips to sing;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

±X7 G. BlTEDEa
God is Love.

1 CoiiE, ye that know and fear the Lord

!

And raise your souls above

;

Let every heart and voice accord

To sing that— God is love.

2 Behold his loving-kindness waits

For those who from him rove,

And calls of mercy reach their hearts.

To teach them— God is love.

3 Oh ! may we all, while here below,

This best of blessings prove

;

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds

Shall shout that— God is love.

Ho BOWKIWO
Pure Worship.

1 The ofi'rings to thy throne which rise,

Of mingled praise and prayer.

Arc but a worthless sacritice,

Unless the heart is there.

2 "CFpon thine all-discerning ear

Let no vain Avords intrude

;

No tribute but the vow sincere,

—

The tribute of the good.

3 My offerings will indeed be blest.

If sanctiiled by thee

;

If thy pure Spirit touch my breast

With its own purity.
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Dr. L. Mason.

]|^]£^ BOWRING.

Perpetual Praise.

1 WnEN.walvened by tliy voice of power,

The hour of morning beams in light,

My voice shall sing that morning hour,

And thee,who mad'st that hour so bright.

2 The morning strengthens into noon
;

Earth's fairest beauties shine more

And noon and morning shall attune [fair.

My grateful heart to praise and prayer.

3 When 'neath the evening's western gate

The sun's retiring rays are hid,

My joy shall be to meditate.

E'en as the pious patriarch did.

4 As twilight wears a darker hue.

And gathering night creation dims.

The twilight and the midnight, too,

Shall have their harmonies and hymns.

5 So shall sweet thoughts, and thoughts

My constant inspirations be ;
[subhme.

And every shifting scene of time

Reflect, my God, a light from thee.

120 Watts.

Tlie Promises sure.

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid_

To him who earth's foundations laid

;

Praise to the God Avhose strong decrees

Sway all the world as he doth please,

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord,

Who rules his people by his word

;

And there, as strong as his decrees,

Eeveals his kindest promises.

5 for a strong, a lasting faith,

To credit what th' Almighty saith

!

To hear the message of his Son,

And call the joys of heaven our own!

i Then, should the earth's firm pillars shake,

And all the wheels of nature break.

Our steady souls would fear no more

Than solid rocks when billows roar.

12X Keblb.

^^Abide with us, for it is towards Evening, and the

JJaij is far spent."

1 'T IS gone, that bright and orbed blaze,

Fast fading from our wistful gaze

;

Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight

The last faint pulse of quivering light

3 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear,

It is not night if thou be near

:

may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes.

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live
;_

Abide with me when night is nigh.

For without thee I dare not die.

Light for those who sit in Darkness.

1 Though now the nations sit beneath

The darkness of o'erspreading death

;

God will arise with light divine,

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 light of Zion, now arise

!

Let the glad morning bless our eyes

;

Ye nations, catch the kindling ray.

And hail the splendors of the day.
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XZO M. Ratner.
General Praise.

1 Hail! Soiirccof liglit, of life, andloA'C,

And joys that never end
;

In Avhomiill creuturcs live and move;
Creator, Father, Friend.

2 All space is Avitli t]iy]>rcsencc crowned;
Creation owns thy care

;

Each spot in nature's ani])lc round,

Proclaims tluit God is there.

3 Attuned to praise be every voice
;

Let not one heart be sad
;

Jcliovali reigns'. Let cartli rejoice;

Let all the isles be glad.

4 Then sound the anthem loud and long,

In sweetest, loftiest strains;

And bo the burden of the song,

The Lord, Jehovah, reigns

!

124 ANON.
Eveninrj Prayer.

1 Tnoii Lord of life ! whose tender care

ILith led us on till now.

We, in this quiet hour of prayer,

Before thy presence bow.

2 Thou, blessed God ! hast been our Guide,

Through life our Guard and Friend;

Oh, still on life's uncertain tide.

Preserve us to the end.

3 To thee our grateful praise we bring

For mercies day by day

:

Lord, teach our hearts thy love to sing,

Lord, teach us how to pray !

l.Ju'0 Litchfield's Coll
Ereving Hymn.

1 God of the sunlight hours, how sad
Would evening shadows be!

Or night, in deeper shadows clad.

If aught were dark to thee!

3 IIoAv mournfully that golden gleam
W<Mild touch the tiioughtful hcaii;.

If, Avith its soft, i-ctiring beam,
We saw thy light depart!

3 Enough, while these dull heavens may lower,

If here thy presence be
;

Then midnight shall be morniughour,
And darkness light to me.

Xi^O SnniT OF THE Psalms
God the only Ohjecl uj Wurship.

1 God, our strength ! to thee the song,

AVith grateful liearts wo raise;

To thee, and tliee alone, belong

All worship, love, and ])raise.

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour
Tliine ear hath heard our prayer;

And graciously thine arm of i)ower

Uatli saved us from despair.

3 Led by the light thy grace imparts,

Ne'er may we bow the knee
To idols which our wayward hearts

Set up instead of thee!

4 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord I

Thy faithful people bless;

For them shall earth its store afford,

And heaven its happiness.
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H'ors/i/p ire *S/3tn7 and ire Truth.

1 Fatiieii of omnipresent grace!

Wo seem ugreed to seek thy face

:

But every soul assembled hero
Doth naked in tliy sight api)ear;
Thou know'st who only bows tlic knee,
And who in heart approaches thee.

2 To-day, wliile it is called to-day,

Awake and stir us up to pray;
The si)irit of tliy word impart,

And brcatiie the life into our heart;
Our weakness help, our darkness chase,
And guide us by the light of grace.

l^O Anon.
At Evening Time let there he Light.

1 At evening time, let there be light;

Life's little day draws near its close

;

Around me fall the shades of night,

The niglit of death, the grave's repose

:

To crown my joys, to end my Avoes,

At evening time let tliere "bo light.

2 At evening time, there shall be light.

For God hath spoken,— it must be;
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight,

llis glory now is risen on me;
Mine eyes shall his salvation see;

'T is evening time— and there is liglit.

i-*Jo' SirR. Gkant.
Ihe Morning and Evening Light.

I WTiEX,"streamingfromtheeastei-n skies,

The morning light salutes mine eyes,

Sun of righteousness divine,

On me with beams of mercy shine!

Oh ! chase the clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2 When each day's scenes and labors

ck)se,

And wearied nature seeks repose,

AVith ])ardoning mei'cy richly l»lest,

Guard me, my Savicnir, while I rest;

Ami, as each morning •uu shall rise.

Oh, lead me onward to the skies!

3 And at my life's last setting sun,

My conllicts o'er, my labors done,

Jesus, thy heavenly radiance s!ied,

To cheer antl Idess my dying bed
;

And, from death's gloom my spirit

raise.

To sec t!iy face, and sing thy praise.

LOi) C. Wesley.
Spiritual Needs.

I I WAXT the si)irit of power within,

Of love and of a healthful mind.
Of i)ower ti) conquer every sin.

Of love to God and all mankind ;

Of health that pain and death defies.

Most vigorous when the body dies.

I Oh that the Comforter would come,
Nor visit as a transient guest.

But fix in me his constant homo.
And keep possession of my bi-east,

And make my soul his lovod abode,

The temple oi' indwelling God

!
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Sahbaih Evening.

1 Softly fades the tAviliglit ray

Of the holy Sabbath day

;

Gently as life's setting snn,

When the Christian's course is run.

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads

O'er the earth, as daylight fades

;

All things tell of calm repose

At the holy Sjbbath's close.

3 Peace is on the world abroad

;

'T is the holy peace of God,—
Symbol of the peace within,

AVhen the spirit rests from sin.

4 Still the Spirit lingers near,

AVIierc the evening worshipper
Seeks communion with the skies,

Pressing ouAvard to the jirize.

132
God our Shepherd.

1 Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine 1

"Want shall never more be mine:

In a pasture fair and largo

lie shall feed his happy charge.

3 "Ulicn I faint with summer's heat

He shall lead my weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.

3 rie my soul anew shall frame

;

And, his mercy to proclaim,

Wlicn through devious paths I stray,

Teach my steps the better way.

4 Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps shalt attend;

And shalt bid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

Xc50 DOAHB.
Evening Hymn.

1 Softly now the light of day
Fades upon my sight away

;

Free from care, from labor free,

Lord, I will commune with thee.

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye

K aught escapes, without, within,

Pardon each inhrriiity,

Open fault and secret sin.

3 Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall forever pass away

;

Then from sin and sorrow free,

Take me, Lord, to dwell Avitli thee.

134 ANON.
Evening Prayer.

1 Thou from whom we never part,

Thou whose love is everywhere,

Thou who seest every heart.

Listen to our evening prayer.

2 Father, fill our hearts with love,

Love unfailing, full, and free;

Love that no alarm can move

;

Love that ever rests on thee.

Heavenly Father! through the night

Keep us safe from every ill;

Cheerful as the morning light,

May we wake, to do thy will.
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Sahbath Evening.

1 There is a time when moments flow

More happily than all beside

;

It is, of all the times i^elow,

A Sabbath at the eventide.

2 then the setting sun shines fair,

And all below, and all above,

The various forms of Nature, wear
One universal garb of love.

3 And then the peace that Jesus brought,
The life of grace eternal beams.

And we, by his example taught.

Improve the life his love redeems.

4 Delightful scene! a world at rest

;

A God all love; no grief, no fear;

A heavenly hope, a peaceful breast,

A smile, unsullied by a tear.

J-OO COLLTER.
Evening Recollections.

1 A^sroTHER fleeting day is gone

;

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise

;

Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown,

And night's dark mantle veils the skies.

2 Another fleeting day is gone
Swift from the records of the year;

And still, with each successive sun,
Life's fading visions disappear.

3 Another fleeting day is gone
;

But soon a fairer day shall rise,

A day whoso never-setting sun
Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies.

X«J7 Watts.
Evening Hymn.

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on,

Thus far his power prolongs my days

'

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Mucli of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home

;

But he forgives my follies past.

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep
;

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

While Avell-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear

:

0, may thy presence ne'er depart

!

And in the morning make me hear
Thy love and kindness in my heart.

5 And when the night of death shall come,
Still may I trust Almighty Love,

—

The love which triumphs o'er the tomb,
And leads to perfect bhss above.

loo E. T. Fitch.

Parting in Peace and Love.

1 Lord, at this closing hour,
Establish every heart

Upon thy word of truth and power,
To keep us when we part.

2 Peace to our brethren give

;

Fill all our hearts with love

;

In faith and patience may we live,

And seek our rest above.
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J.Ot/ Bdetiart.
Morning and Evening,

1 Grlat Frumcr of the earth and sky,

"Who dost the light and darkness give,

And all the checri'ul change supply

Of alternating morn and eve!

% Awake us from false sleep profound,

An;l lliro' our senses i)our tiiy light

;

Be thy blest name the lirst we sound
At early dawn, the last at night.

14:0 LyraCatii.
Vo'^pers.

1 thon true Life of all that live!

Who dost, unmoved, all motion SAvay

;

Who dost the morn and evening give,

And thro' its changes guide the day

;

2 Thy light upon our evening pour,

—

So may our souls no sunset sec;

But deatli to ns an open door
To an eternal morning be.

j[4.JL Edjieston.
Sabbath Evening.

1 SwLLT is the light of Sabbath eve,

And soft the sunbeams lingering; there
;

For these blest hours, the world 1 leave,

AVafted ou wings of faith and prayer.

2 Season of rest! the tranquil soul

Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love—
And while tliesc sacred moments roll.

Faith sees the smiling heavens above.

S Kcr will our days of toil be long,

Our pilgrimage will soon bo trod:

And Avc shall join the ceaseless song,

—

The endless Sabbath of our God.

142 Ajjoh
Tlie Still ITour.

1 Gextly the shades of night descend;
Thy temple, Lord, is calm and still;

A thousand lamps of ether blend,

A thousand iires that temple fill.

2 Thou bidd'st the cares of earth depart

,

Heaven's peace is wafted from above;
A Sabbath stillness fdls the heart.

Devotion's calm and holy love.

i4:t5 BUEVIAET.
Evening Prayer.

1 DLEST Creator of the light,

AVho dost the dawn from darkness bring,

And. framing nature's depth and height,

Didst with the new-born light begin;

2 Who gently Idcuding eve with morn,
Anil morn with eve, did'st call them day,—
Thick Hows the Hood of darkness down

:

Oh, hear us as we weep and pray

;

3 Teach ns to knock atheaven's high door,

Teach us the pri/.c of life to win;
Teach us all evil to abhor.

And purify ourselves within.

144 Edmebtow.
The Close of the Sabbath.

1 The time how lovely and how still 1

Peace shines and smiles on all below
;

The plain, tlie stream, the wood, the hill.

All fair with evening's setting glow.
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Evening Worship.

1 How shall wc praise thee, Lord of light

!

How shall we all thy love declare!
Tlie earth is veiled in shades of night,
Bnt heaven is open to our prayer,

—

That hcav'u so briglit with stars and sniis-

That glorious lieav'n which has no bound,
Where the full tide of being runs,

And life and beauty glow around.

2 "Wo would adore thee, God sublime

!

Whose power and wisdom, love and grace
Are greater than the round of time.

And wider than the bounds of space.

0, how shall thought expression find,

All lost in thine immensity

!

How shall we seek thee, glorious Mind,
Amid thy dread infinity

!

3 But thou art present with us here,
As in thy glittering, high domain

;

And grateful hearts and humble fear

Can ucvcr seek thy fuco in vain.

Help us to praise thee, Lord of light

!

Help us thy boundless love declare
;

And, here Avithin thy courts to-niglit,

Aid us, and hearken to our prayer.

146 Vr. II. BUELEIOH.

Evening Hymn.

noLY Father ! 'mid the calm
And stillness of this evening hour,

We would lift up our solemn psalm.
To praise thy goodness and thy power

:

For over us, and over all,

Thy tender mercies still extend.
Nor vainly shall thy children call

On thee, our Father and our Friend I

Kept by thy goodness through the day,

Thanksgiving to thy name we pour I

Night o'er us, with its stars,— we pray
Thy love, to guard us everaiore

!

Li grief, console ; in gladness, bless

;

In darkness, guide ; in sickness, cheer

;

Till, perfected in righteousness,

Before thy throne our souls uppcar I
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JL~I:«7 The Independent.
At the Last.

1 The stream is calmest Avlicn it nears
the tide, [tide.

And flowers arc sweetest at tlie cven-
And birds most musical at close of day
And saints divinest when they pass

away.

2 Morning is lovely, but a holier charm
Lies folded close in Evening's robe of

balm

;

And weary man must ever love her best,

For morning calls to toil, but night to

rest.

3 She comes from Heaven, and on her
wings dotli bear

A holy fragrance, like the breath of

prayer

;

Footsteps of angels follow in her trace.

To shut the weary eyes of day in peace.

4 0, when our sun is setting, may we
glide

Like summer's evening down the golden
tide;

And leave behind us, as we pass away,
Sweet, starry twilight round our sleep-

ing clay

!

150
2 houghls of Heaven.

1 Often at evening comes a glowing
thought [sense

;

Of that which lies beyond our present

Of those high scenes whose glories all

are wrought [tcnce.

By God's pure love, and his omnipo-

2 The golden bars that shine beliind the
sun, [him poured,

The glorious seas that seem beneath
The splendid hues, all melting into

one,— [Lord

!

These look thy outworks, palace of the

3 Yet not, not here, city of our God

!

Do we thy ageless glories truly see,

As wlicn the souls, submissive 'neath
the rod.

Or white in pureness, testify of thee

!

4 A holy charity still tells us more [high,

Of thy real beauty, bright, serene and
Where love and faith walk on the em-

blazoned floor.

And perfect joy doth sing unceasingly.

5 Son of God ! exalted on thy throne,
By whom our pardon, light, and peace

are given, [alone,

Impart the grace that comes from tliee

And make us feel, that we may sec, tliy

heaven.

J-OX Beard's Coll.
Guidance of the Faith.

1 Fkom soul to soul, quick as the sun-
beam's ray,

Let concord spread one universal day

;

And faith, by love, lead all mankind to

thee.

Parent of peace, and fount of harmony !
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Vespers.

1 Fadixo, still fading, the last beam is

sliiuiiig,

Father ill heaven ! the day is declining :

Safety and innocence flee with the light

;

Tcmj^tation and danger walk forth with

the night;

From the fall of the shade till the morn-
ing bells chime,

Shield us from danger and keep us from
crime

!

Father, have mercy, through Jesus

Christ our Lord

!

Amen.

3 Father in heaven, hear when we call,

Thro' Jesus Christ, who is Saviour of all!

Fainting and feeble, we trust in thy
might:

In doubting and darkness, thy love be
our light

!

Let us sleep on thy breast while the night
taper bums,

And wake in thy arms when the morning
returns.

Father, have mercy, through Jesus

Christ our Lordl Ameu.
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153 Akok.
Evening Prayer.

1 Through the changes of the day
Kept by thy sustaining power,

Offering of thanks we pay,

Father, in this evening hour.

Praises to thy name belong.

Source and Giver of all good

;

While we lift our evening song.

Fill our souls with gratitude!

2 From the dangers which have frowned.

From the snares in secret set,

We have, through thy mercy, found
Safety and deliverance yet.

Spirit, who hast been our Light,

And the Guardian of our way,

Let thy mercy and thy might
Keep us to another day.

1&4: MissiONART Mao.
Evening Hymn.

1 Lord of glory! King of power!

In this lone and silent hour,

While the shades of darkness rise

And the eve is on the skies,

By thy blessing, as the dews.

Which yon shaded skies diffuse,

Bid our feverish passions cease

;

Calm us Avith thy promised peace.

2 Wlaeresoe'er the brow of pain

Seeks oblivion's balm in vain,

Or the form of watchful grief

Knows not of the night's relief,

There thy pity, softening pour.

There the spirit's calm restore

;

Till each tongue, from murmuring free,

Wakes the hymn of praise to thee.

XOO Crasbs.
ThePilgrMs Welcome,

1 Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin,

Come the way to Zion's gate

;

There, till mercy speaks within,

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait :

Knock— he knows the sinner's cry

;

Weep— he loves the mourner's tears

;

Watch, for saving grace is nigh
;

AVait, till heavenly grace appears.

2 Hark ! it is the Saviour's voice,
" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest

!"

Now within the gate rejoice.

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest

:

Safe, from all the lures of vice

;

Owned, by joys the contrite know;
Bought by love, and life the price

;

Blest, the mighty debt to OAve.

156 AKo*
Call to Life.

1 Sinner ! rouse thee from thy sleep

;

Wake, and o'er thy folly weep

;

Raise thy spirit, dark and dead

;

Jesus waits his light to shed.

Be not blind and foolish still

;

Called of Jesus, learn his will

;

Jesus calls from death and night,

Jesus waits to shed his light.
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Eventide.

1 SHADOW in a sultry land 1

We gather to thy breast,

Whose love, enfolding us like night,

Brings quietude and rest

;

Glimpse of a fairer life to be,

In foretaste here possessed.

2 From all our wanderings we come,

From drifting to and fro.

From tossing on life's restless deep,

Amid its ebb and flow

;

The grander sweep of tides serene

Our spirits yearn to know.

3 That which the garish day has lost,

The twilight vigil brings ;
—

The breezes from celestial hills.

The draughts from deeper springs,

The sense of an immortal trust.

The touch of angel wings.

lOo A. L. Waring.
Lowly Service.

1 I ASK thee for the daily strength

To none that ask denied

;

A mind to blend with outAvard life

While keeping at thy side

:

Co.ntent to fill a little space.

If thou be glorified.

2 Briers beset my every path.

Which call for patient care

;

There is a cross in every lot,

An earnest need for prayer

:

But lowly hearts that lean on thee

Are happy anjw'here.

3 In service which thy will appoints,

There are no bonds for me
;

My inmost heart is taught the truth

That makes thy children free

:

A life of self-renouncing love

Is a life of liberty.

JLD«7 Aitom.

Not Forsaken.

1 And wilt thou now forsake me. Lord ?

I feel it cannot be

;

No earthly tongue can ever tell

What thou hast been to me

:

Through all the changing scenes of life

Thy love hath sheltered me.

2 And wilt thou now forget thy child ?

Thy grace forbids a fear

:

Thy love hath been my heritage

Through many a weary year

;

I 've trusted in thy promises.

And thou hast dried each tear,

3 In life or death, I take my stand

Where I have ever stood.

Beneath the shelter of thy cross,

Still trusting in thy blood,—
E'en when my youth and health and

Shall fail along life's road, [strength

4 And when in all the helplessness

Of death I turn to thee,

Thou wilt not then forsake me, Ix)rd*

I feel it cannot be

;

The shades of evening then shall close

Around me peacefully.
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luU Harris.
Hymn of Night.

1 The stars are spiirks of burning sand
;

They fall, with measured sound sublime,

From the great hour-glass in God's hand,
And mete the Hying years of time.

2 "We Avatcli them from our earthly ball

;

We hear their faint, mysterious hymu

;

From east to Avest Ave see them fall

Beyond the blue horizon's rim.

3 b.urning hour-glass of the skies

;

sparks from glory's central sun

;

Our spirits, while ye fall, arise,

In Love's eternal path to run.

4 From God ye roll in measured flight;

Your glory fails beneath his feet.

To God we tend, from light to light,

And all who love in him shall meet.

-I-OX Brevtart.
Night Watches.

1 TiiRouonouT the hours of darkness dim,

Still let us watch and raise the h3min
;

And in deep midnight's awful calm,
Pour forth the soul in deepest psalm.

2 Amid the silence, else so drear.

Think the Almighty leans to hear;
Well pleased to list at such a time,
The wakeful heart in praise sublime.

3 Still watch and pray and raise the hymn.
Throughout the hours of darkness dim

!

God will not spurn the humblest guest,
But give us of his holy rest.

iv)^ Martinead.
" Be still and know that lam God. "

1 He Avho himself and God would know,
Into the silence let him go.

And, lifting off pall after i)all,

Eeach to the inmost depth of all.

2 Let him look forth into the night

;

What solemn depths, what silent might

!

Those ancient stars, how calm they roll,

He but an atom 'mid the whole !

3 How small, in that uplifted hour.

Temptation's lure and passion's power!
HoAV weak the foe that made him fall

!

How strong the soul to conquer all 1

xv)t5 Froai the Gekmak.
Blessedness of Love to God.

1 Ah, happy hours ! whene'er upsprings
My soul to yon eternal Source,

Whence the glad river downward sings.

Watering with goodness all my course.

2 Can I, Avith loveless heart, receive

Tokens of love that never cease ?

Can I be thankless, Lord, and grieve

Thee, Avho art all my joy and peace ?

3 Forth from thy rich and bounteous store

Life's common blessings daily flow

;

More than I dare to ask, far more
Than I deserve, dost thou bestoAV.

4 Nor here alone : hope pierces far

Through all the shades of earth and time
;

Faith mounts beyond the farthest star

;

Yoa shlalag heights she fain would climb.
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Go<rs siLstaining Presence.

1 Father and friend, tliy light, thy love

Beaming through all thy works we see

;

Thy glory gilds the heavens above,

And all the earth is full of thee.

2 Thy voice we hear, thy presence feel,

Whilst thou, too pure for mortal sight,

Involved in clouds, invisible,

Reignest the Lord of life and light.

3 We know not in what hallowed part

Of the wide heav'ns thy throne may be

;

But this we know,— that Avhere thou art,

Strength, wisdom, goodness, dwell with thee.

4 Thy children shall not faint nor fear,

Sustained by this delightful thought.

Since thou, their God, art everywhere,

They cannot be where thou art not.

J.O0 Anon.
" In whose Hand are all thy Ways."

1 God of my life, whose gracious power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led,

Or turned aside the fatal hour.

Or lifted up my sinking head!

2 In all my ways thy hand I own,
Thy ruling providence I see

:

Assist me still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to thee.

3 Whither, 0, whither should I fly.

But to niy loving Father's breast

;

Secure Avithin thine arms to lie.

And safe beneath thy Avings to rest I

4 I have no skill the snare to shun.

But thou, God ! my Avisdom art

;

I CA'cr into ruin run,

But thou art greater than my heart.

166 Avon.
Providence Mysterious.

1 Thy ways, Lord, with wise design,

Are framed upon thy throne abo^Q,

And every dark or bending line

Meets in the centre of thy love.

2 With feeble light, and half obscure.

Poor mortals thine arrangements view,

Xot knowing that the least are sure.

And the mysterious just and true.

3 They neither knoAv nor trace the way;
But, trusting to thy piercing eye,

None of their feet to ruin stray,

;N or shall the Aveakest fail or die.

4 My favored soul shall meekly learn

To lay her reason at thy throne

;

Too weak thy secrets to discern

;

I '11 trust thee for my guide alone.
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107 W. Rat.
Perfection of God.

1 Thou art, Almighty Lord of all,

From everlasting still the same

;

Before thee dazzling seraphs fall,

And veil their faces iu a flame,

To see such bright perfections glow,—
Such floods of glory from thee flow.

2 The sun himself is but a gleam,
A transient meteor, from thy throne

;

Ar>d every frail and fickle beam,
That ever in creation shone.

Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee
In thy own vast immensity.

3 But though thy brightness may create

All worship from the hosts above,

What most thy name must elevate

Is, that thou art a God of love

;

And mercy is the central sun
Of all thy glories joined in one.

108 Akon.
Prayer for the Spirit of GocTs Word.

1 Inspirer of the ancient seers,

Who wrote from thee the sacred page,

The same through all succeeding years

!

To us, in our degenerate age.

The spirit of thy word impart,

And breathe its life into our heart.

3 While now thine oracles we read.

With earnest prayer and strong desire,

0, let thy truth from tiiee proceed
Our souls to Avaken and inspire

;

Our weakness help, our darkness chase,

And guide us by the light of grace.

3 Supplied from out thy treasury,

0, may we always ready stand
To help the souls redeemed Ijv thee,

In what their various states demand

;

To teach, convince, correct, reprove,

And build them up in noblest love.

iO»/ MONTGOMEKY.
God good and omniscient.

1 How precious are thy thoughts of peace,

God ! to me,— how great the sum I

New every morn, they' never cease

;

Thoy were, they are, and yet shall come,

In number and in compass more
Than ocean's sand or ocean's shore.
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God and Man.

Dr. Johnson.

1 Tnou, whose power o'er moving
worlds presides, [dom guides,

Whose voice created, and whose wis-

On hopeful man iu pure efful^euce

shine, [divine.

And cheer his waiting mind with light

2 'Tis thine alone to calm the troubled

breast

"Witli silent confidence and holy rest

;

From thee, great God ! we spring ; to

thee we tend,

Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End.

llX Jones Vert.
God^s Fatherly Care.

1 Father! there is no change to live

with tliee, [to day.

Save that in Christ I groAV from day

In each new word I hear, each thing I

see,

I but rejoicing hasten on my way.

2 The morning comes, with blushes over-

spread, [within
;

And I, new-wakened, find a morn
And in its modest dawn around me

shed, [ascending hymn.
Thou hear'st the prayer and the

3 Hour follows hour, the lengthening

shades descend, [as me.

Yet they could never reach as far

Did not thy love its kind protection

lend.

That I, thy child, might sleep in

peace with thee.

X7^ DERZHAVnr.
"One God and Father of all."

1 THOU Eternal One ! whose presence
bright [guide.

All space doth occupy, all motion
Unchanged through time's all-devas-

tating flight, [])eside.

Thou only God! there is no God

2 Being above all beings, ]\Iighty One,
AVhom none can comprehend and

none explore.

Who fill'st existence with thyself alone,

Being whom we call God, and know
no more

!

3 Thy laws the unmeasured universe

surround, [breath

;

Upheld by thee, by thee inspired with

Thou the beginning with the cud hast

bound, [death.

And beautifully mingled life with

4 Father ! the effluence of thy light divine.

Pervading v\'orlds, hath reached my
bosom too

;

Yes ; in my spirit doth thy Spirit shino.

As shines the sunbeam in a drop ol

dew.

5 P thought ineffable ! vision blest 1

Though poor be our conceptions all,

of tliee, [breast,

Yet shall thy shadowed image fill our

And waft its homage to the Deity.
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X70 W. GA8KELL.
Omniscience of God.

1 Mighty God! the first, the last!

AVhat are ages in thy -sight

But as yesterday when past,

Or a watch within the night ?

2 All that being ever knew,
Down, far down, ere time had birth,

Stands as clear within thy view.

As the present things of earth.

3 All that being e'er shall know
On, still on, through farthest years,

All eternity can show
Bright before thee now appears.

4 In thine all-embracing sight

Every change its purpose meets,

Every cloud floats into light,

Every woe its glory greets.

5 Whatsoe'er our lot may be.

Calmly in this thought we '11 rest,—

Could we see as thou dost see.

We should choose it as the best.

174: TOPLADY
God our Life.

1 Lord, it is not life to live.

If thy presence thou deny

;

Lord, if thou thy presence give,

'T is no longer death to die.

2 Source and giver of repose.

Singly from thy smile it flows

;

Peace and happiness are thine

;

Mine they are, if thou art mine.

I I

^ :
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God's Guardian Care.

Night and day his love the same !

Far be each suspicious thought.

Every anxious care forgot

!

2 What if death my sleep invade ?

Should I be of death afraid ?

While encircled by thine arm,

Death may strike, but cannot harm.

3 With thy heavenly presence blest,

Death is life, and labor rest.

Welcome sleep or death to me.
Still secure,— for still with thee.

176 Cox.
Natures Praise.

1 Heaven and earth and sea and air,

God's eternal praise declare

:

Up, my soul ; awake and raise

Grateful hymns and songs of praise.

2 See the sun, with glorious ray,

Pierce the clouds at opening day

;

Moon and stars, in splendor bright,

Praise their God through silent night.

3 See how earth, with beauty decked,

Tells a heavenly Architect

;

Woods and fields, with loving kine.

Show their Maker all divine.

4 Through the world, great God, I trace

Wonders of thy power and grace

:

Write more deeply on my heart

What I am, and what thou art.
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God Incomprehensible.

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view
Attempts to look thy nature through

;

Our laboring powers with reverence own
Thy glories never can be known.

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought,

Who countless years his God has sought,

Such wondrous height or depth can liud,

Or fully trace thy boundless mind.

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show
Enough for mortal minds to know

;

"While wisdom, goodness, power divine,

Through all thy works and conduct shine.

4 Oh, may our souls with rapture trace

Thy works of nature and of grace

;

Explore thy sacred truth, and still

Press on to know and do thy Avill.

llO Watts.
God^s Constant Care.

1 My God ! how endless is thy love

!

Thy gifts are every evening new

;

And morning mercies from above
Gently distil, like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night.

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

;

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 I yield my powers to thy command;
'To thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual Ijlessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

X i ti Spirit of the Psalms.
Eternity 0/ God.

1 Ere mountains reared their forms sublime

Or heaven and earth in order stood,

Before the birth of ancient time.

From everlasting thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight.

With thee are as a fleeting day

;

Past, present, future, to thy sight

At once their various scenes display.

3 But our brief life's a shadowy dream,

A passing thought, that soon is o'er,

That fades with morning's earliest beam,
And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, Lord, the wisdom give.

Each passing moment so to spend,

That we at length with thee may live

Where life and bliss shall never end.

loO Watt*
The Sovereign God.

1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King,

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God ; 't is he alone

Doth life and breath and being give

;

We are his work, and not our own,

The sheep that on his pastures live.

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy.

With praises to his courts repair;

And make it your divine employ,

To pay your thanks and honors there.
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J.Oi Dkennan.
Tlie Indwelling God.

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain

The nniversal Lord:
Yet he in humble hearts Avill deign

To dwell, and be adored.

2 "Where'er ascends the sacrifice

Of fervent praise and prayer,

Or on the earth, or in the skies,

The God of heaven is there.

3 His presence is diffused abroad,

Through realms, through worlds unknown

:

Who seek the mei'cies of our God
Are ever near his throne.

1.0M WHITTIEB.
Faith in God's Goodness.

1 The wrong that jiains my soul below
I dare not throne above;

I know not of Ilis hate,— I know
His goodness and his love.

2 I dimly guess from blessings known
Of greater out of sight,

And, with the chastened Psalmist, own
His judgments, too, are right.

3 No offering of my own I have,

Nor Avorks my faith to prove;

I can but give the gifts he gave,

And plead his love for love.

4 brothers ! if my faith is vain.

If hopes like these betray,

Pray for me that my feet may gain
Tlie sure and safer way.

5 And thou, Lord ! by Avhom are seen
Thy creatures as they be.

Forgive me if too close I lean

]\ly human heart on thee

!

XoO Sternuold.
Majesty of God.

1 The Lord descended from above,

And boAvcd the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

'2 On cheruljim and seraphim
Full royally he rode.

And on the wings of mighty winds
Came Hying all abroad.

3 He sat serene upon the floods

Their fury to restrain.

And he, as sovereign Lord aud King,
For evermore shall reign.

lo4: Watth
" Canst thou, by searching, find out God f"

1 How wondrous great, how glorious bright

Must our Creator be,

"Who dwells amid the dazzling light

Of an eternal day

!

2 Lord, here we bend our humble souls,

Li awe and love adore

;

For the weak pinions of our mind
Can stretch a thought no more.

3 Thy glories infinitely rise

Above our laboring tongue;
In vain the highest seraph tries

To form an equal song.
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"God, with whom is no Variableiiess."

1 All-powerful, self-existing God,

Wlio all creation dost sustain

!

Thou wast, and art, and art to come.

And everlasting is thy reign

!

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days.

Each glorious attribute divine,

Through ages infinite, shall still

With undiminished lustre shine.

3 Fountain of being! Source of good!

Immutable thou dost remain !

Nor can the shadow of a change
Obscure the glories of thy reign.

4 Earth may, with all her powers, dissolve.

If such the great Creator's will

;

But thou forever art the same,

—

I AM, is thy memorial still.

lOv) DODDEIDGE.
Faith in the Invisible God.

1 Almiguty and immortal King,

Thy peerless splendors none can bear

;

But darkness veils seraphic eyes,

"When God with all his glory 's there,

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom,

The great Invisible can see.

And with its tremblings mingle joy,

In fixed regards, great God, to thee.

3 This one petition would it urge,

—

To bear thee ever in its sight

;

In life, in death, in worlds unknown.
Its only portion and delight.

±o7 CONDEB.
The Lord is King.

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice,

earth, and all ye heavens rejoice!

From world to world the joy shall ring

;

The Lord Omnipotent is King.

2 The Lord is King! child of dust.

The Judge of all the earth is just,

Iloly and true are all his ways

;

Let every creature speak his praise.

3 Come, make your wants, your burdens known;

The contrite soul he '11 ne'er disown

;

And angel bands are Avaiting there,

llis messages of love to bear.

4 Oh, Avhen his wisdom can mistake.

His might decay, his love forsake

;

Then may his children cease to sing

The Lord Omnipotcut is King.

loo Tate & Brady.
Eternity and Sovereignty of God.

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed,

The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns.

The world's foundations strongly laid.

And the vast fabric still sustains.

2 IIow surely stablished is thy throne.

Which shall no change or period see !

For thou, Lord ! and thou alone.

Art God from all eternity.

3 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure

;

And they that in thy house would dwell,

That happy station to secure,

Must still in hoHness excel.
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lOti Watts.
The Divine Majesty.

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns

;

His throne is bnilt on high;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty

:

His glories shine

With beams so bright,

No mortal eye

Can bear the sight.

3 The thunders of his hand
Keep the Avide world in awe

;

nis truth and justice stand

To guard his holy law

;

And where his love

Resolves to bless,

His truth confirms

And seals the grace.

3 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name
" My Father and my Friend "?

I love his name,
I love his word

:

Join, all my powers,

And praise the Lord

!

190 WATTS
God our Preserver.

1. TJpwAKD I lift mine eyes

;

From God is all my aid,—
The God that built the skies,

And earth and nature made

:

God is the tower
To which I fly

;

His grace is nigh
In every hour.

No burning heats by day,

Nor blasts of evening air,

Shall take my health away,

H God be with me there.

Thou art my sun.

And thou my shade,

To guard my head
By night or noon.

Hast thou not given thy word.

To save my soul from death ?

And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath.

I '11 go and come.
Nor fear to die.

Till from on high
Thou call me home.

191
General Praise.

1 On, spread the joyful sound!
The Saviour's love proclaim

;

And publish all around
Salvation through his name

;

Till all the world
Take u]) the strain.

And send the echo
Back again

!
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Whate'cr is beautiful or fair

Is but tliinc own reflection there.

2 And wlien the radiant orb of liglit

Hath tipped the mountain tops with gold.

Smote Avith the blaze, my weary sight
Shrinks from the wonders I behold

;

That ray of glory, bright and fair,

Is but thy living shadow there.

JLt/O Moore.
All Things are of God.

1 Thou art, God, the life and light

Of all this wondrous world we see

;

Its glow by day, its smile by night,

Are but reflections caught from thee

;

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine,

And all things fair and bright are thine.

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays
Among the opening clouds of even,

And we can almost think we gaze
Through golden vistas into heaven,—

Those hues that mark the sun's decline,

So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine.

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom,
O'ershadows all the earth and skies,

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes,

—

That sacred gloom, those fires divine,

So grand, so countless, Lord, are thine.

194
Ood our Shepherd.

1 TuE Lord my pasture shall prepare.

And feed me with a shepherd's care

;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a watchful eye

;

My noon-day walks he shall attend,

And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint.

Or on the thirsty mountains pant,

To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, wandering steps he leads.

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in the paths of death I tread.

With gloomy horrors overspread.

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill.

For thou, Lord, art Avith me still.

Thy friendly staff shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

JLt/O MONTQOMEKY'S COLL.

Omnipresence of God.

1 Above, below, where'er I gaze.

Thy guiding finger. Lord, I view.

Traced m the midniglit planet's blaze.

Or glist'ning in the morning dew

:
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J.«J7 Faber.
Acknowledgment of Divine Love.

1 How dread are thine eternal years,

everlasting Lord

!

By prostrate sjnrits day and night

Incessantly adored

!

2 Yet I may love thee too, Lord

!

Almighty as thou art,

For tiiou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

3 No earthly father loves like thee,

No mother half so mild
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done

"With me, thy sinful child.

4 Only to sit and think of God—
Oh what a joy it is

!

To think the thouglit, to breathe the name,

Earth has no higher bliss

!

J_t/C? Brown.
Universal Goodness of God.

1 Lord, thou art good ! all nature shows
Its mighty Author kind:

Thy bounty through creation flows,

Full, free, and unconhned.

2 It fills the wide extended main.
And heavens which spread more wide

:

It drops in gentle showers of rain,

And rolls in every tide.

8 Through the whole earth it pours supplies,

Spreads joy through every part

:

may such love attract my eyes,

And captivate my heart

!

m
4 My highest admiration raise,

My best affections move

;

Employ my tongue in songs of praise,

And fill my heart with love.

l.t)r) Tate & Brady.
God Unchangeable,

1 Through endless years thou art the same,

thou eternal God

;

Each future age shall know thy name.
And tell thy works abroad.

3 The strong foundations of the earth

Of old by thee were laid

;

By thee the beauteous arch of heaven
With matchless skill Avas made.

3 Soon may this -goodly frame of things,

Createtl by thy hand.
Be, like a vesture, laid aside,

And changed at thy command.

4 But thy perfections, all divine.

Eternal as thy days.

Through everlasting ages shine.

With undiminished rays.

200 A»ox.
God in the Home.

1 Happy the home, when God is there.

And love fills every breast

;

Where one their wish, and one their prayer,

And one their heavenly rest.

2 Lord ! let us in our homes agree,

This blessed peace to gain
;

Unite our hearts in love to thee,

And love to all will reign.
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3 The pity of the Lord,

To those who fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel

:

He knows our feeble frame.

4 Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flower:

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

5 But thy compassions, Lord,

To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find.

Thy words of promise sure.

203 Watts.
Merciful Dealings of God.

1 My soul, repeat his praise.

Whose mercies are so great

;

Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

2 God will not always chide
;

And when his wrath is felt.

Its strokes are fewer than our crimes,

And lighter than our guilt.

204
" So run that ye may obtain."

1 My soul, it is thy God
Who calls thee by his grace

;

Now loose thee from each cumbering load.

And bend thee to the race.

2 Thy crown of life hold fast

;

Thy heart with courage stay

;

Nor let one trembling glance be cast

Along the backward way.

ZOi Mrs. Steele.
God our Father.

1 My Father ! cheering name

!

Oh, may I call thee mine ?

Give me the humble hope to claim

A portion so divine.

2 Whate'er thy will denies,

I calmly would resign

;

,For thou art just, and good, and wise:

Oh, bend my wull to thine

!

3 Whate'er thy will ordains,

Oh, give me strength to bear

;

Still let me know a father reigns,

And trust a father's care.

4 Thy ways are little known
To my weak, erring sight

;

Yet shall my soul, believing, own
That all thy ways are right.

5 My Father ! blissful name

!

Above expression dear

!

If thou accept my humble claim,

I bid adieu to fear.

ZOiU Watts.
The Unfailing Power.

1 High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of Ilis grace

Our highest thoughts exceed.

2 His power subdues our sins,

And his forgiving love.

Far as the east is from the west,

Doth all our guilt remove.
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205 ANON.
God our Father.

1 Even He who lit the stars of old,

And tilled the ocean broad,

"Whose Avorks and ways are manifold,—
Our Father is our God.

2 There comes no change upon his years,

No failure to his hand

;

His love will lighten all our cares.

His laAV our steps command.

3 Then as his children we may come.

For he hath called us near.

And bade our souls take courage from

The love that casts out fear.

4 Lord, while on earth we work and pray

For good withheld or given

:

Help us in faith and love to say.

Father, who art in heaven !

206 Watts.
God the Creator.

1 Eternal "Wisdom, thee we praise

;

Thee all thy creatures sing

:

While with thy name, rocks, hills, and seas,

And heaven's high palace, ring.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky

!

How glorious to behold

!

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,

And decked with sparkling gold.

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round.

And strike the gazing sight,

Through skies, and seaa, and solid ground

With terror and delight.

4 Almighty power, and equal skill.

Shine through the worlds abroad,

Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder, God.

JLKji WmTTIEB
God is Good.

1 I SEE the wrong that round me lies,

I feel the guilt within

;

I hear, with groans and travail-cries,

The world confess its sin

!

2 Yet in the maddening maze of things,

And tossed by storm and flood.

To one fixed star my spirit clings

:

I know that God is good

!

3 Xot mine to look where cherubim
And seraphs may not see.

But nothing can be good in him
"Which evil is in me.

2iijS Watts.
Faithfulness of God.

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme,

And speak some boundless thing.

The mighty works, or mightier name,
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness.

And sound his power abroad

;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,

And the performing God.

3 His very word of grace is strong,

As that which built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along

Speaks all the promises.
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God is Love.

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove

;

Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever;

Man decays, and ages move

;

But his mercy wancth never

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will his changeless goodness prove.

From the gloom his brightness streameth

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above

:

Everywhere his glory shineth

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

^10 Anon
God of Salvation.

1 Hail, the God of our salvation,

Triumph in redeeming love

!

Let us all, with exultation,

Imitate the blest above.

2 Light of those whose dreary dwelling
Bordered on the shades of death,

He hath, by his grace revealing.

Scattered all the clouds beneath.

3 Father, Source of all compassion.
Pure, unbounded Love thou art

;

Hail, the God of our salvation,

Praise him, every thankful heart 1

4 Joyfully on earth adore him,
Till in heaven we take our place

;

There, enraptured, fall before him,
Lost in Avouder, love and praise.

^11 H, Bow
The Heavenly Father.

1 Yes, for me, for me he careth.

With a Father's tender care
;

Yes, with me, with me he beareth
Every burden, every fear.

2 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth
Joys unearthly, love and light;

And, to cover me, he spreadeth
His love-brooding wing of might.

3 Yes, in me, in me he dAvelleth,

I in him, and he in me

;

And my longing soul he filleth,

Here and through eternity.

212
God!s Presence.

1 PiLGEiMS in this vale of sorrow.
Pressing onward toward the prize.

Strength and comfort here we borrow
From the Hand that rules the skies.

2 'Mid these scenes of self-denial.

We are called the race to run

;

We must meet full many a trial

Ere the victor's crown is won.

3 On the Eternal arm reclining.

We at length shall win the day

;

All the powers of earth combining,
Shall not snatch our crown awav.

HAsmroak
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God is Love.

1 From all who dwell in heaven above

We hear the anthem, " God is Love !

"

While, through the souls of all below,

His tender mercies ever flow.

2 Oh, while this glorious faith we own,
Be love in all our acts made known

;

Then blinded eyes shall ope to see

God is not wrath, but charity.

3 He sows the suns, like golden grain.

On the blue ether's boundless plain,

Yet in the soul his mercies are

More vast, more bright than every star.

4 Teach us, Lord ! like thee, to give

To all that love wherein we live

;

Till earth below, to heaven above.

Repeats the anthem, " God is Love."

MXrx Mrs. Steele.
Grace of God's Name.

1 Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name,
I place my hope, my only trust

;

Save me from sorrow, guilt, and shame,
Thou ever gracious, ever just.

2 Thou art my rock ! thy name alone

The fortress where my hopes retreat

;

Oh, make thy power and mercy known

;

To safety guide my wandering feet.

3 Blest be the Lord, forever blest,

Whose mercy bids my fears remove

;

The sacred walls which guard my rest

Are his almighty power and love.

^XO BODDRIDOB.
Praise for Divine Goodness.

1 God of my life, through all its days

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise,

The song shall Avake with opening light,

And warble to the silent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,

And griefs would tear my throbbing breast,

Thy tuneful praises, raised on high,

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail,

And all its powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But oh ! when that last conflict's o'er,"

And I am chained to flesh no more.

With what glad accents shall I rise.

To join the music of the skies

!

5 Soon shall I loam the exalted strains

Which echo o'er the heavenly plains.

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round thy throne.

^J.v) Whittieh.
The Shadowing Rock.

1 The path of life we walk to-day

Is strange as that the Hebrews trod

;

We need the shadowing rock as they,

We need, like them, the guides of God.

2 God send his angels. Cloud and Fire,

To lead us o'er the desert sand

!

God give our hearts their long desire,

His shadow in a weary lana

!



217 Anon
God is Love.

1 Eaeth with her ten thousand flowers,
Air, with all its beams and showers,
Ocean's infinite expanse,
Heaven's resplendent countenance

;

All around, and all above,
' Hath this record,— God is love.

2 Sounds among the vales and hills,

In the woods and by the rills.

Of the breeze and of the bird,

By the gentle murmur stirred

;

All these songs, beneath, above,
Have one burden,— God is love.

3 All the hopes and fears that start

From the fountain of the heart

;

All the quiet bliss that lies

In our human sympathies;
These are voices from above,
Sweetly whispering,— God is love.

^J-O T. T. Ltoc
Prayer for the Spirit.

1 Gracious Spirit, dwell with me

;

I myself would gracious be.

And with words that help and heal
Would thy life in mine reveal.
And with actions bold and meek
Would for Christ my Saviour speak.

2 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me;
I myself would mighty be,

Mighty so as to prevail
Where unaided man must fail,

Ever by a mighty hope
Pressing on and bearing up.

Holy Spirit, dwell with me

;

I myself would holy be

;

Separate from sin, I would
Choose and cherish all things good,
And Avhatever I can be
Give to him who gave me thee.

219
Childlike Tricst in God.

Newtow.

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart

;

Make me teachable and mild,
Upright, simple, free from art

;

Make me as a weaned child,—
From distrust and envy free.

Pleased with all that pleases thee.

2 What thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me as a child receive

;

What to-morrow may betide.

Calmly to thy wisdom leave

:

'T is enough that thou wilt care

;

Why should I the burden bear ?

3 As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own,
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise.

Fears to stir a step alone

;

Let me thus with thee abide.
As my Father, Guard, and Guide.
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^ZiU Ancient Cath. Hymn.
GocTs all-embracing Love.

1 Tnou Grace divine, encircling all!

A soundless, shoreless sea;

Wherein at last our souls shall fall;

Love of God, most free.

2 When over dizzy steeps we go.

One soft hand blinds our eyes

;

The other leads us safe and slow,

Love of God most wise

!

3 And though we turn as from thy face,

And wander Avide and long,

Thou hold'st us still in thine embrace,

Love of God most strong I

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul,

The toil-worn frame and mind.
Alike confess thy sweet control,

Love of God most kind

!

6 But not alone thy care we claim,

Our wayward steps to win

;

We know thee by a dearer name,
Love of God within

!

6 And filled and quickened by thy breath,

Our souls are strong and free

;

To rise o'er sin, and fear, and death,

Love of God, to thee

!

JiZl. Anon.
Ood omnipresent.

1 There 's not a place in earth's vast round,

In ocean deep, or air,

Wliere skill and wisdom are not found,

For God is everywhere.

2 Around, within, below, above,

Wlierever space extends,

There heaven displays its boundless love.

And power with mercy blends.

3 Then rise, my soul, and sing his name,
And all his praise rehearse.

Who spread abroad earth's wondrous frame,

And built the universe.

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is cast,

His power and love declare

;

Nor think the mighty theme too vast,

For God is everj^diere.

ZZZ Watts.

Power, Wisdom, and Goodness of God.

1 I SING the mighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise.

That spread the flowing seas abroad.

And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day:

The moon shines full at his command.
And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,

Tliat tilled the earth Avith food

;

He formed the creatures Avith his Avord,

And then pronounced them good.

4 There 's not a plant or flower below.

But makes thy glories known

;

And clouds arise and tempests blow
By order from thy throne.
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ZJiO Watts.

TAe Divine Being and Perfections.

1 High in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines

;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud,

That veils and darkens thy designs.

3 Forever firm thy Justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands

;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and large

:

Both men and beasts tliy bounty share

:

The whole creation is thy charge;
But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 Life, like a fountain full and free,

Springs from the presence ofmy Lord

;

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

-^24
_

Watts.
Public Adoration.

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations bow with sacred joy!

Know that the Lord is God alone:
lie can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people, we his care,—
Our souls and all our mortal frame

:

Wliat lasting honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

Beyant.

4 We '11 crowd thy gates : with thankful songs
High as the heavens our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand
tongues, [praise.

Shall fill thy courts with sounding

5 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand
When rolling years shall cease to move.

225
Every Good Gift from the Father.

1 Father, to thy kind love we owe
All that is fair and good below

;

Bcstowcr of the health that lies

On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyes

!

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain

!

Ripener of fruits on hill and plain I

Fountain of light, that, rayed afar.

Fills the vast urns of sun and star!

3 Who send'st thy storms and fro. '^ to bind
The plagues that rise to waste muakind

;

Then breathest, o'er the naked scene,
Spring gales, and life, and tender green.

4 Yet deem we not that thus alone,
Thy mercy and thy love are shown

;

For we have learned, with higher praise,
And holier names, to speak thy Avays.

5 In woe's dark hour, our kindest stay

!

Sole trust when life shall pass away!
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom
Of death, and consecrate the tomb

!
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liiki Watts.
Go3!s Infinite and Eternal Dominion.

1 Great God, how infinite art thou !

How Aveak and fruil are we !

Let the whole race of creatures bow.
And pay their praise to thee.

2 Eternity, witli all its years,

Stands present in tliy view

;

To thee there's nothing old appears—
Great God ! there 's nothing new.

3 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,

And vexed Avitli trifling cares.

While thine eternal thoughts move on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

^^ < Watts.
God our Help.

1 Our God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come !

Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home

!

2 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

3 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone

;

Short as the watch that ends the night,

Before the rismc: sun.

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream.
Bears all its sons away

;

Then fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

5 Our God, our help in ages past.

Our hope for years to come.
Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home

!

U^O Tate&Bkadt.
God^s Condescension.

1 THOU, to whom all creatures bow
Within this earthly frame,

Through all tlie world how great art thou

!

How glorious is thy name

!

2 When heaven, thy glorious work on high.

Employs my wondering sight,

—

The moon that nightly rules the sky,

With stars of feebler light,—
3 Lord, what is man, that he is blessed

With thy peculiar care

!

Why on his offspring is conferred

Of love so large a share ?

4 Thou, to Avhom all creatures bow
Within this earthly frame.

Through all the world how great art thou 1

Uow glorious is thy name

!

229 Watts.
The Everlasting God.

1 Great is the Lord, his power unknown,
Oh, let his praise be great

!

I '11 sing tlie honors of thy throne

;

Thy works of grace repeat.

2 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name.
And childrdn learn thy ways

:

Ages to come thy truths proclaim.

And nations sound thy praise.
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230
Divine Goodness.

1 Wno fathoms the Eternal Thought ?

Who talks of scheme and plan ?

The Lord is God ! he needeth not
The poor device of man.

2 I walk with bare, hushed feet the ground
Men tread with boldness shod

:

I dare not fix with mete and bound
The love and power of God.

3 They praise his justice ; even such
His pitying love I deem

;

They seek a king ; I fain would touch
The robe that hath no seam.

4 They see the curse which overbroods
A world of pain and loss

;

I hear our Lord's beatitudes

And prayer upon the cross.

^OX Montgomery.
God's Faithfulness.

1 Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are,

A rock that cannot move

;

A thousand promises declare

Thy constancy of love.

2 Who trusted in thy word of old

Were never put to shame

;

And as thy purposes unfold.

Thy truth is still the same.

3 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost with sinners bear.

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel,

And all thy grace declare.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,

So plenteous is the store

;

Enough for all, enough for each,

Enough for evermore.

232
The God of Bethel.

1 God of Bethel, by Avhose hand
Thy people still are fed.

Who, through this weary pilgrimage,

Hast all our fathers led.—
2 Our vows, our prayers, Ave now present^

Before thy throne of grace :

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life,

Our wand'ring footsteps guide;
Give us each day our daily bread,

And all we need provide.

4 spread thy cov'ring wings around.
Till all our wand'rings cease.

And at our Father's loved abode,

Our souls arrive in peace.

233
Ceaseless Praise.

1 The glorious ahnics of the sky
To thee, almighty King,

Triumphant antliems consecrate,

And hallelujahs sing.

2 But still their most exalted flights

Fall vastly short of thee

;

How distant then must human praise

From thy perfections be !
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All-embracing Providence of God.

1 jEHOVAn God ! thy gracious power
On every liuucl we see

;

may the hlessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to thee.

2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed

To earth's remotest bound.

Thy hand Avill there our footsteps lead,

Thy love our path surround.

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps,

And reaches to the skies

;

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps,

Thy goodness never dies.

4 In all tlie varying scenes of time.

On thee our hopes depend

;

Through every age, in every clime.

Our Father and our Friend

!

^C50 Eno. Bap.
Providence Kind and Bountiful.

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands.

While earthly thrones decay
;

And time submits to thy commands,
"While ages roll aAvay.

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives

Its unexhausted store

;

And universal nature lives

On thy sustaining power.

8 Holy and just in all its ways
Is Providence divine

;

In all its works, immortal rays

Of power and mercy shine.

4 The praise of God— delightful theme !

Shall lill my heart and tongue

;

Let all creation bless his name.
In one eternal song.

«jOO Scott.
GodJa Superinlendency.

1 God reigns ; events in order flow,

Man's industry to guide

;

But in a different channel go,

To humble human pride.

2 "Weak mortals do themselves beguile,

When on themselves they rest

;

Blind is their wisdom, vain their toil,

By thee, Lord, unblest.

3 'T is ours the furrows to prepare,

And sow the precious grain
;

'T is thine to give the sun and air,

And send the genial rain.

4 Evil and good before thee stand,

Their mission to perform
;

The sun shines bright at thy command

;

Thy hand directs the storm.

5 In all our ways, Ave humbly own
Thy providential power

;

Entrusting to thy care, alone,

The lot of every hour.

Aol Vxwcxm.
Godls Wayi.

1 Thy way, Lord, is in the sea

;

Thy paths I cannot trace,

Nor comprehend the mystery

Of thine unbounded grace.
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T/ie Beneficence of God.

1 God of tlie universe, wliosc hand
Hath sown Avitli suns the fields of space,
Round whicli, obeying tliy command,
Unnumbered words fuliil tlicir race

;

2 How vast the region Avhere thy will
Existence, form, and order gives,

Pleased the wide cup with joy to fill,

For all that grows, and feels, and lives.

3 Lord ! Avhile avc thank thee, let us learn
Beneficence to all below

:

They praise thee best whose bosoms burn
Thy gifts on others to bestow.

^*J^ ^ Dyer.
God's Care over All.

1 Greatest of Beings ! Source of life

!

Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea!
All nature feels thy i)ower,— but man
A grateful tribute pays to thee.

2 All, great Creator! all arc thine;
All feel thy providential care;

And, through each varying scene of life

Alike thy constant pity share.

3 And whether grief oppress the heart,
Or whether joy elate the breast,

Or life still keep its little course,
Or death invite the heart to rest

;

4 All are thy messengers, and all

Thy sacred pleasui-e. Lord, obey

;

And all are training man to dwell
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee.

^^^ COLLETT.
rrovidence Kind and Sure.

1 TiiROUGn all the various passing scene
Of life's mistaken ill or good.

Thy hand, God! conducts unseen
The beautiful vicissitude.

% Thou givest with paternal care,
Howe'er unjustly wo complain,

To each their necessary share
Of joy and sorrow, health and pain.

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven,
On thy eternal will depend

;

And all for greater good were given.
And all shall in thy glory end.

t Be this my care!— to all beside
Lidifferent let my Avishes be

;

Passion be calm, and dumb be pride,
And fixedmy soul, great God, on thee.

241
Desire of Progress.

1 Lord, thou wouldst have us like to thee

;

Lord, thou Avouldst lift us to thy Son:
Tiiou biddest us aspirants be,

—

Put all divine ambition on.

T. n. Giix.

3 Alas our wrath ! alas our pride

!

Yet shall they not at last be gone ?
Oil may we not each day abide
Still nearer the all-loving One ?

3 Would wo not grow divinely bright,
Take sweetness in, put glory on,

—

Yes, wax more worthy to delight
In thee, first fair, all-glorious One ?
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TAe ^00^ o/ Nature.

1 There is a book, who runs may read,

Which heavenly truth imparts;

And all the lore its scholars need,

Pure eyes and Avilling hearts.

2 The works of God above, below.

Within us and around.

Are pages in that book to show
How God himself is found.

3 The glorious sky, embracing all,

Is like the Father's love
;

"Wherewith encompassed, great and small,

In peace and order move.

4 Thou who hast given us eyes to see

And love this sight so fair.

Give to us hearts to find out thee.

And- read thee everywhere.

Jj4:0 Wallace,
God seen in His Works.

1 There 's not a star whose twinkling Ught

Illumes the distant earth.

And cheers the solemn gloom of night

But Goodness gave it birth.

2 There 's not a cloud whose dews distil

Upon the parching clod.

And clothe with verdure vale and hill,

That is not sent by God.

3 There 's not a place in earth's vast round,

In ocean deep, or air.

Where skill and wisdom are not found

;

For God is everywhere.

4 Around, within, below, above.

Wherever space extends.

There heaven displays its boundless love,

And power with goodness blends.

244 J. G. WmiTiBB.

Natures Worship.

1 The harp at Nature's advent strung

Has never ceased to play ;

The song the stars of morning sung

Has never died away.

2 So nature keeps the reverent fi-ame

With which her years began
;

And all her signs and voices shame
The prayerless heart of man.
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JL4eLU H. K. White.
(?oci over vl/Z.

1 TiiE Lord our God is Lord of all

;

His station who can lind ?

I hear him in the Avatcrfall

;

I hear him in the wind.

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud,

His face I cannot fly

;

I see him in the evening cloud,

And in the morning sky.

3 He lives, ho reigns in every land.

From winter's polar snows,

To where, across the burning sand.

The blasting meteor glows.

4 Ho bids his gales the fields deform,
Then, when his thunders cease,

He paints his rainbow on the storm.

And lulls the winds to peace.

^4:0 Lutheran Coll.
Goodness of God in his lVoi-ks.

1 Hail, great Creator,— wise and good!
To thee our songs we raise

;

Nature, through all her varying scenes.

Invites us to thy praise.

2 Thy glory beams in every star.

Which gilds the gloom of night.

And decks the smiling face of morn
With rays of cheerful light.

3 The lofty hill, the humble lawn,

With countless beauties shine

;

The silent grove, the awful shade,

Proclaim thy power divine.

4 Great nature's God ! still may these scenes

Our serious hours engage

!

Still may our grateful hearts consult

Thy work's instructive page

!

i^4:7 Anon.
Whispers in the Tempest,

Great Ruler of all nature's frame,

We own thy power divine

;

We hear thy breath in every storm.

For all the winds are thine.

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way,
They work thy sovereign will

;

And awed by thy majestic voice.

Confusion shall be still.

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast

To those who seek thy face,

And mingles with the tempest's roar

The whispers of thy grace.

4 Those gentle whispers let us hear.

Till all the tumult cease,

A.nd gales of Paradise shall lull

Our weary souls to peace.

^4:0 HYSfNS OF THE SPIKIT.

"His Greatness is Unsearchable."

1 Great God, on whose sustaining power
Unnumbered worlds depend

;

Great Spirit, comprehending all,

Whom none can comprehend,—
2 With wondering reverence wo adore,

AVith awe before thee bend.

Whom none, but by thine inward light

And spirit, apprehend.
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^4t/ Mrs. Steele.
Being of God.

1 There is a God— all nature speaks,

Tbrougli earth, and air, and sea, and skies

:

See, from the clouds his glory breaks,

AVIien first the beams of morning rise.

2 The rising sun, serenely bright.

O'er the wide world's extended frame

Inscribes, m characters of light.

His mighty Maker's glorious name.

3 The blooming floAvcrs in beauty rise

Above the weak attempts of art;

Their bright, inimitable dyes

Speak sweet conviction to the heart.

4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,

And trace creation's wonders o'er,

Confess the footsteps of a God

;

Come, bow before him, and adore.

^f)\j Mrs. Follen.
Divine Goodness seen in Nature.

1 God, tliou art good ! each perfumed flower.

The waving field, the dark green wood,

The insect tiuttering for an hour,—
All things proclaim that God is good.

2 I hear it in each breath of wind

:

The hills that have for ages stood,

And clouds with gold and silver lined,

All still repeat that God is good.

3 The countless hosts of twinkling stars.

That sing his praise with light renewed;

The rising sun each day declares,

lu rays of glory, God is good.

The moon that walks in brightness says

That God is good ! and man, endued
"With power to speak his Maker's praise.

Doth still repeat that God is good.

^OX Sterunq.
Go(fs Works.

1 Tnou, Lord, who rear'st the moun-
tain's height, [bright,

And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine

Oil, grant that we may own thv hand
No less in every grain of sand

!

2 With forests huge, of dateless time.

Thy Avill has hung each peak sublime;

But withered leaves beneath the tree

Have tongues that tell as loud of thee.

3 Teach us that not a leaf can grow
Till life from thee within it flow;

That not a grain of dust can be,

Fount of being, save by thee.

4 That every human word and deed.

Each flash of feeling, will, or creed,

Ilath solemn meaning from above.

Begun and ended all in love.

^O^ DODDBIDQE,
Divine Goodness.

1 TiiiUMPHANT, Lord, thy goodness reigns,

Through all the wide celestial plains;

And its full streams redundant flow

Down to the abodes of men below.

2 Oh, give to every human heart

To taste and feel how good thou art

;

AVith grateful love, and reverent fear.

To know how blest thy children are I
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" The healthful Spirit of God^s Grace."

1 Spirit of grace, and health, and power

!

Fountain of light and love below

!

Abroad thy healing iniluencc shower

;

On all thy servants let it flow.

3 Inflame our hearts with perfect love

;

In us the work of faith fulfll:

So not heaven's host shall swifter move,

Than Ave on earth to do thy will.

3 Father! 'tis thine each day to yield

Thy children's wants a fresh supply

;

Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field,

And hearest the young ravens cry.

4 On thee we cast our care ; we live

Tlirough thee who kaow'st our every need

:

Oh, feed us with thy grace, and give

Our souls this day the Hving bread!

^04: Watts.
Nature and Scripture compared.

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord

;

In every star thy wisdom shines

;

But when our eyes behold thy word,

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And nights and days thy power confess

;

But, lo! the volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till through the world thy truth has run

;

Till Christ has all the nations blest.

That sec the light or feel the sun.

JdOD Gkant.
Permanence of Godls word.

1 The starry firmament on high,

And all the glories of the sky.

Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord,

So brightly as thy written word.

2 The hopes that holy word supplies.

Its truths divine and precepts wise,

In each a heavenly beam I see.

And every beam conducts to thee.

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail.

The moon forget her nightly tale.

And deepest silence hush on high
The radiant chorus of the sky ;—

4 But fixed for everlasting years,

Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres.

Thy word shall shine in cloudless day.

When heaven and earth have passsed away.

^Dl) Watts.
" Up to the Hills I lift mine Eyes."

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes,

Th' eternal hills beyond the skies

;

Thence all her help my soul derives.

There my almighty Refuge lives.

2 He lives— the everlasting God
That built the world, that spread the flood :

The heavens with all their hosts he made,

And the dark regions of the dead.

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way

;

His morning smiles bless all the day

:

He spreads the evening vail, and keeps

The silent hours, while Israel sleeps.
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The Heavens declare the Glory of God.

1 The spacious firmament on high,

With all the bhie ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame.

Their great original proclaim.

Th' unwearied sun, from day to day,

Doth his Creator's power display

;

And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty hand.

2 Soon as the evening sliades prevail.

The moon takes up the wondrous tale.

And nightly to the listening earth

Repeats the story of her birth : [burn,

Whilst all the stars which round her

And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

3 What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball

;

What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found

;

In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

Forever singing, as they shine,—
" The hand that made us is divine."

AoS T. MOOBB.
Nature a Temple.

1 The turf shall be my fragrant shrine
;

My temple, Lord, that arch of thine

;

My censer's breath the mountain airs,

And silent thoughts my only prayers.

My choir shall be the moonlit waves,

When murmuring homeward to their caves,

Or Avhen the stillness of the sea.

E'en more than music, breathes of thee.

3 I '11 seek, by day, some glade unknown,
All light and silence, like thy throne

;

And the pale stars shall be, at night,

The only eyes that watch my rite.

Thy heaven, on Avliich 't is bliss to look,

Shall be my pure and shining book,

AVhere I can read in words of flame.

The glories of thy wondrous name.

3 There 's nothing bright, above, below,

From flowers that bloom, to stars that glow,

But in its light my soul can see

Some feature of thy Deity.

There 's nothing dark, below, above.

But in its gloom I trace thy love.

And meekly wait that moment when
Thy touch shall turn all bright again.
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Uniting mlh Nature in God!s Praise.

1 TuERE seems a A^oice in every gale,

A tongue in every opening flower,

"Which tells, Lord, the Avondrous tale

Of thine indulgence, love, and power.

The birds that rtse on quivering wing
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise,

And all the mingling sounds of Spring

To thee a general pjean raise.

2 And shall my voice, great God, alone

Be mute 'mid Nature's loud acclaim ?

No ! let ray heart, Avith ansAvering tone,

Breathe forth in praise tliy holy name.

And Nature's debt is small to mine—
Thou bad'st her being bounded be

;

But (matchless proof of love divine !)

Thou gav'st immortal life to me.

3 The Saviour left his heavenly throne

A ransom for our souls to give

;

Man's suffering state he made his own.

And deigned to die that Ave might live.

But thanks and praise for love so great

No mortal tongue can e'er express

;

Then let me bow before thy feet,

lu silence love thee, Lord, and bless

260 ANON
The Scriptures.

1 Lamp of our feet ! Avhose hallowed beam
Deep in our hearts its dAvelling hath.

How Avelcome is the cheering gleam
Thou sheddest o'er our loAvly path

Light of our Avay ! Avhose rays are flung

In mercy o'er our pilgrim road.

How blessed, its dark shade among.
The star that guides us to our God.

2 In the sweet morning's hour of prime
Thy blesced word our lips engage

;

And round our hearths at evening time

Our children spell the holy page

;

The waymark through long distant years,

To guide their Avandering footsteps on.

Till thy last loA'eliest beam appears.

Inscribed upon the churchyard stone,

3 Lamp of our feet ! which day by day
Are passing to the quiet tomb,

If on it fall thy peaceful ray,

Our last low dwelling hath no gloom.

79

How beautiful their calm repose

To Avhom thy blessed hope is given,

Whose pilgrimage on earth is closed

By the unfokUng gates of heaven

!

ZoX Steruma.
The two Temples.

1 When up to nightly skies Ave gaze,

Where stars pursue their endless Avays,

We think Ave see, from earth's Ioav clod.

The Avide and shining homd of God.
But could Ave rise to moon or sun,

. Or path Avhere planets duly run.

Still heaven Avould spread above us far^

And earth, remote, Avould seem a star.

2 This earth, Avitli all its dust and tears,

Is his no less than yonder spheres

;

And rain-drops Aveak, and grains of sand.

Are stamped by his immediate hand.

But more than this, thou God benign.

Whose rays on us unclouded shine
;

Thy breath sustains yon fiery dome,
But man is most thy favored home.

i^OiU "W. B. O. Peabodt.
God in Creation.

1 God of the rolling orbs above,

Thy name is Avritten clearly bright

In the Avarm day's unvarying blaze,

Or evening's golden shoAver of light

;

For every lire that fronts the sun,

And every spark that Avalks alone

Around the utmost verge of heaven.

Were kindled at thy burning throne.

3 God of the Avorld, the hour must come,

And nature's self to dust return

;

Her crumbling altars must decay

;

Her incense-fires shall cease to burn.

But still her grand and lovely scenes

Have made man's Avarmest praises flow
j

For hearts grow holier as they trace

The beauty of the world beloAV. '

JtijO Watts.
Goodness of God to Soul and Body.

1 Bless, my soul ! the living God

;

Call home thy tho'ts that rove abroad

:

Let all the poAvers within me Join

In Avork and worship so divine.

Bless, my soul ! the God of grace

;

His favors claim thy highest praise

:

Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot ?



80 CnUECH HAKMONIES.

TTOOrJSTOCK. C. 31.

^04: Bakton.
Value of the Scriptures.

1 Word of the ever-living God

!

Will of his glorious Son

!

Without thee how could earth be trod,

Or heaven itself be won ?

2 Yet, to unfold thy hidden worth,
Thy mysteries to reveal.

That Spirit which first gave thee forth.

Thy volume must unseal

!

3 And we
The wisdom it imparts,

Must to its heavenly teaching turn
With simple, cliildlike hearts

!

^OO EippoN's Coll.
Value of the Bible.

1 How precious is the book divine.

By inspiration given

!

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To lead our souls to heaven.

2 O'er all the straight and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast

;

A light whose never waning ray
Grows brightest at the last.

3 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts

In this dark vale of tears

;

Life, light, and comfort it imparts.

And calms our anxious fears.

4 This lamp through all the dreary night
Of life shall guide our way,

Till we behold the glorious light

Of never-ending day.

266
The Bible suited to our Wants.

Father of mercies, in tliy word
What endless glory shines

!

Forever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 'T is here the Saviour's welcome voice

Speaks heavenly peace around,
And life, and everlasting joys.

Attend the blissful sound.

Oh, may these heavenly pages bo
My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred word
And view my Saviour here.

^I\)t COWFER.
Glory of the Word. .

1 A GLORY gilds the sacred page.

Majestic, like the sun

;

It gives a light to every age ;
—

It gives, but borrows none.

2 The hand, that gave it, still supplies

The gracious light and heat;

Its truths upon the nations rise,—
They rise, but never set.

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine,

For such a bright display.

As makes a world of darkness shine

With beams of heavenly day.
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^OO Watts.
Comfortfrom (he Bible.

1 Loud, I luivc made thy word my choice,

My lusting heritage

;

Tliere shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I '11 read the histories of thy love,

And keep thy laws in sight,

While through the promises I rove.

With ever-fresh delight.

3 'T is a broad land of wealth unknown.
Where springs of life arise.

Seeds of immortal bliss arc sown,
And hidden glory lies.

4 The best relief that mourners have,
It makes our sorrows blest;

Our fairest hope Ijcyond the grave,
And our eternal rest.

^bJ Watts.
Instruction from the Scriptures.

1 noAv shall the young secure their hearts.

And guard their lives from sin ?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts
To keep the conscience clean.

2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad,

The meanest souls instruction find.

And raise their thoughts to God.

3 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light
That guides us all the day

;

And, through the dangers of the night t,

A lamp to lead our way.

4 The starry heavens thy rule obey

;

The earth maintains her place
;

And these, thy servants, night and day,
Thy skill and power express.

5 But still thy law and gospel. Lord,
Have lessons more divine;

'Not earth stands firmer than thy word,
Nor stars so nobly shine.

270
The Bible.

1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace

Our path when wont to stray
;

Stream from the fount of heavenly grace I

l3rook by the traveller's way

!

3 Bread of our souls! whereon we feed;
True manna from on high !

Our guide and chart ! wherein we read
Of realms beyond the sky.

3 Pillar of fire through watches dark,
And radiant cloud by day ! [bark,

When waves would whelm our tossing

Our anchor and our stay

!

4 Word of the everlasting God !

Will of his glorious Son

!

Without thee how could earth be trod.

And heaven itself be won ?

5 Lord! grant us all aright to learn
The wisdom it imparts.

And to its heavenly teaching turn
With simple, childlike hearts.
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Prayer for Renewal.

1 Come, lioly Spirit, lictiveiily Dove,
AVitli all tliy quiokciiiiig poAvers,

Kindle a llamo of sucrcd love

111 these cold hcjirts of ours.

2 Look ! how we grovel here below,

Fond of these trilling toys

!

Our souls can neither ily nor go
To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain Ave tune our formal songs

;

In vain Ave strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord, and shall Ave ever live

At this poor dying rate—
Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great!

5 Come, holy Spirit, licaA-cnly Dove,
With all thy quickening poAvers,

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

^Iw 8. F. Smi:
Spirit of Holiness.

1 Spirit of holiness, descend

;

Thy people Avait for thee

;

Thine ear in kind compassion lend

;

Let us thy mercy see.

2 Behold thy Aveary churches wait,

With wistful, longing eyes
;

Let us no more lie desolate

:

Oh, bid thy light arise 1

3 Thy light that on our souls hath shone,
Leads us in hope to thee

;

Let us not feel its rays alone—
Alone thy people be.

4 Spirit of holiness, 'tis thine

To hear our feeble prayer

;

Come,— for Ave Avait thy poAver divine,

—

Let us thy mercy share.

Jiii CowpEa.
Religious Retirement.

1 Fau from the Avorld, Lord! I flee,

—

From strife and tumult far;

From scenes where sin is Avaging still

Its most successful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade.

With prayer and ])raise agree.

And seem by thy sAveet bounty made
For those avIio folloAv thee.

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul,

And grace her mean abode,

Oh, Avith Avhat ]ieace, and joy, and love,

She communes Avith her God

!

4 Author and guardian of my life,

SAveet source of light divine.

And all harmonious names in one,

—

My Father, thou art mine

!

278 LTTB.
Prayerfor the Spirit.

1 Spirit of purity and grace,

Our Aveakness pitying see

;

Oh, make our hearts thy dAvelling-place,

Purer and Avorthier thee.
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Chriatmas ITj/tnn.

1 Calm on the listening car of night,

Come heaven's melodious strains,

Where wild Judea stretches far

ller silver-mantled plains.

2 The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply

;

And greet, from all their holy heights,

The dayspring from on high.

8 O'er the bine depths of Galileo

There comes a holier calm.

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,

ller silent groves of palm.

4 "Glory to God!" the sonnding skies

Loud with their anthems ring,

—

** Peace to the earth,— good-will to men,
From heaven's eternal King !

"

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem!

The Saviour now is born 1

And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains

Breaks the lirst Christmas morn.

JlO\) BULFINCn.
Oirist walking on the Sea.

1 Lord, in whose might the Saviour trod

The dark and stormy wave

;

And trusted in his Father's arm,

Omnipotent to save;

2 When darkly round our footsteps riso

The iloods and storms of life;

Seiul thou thy Spirit down to still

The dark and fearful strife.

^OX MU8. IlEMAir*
" Peace ! Be still !

"

1 Feau was within tiie tossing bark,

AVhen stormy winds grew loud;

And waves came rolling high and dark.

And the tall mast was bowed.

2 And men stood breathless in their dread,

And balllcd in their skill —
But One there was who rose and said

To the wild sea, "Be still!"

3 Thou that didst bow the billow's prido.

Thy mandates to fullil—
Speak, sjjcak to passion's raging tide,

Speak and say,— '• I'eacc ! be still I
**
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Watchman ! tell us of the iiiglit,

Wluit its signs of promise are

;

•avcller ! o'er yon mountain's liei^ :iit,Tr
See that glory-beaming star.

Watchman ! does its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Traveller! yes; it brings the day,

Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman! tell us of the night,

Higher yet that star ascends

;

Traveller! blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

Watchman! will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth?

Traveller ! ages are its oAvn,

Sec, it bursts o'er all the earth.

8 Watchman ! tell us of the night.

For the morning seems to dawn
;

Traveller! darkness takes its llight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

Watchman ! let thy Avanderings cease,

Ilie thee to thy cpiiet home

;

Traveller! lo! the Prince of Peace,

Lo ! the Son of God is come.

283 ANo*
The Birth of Christ.

1 Hark ! the herald-angels sing

Glory to the new-born King!
Peace on earth and mercy mild,

;Man to God is reconciled.

Joyful, all yc nations, rise.

Join the triumphs of the skies ;

AVith tir angelic hosts proclaim,

Christ is born in Bethlehem.

2 Mild he lays his glories by

;

Born, that man no more may die

;

Born, to raise the sons of earth
;

Born, to give them second birth.

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace I

Hail the Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

Kisen with healing in his wings.
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^84: E. H. Chapin.
Christmas Jhjmn.

1 IIauk! liurk ! witli Imrps of gold,

AVhat anthem do they sing? —
The nidiaut clouds have back ward rolled,

And angels smite the striiij^.

"Glory to God!"— bright wings
Spread glist'ning and afar,

And on the hallowed rai)tnrc rings

Trom circling star to star.

2 " Glory to God !
" repeat

The glad earth and the sea;

And every wind and billow llect

Bears on the jubilee.

Where Hebrew bard hath sung,

Or Hebrew seer hatli trod
;

Each holy spot has found a tongue

:

" Let glory be to God."

8 Soft swells the music now
Along that shining clioir.

And every seraph bends his brow
And breathes above his lyre.

What words of heavenly birth

Thrill deep our hearts again.

And fall like dew-drops to the earth?
" Peace and good-will to men I

"

m
4 Soft!— yet the soul is bound

AVith rajiture like a chain :

Earth, vocal, whispers them around.

And heaven repeats the strain.

Sound, haqis, and hail the morn
"With every golden string;

For unto us this day is l)oru

A Saviour and u King 1

Christ ascended.

1 TnotJ art gone up on high
To mansions in the skies,

And round thy throne unceasingly

The songs of praise arise.

But we are lingering here

With sin and care oppressed ;

Lord ! send tliy promised Comforter,

And lead us" to thy rest.

2 Thou art gone up on high !

But thou didst first come down,
Through eartl)'s most bitter miserj

To pass unto thy crown :

And girt with griefs and fears

Our onward course must bo;

But only let that i)ath of tears

Lead us, ut last, to thee

!
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286 CAWOOD.

5bni7 0/ the Angels of Bclldehem.

1 Hark! what mean tliosc holy voices,

Sweetly sounding through the skies?

Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices

;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

Listen to the wondrous story

Which they chant in hymns of ]oy

;

« Glory in the highest, glory

!

Glory be to God most high!

2 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven

Rcaciiing far as man is found:

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven:—
Loud our golden harps shall sound.

Christ is born, the great Anointed;

Heaven and earth his praises smg!

Oh, receive whom God appointed

For your Trophet, Priest, and King.

287 , .

^°^-
Praise for a Saviour.

1 Let our songs of praise ascending,

Ptise to thee, God most high ;

While before thee, humbly bending,

Glory to thy name we cry.

With the shepherds in the story,

Let our hearts to Pethlchem go.

Where the Lord of life and glory,

In a manger lieth low.

2 A'^o to age thy glory beareth

"On the stream of time abroad

;

Race to race thy name declareth,

iSon of Mary ! Son of God

!

Heaven exults and earth rejoices

In the work that thou hast wrought;

Lord, attune our trembling voices,

Let us praise thee as we ought.

288
Christ Risen.

Alleluia! alleluia!

Hearts to heaven and voices raise

;

Sing to God a hymn of gladness.

Sing to God a hymn of praise.

He who on the cross a victim

For the world's salvation bled,

—

Jesus Christ, the King of Glory,—

Now is risen from the dead.

1 Now the iron bars are broken,

Christ from death to life is born,—

Glorious life and life immortal,—

On this holy Easter morn.

Christ has triumphed, and we con-

quer

By his mighty enterprise

;

W^e with Christ to life eternal,

13y his resurrection, rise.

3 Christ is risen, Ave are risen

:

Shed upon us heavenly grace,

Rain and dew, and gleams of glory.

From the brightness of thy face.

Grant that we, with hearts in heaven,

Here on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered,

And be ever safe with thee.
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Zo«i Heber.

5tar o/ <Ae East.

1 Bkightest and best of the sons of the

morning,
Dawn on onr darkness and lend us

tliine aid;

Star of the East,— the horizon adorn-
ing,— [hiid.

Guide where the infant Ecdeemer is

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops arc

sliining;

LoAV lies his head witli the beasts of

tlic stall

;

Angels bend o'er him, in slumber re-

clining,

—

lilonarcli, lledccmor, Restorer of all.

3 Say, shall we yield him in costly devo-
tion,

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ?

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of

the ocean,

Myn'h from the forest, or gold from
the mine?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly v.ith gold Avould his favor

secure

;

Eicher by far is the heart's adoration,

Dearer to God are tho prayers of

the poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the

morning.
Dawn on our darkness and lend us

tliine aid

;

Star of the East,— the horizon adorn-
ing,

—

[laid.

Guide where the infant Eedcemcr is

ZJO AUOH.
Arise, shine, for thy Light is come.

1 DAUGnTEU of Ziou ! awake from thy
sadness

;

Wake, for tliy foes shall oppress thee

no more

;

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the davstar

of gladness

;

[o'er.

Rise! for the night of thy sorrow is

2 Strong were tliy foes, but the arm that

subdued them,
Scatt'ring their legions, was mightier

far;

Flying like chaff, from the scourge that

pursued them

;

Vain were their steeds and their char-

iots of war

!

3 Daughter of Zion ! the poAver that hath
saved tliee.

Praised with tlie harp and the tim-

brel should be

:

Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that en-

slaved thee, [free I

Tyranny's vanquished, and Ziou ia
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JiOO Bache.
" Greater Love hath no Man than this.

"

1 " Siii; liow he loved !
" exclaimed the Jews,

As tender tears from Jesus fell

;

My grateful heart the thought pursues,

And on the theme delights to dwell.

2 See how he loved, who travelled on,

Teaching the doctrine from the skies

;

"Who bade disease and pain be gone,

And called the sleeping dead to rise.

3 Sec how he loved, who, firm yet mild,

Patient endured the scolling tongue I

Though oft provoked, he ne'er reviled.

Or did his greatest foe a wrong.

4 See how he loved, who never shrank
From toil or danger, pain or death

;

Who all the cup of sorrow drank.

And meekly yielded up his breath.

5 Such love can we unmoved survey?

Oh, may our breasts with ardor glow.

To tread his stejjs, his laws obey.

And thus our warm affections show.

Jitjiy Butcher.
Miracles of Christ.

1 On eyes that never saw the day
Christ pours the bright celestial ray;

And deafened ears by him unbound
Catch all the harmony of sound.

2 Lameness takes up its bed, and goes

Iiejoicing in the strength that flows

Through every nerve; and, free from pain,

I'ours forth to Cod the grateful strain.

The shattered mind his word restores,

And tunes afresh the mental powers

;

The dead revive, to life return,

And bid affection cease to mourn.

4 Canst thou, my soul,these wonders trace,

And not admire Jehovah's grace ?

Canst thou behold thy Prophet's power,

And not the God ho served adore ?

Zi*)i RCSSKIi.
" 'That ye through his Poverty might be Rich."

1 Ox the dark wave of Galilee

The gloom of twilight gathers fast.

And o'er the Avaters drearily

Descends the fitful evening blast.

i The weary l)ird hath left the air.

And sunk into his sheltered nest
;_

The wandering beast has sought his lair.

And laid him down to welcome rest.

.3 Still, near the lake, Avith weary tread.

Lingers a form of human kind
;

And on his lone, unsheltered head,

Flows the chill night-damp of the wind

4 TMiy seeks he not a home of rest ?

Why seeks he not a pillowed bed?
Beastshave their dens, the bird its nest;

lie hath not where to lay his head.

o Such was the lot he freely chose,

To bless, to save the human race
J

And through his poverty there flows

A rich, full stream of heavenly grace.
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JitJO Hebek.
The Holy Guest.

1 Messiah Lord! wlio, wont to dwell

In lowly slnipc and cottage cell,

Didst not refuse a guest to be

At Cana's poor festivity.

2 Oh, wlicn our soul from care is free,

Then, Saviour, would wo think on thcc;

And, seated at the festal board,

In fancy's eye behold the Lord.

3 Then may we seem, in fancy's ear,

Thy manna-dropping tongue to hear,

And think,— " If now his searching view

Each secret of our spirit knew!

"

4 So may such joy, chastised and pure,

Beyond the bounds of earth endure;
'Nor pleasure in the wounded mind
Shall leave a rankling sting behind.

JdtJt) MiLSIAN.
Christ's Entry into JertLsalem,

1 RrDE on, ride on in majesty!

Hark! all the tribes liosannas cry!

Thy humble beast pursues his road,

"With palms and scattered garments strewed.

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty

!

In lowly pomp ride on to die!

Christ! thy triumphs now begin.

O'er captive death and conquered, sin.

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
The winged squadrons of the sky

Look down with sad and wondering eyes,

To sec tk' approaching sacrifice.

MOSTGOMERT.

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
Thy last and llercest strife is nigh

;

The Father on his sap])hire throne

Expects his own anointed Son !

300
His Submission.

1 Lord! in tliy garden agony.

No light seemed on thy soul to break,

No form of serai)h lingered nigh,

Nor yet the voice of comfort spake,—
2 Till, by thy oAvn trium])hant word,

'J'hc victory over ill was won
;

Till the sweet, mournful cr}^ was heard,
" Thy will, God, not mine, be done !

"

3 Lord, bring those precious moments back,

When, fainting, against sin we strain
;

Or in thy counsels fail to track

Aught but the present grief and pain.

4 In weakness, help us to contend
;

In darkness yield to God our will

;

And true hearts, faithful to the cud,

Cheer by thy holy angels still!

oUl. Cor. TsALiLST.
Behold the Man .'

1 Betiold the man,— Iioav glorious he!

Before his foes he stands nnawed
;

And, Avithout wrong or blasi>hcmy,

He claims to be the Son of God.

2 Behold the man! though scorned below,

He bears the greatest name. above;
The angels at his footstool bow,

And all his royal claims approve.
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*J\)Ji Gaskell.

Christ the Sufferer.

1 Dark were tlio patlis our Master trod,

Yet never failed his trust in God

;

Cruel and fierce the wrongs he bore,

Yet he but felt for man the more.

2 Unto the cross in faitli he went,

Ilis Father's willing instrument;
Upon the cross his prayer arose

In pity for his ruthless foes.

3 Oh, may we all his kindred be,

By holy love and sympathy
;

Still loving man through every ill,

And trusting iu our Father's will

!

0\)0 Lyba Cath.
Christ Crucified.

1 Have wc no tears to shed for him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?

Ah! look how patiently he hangs—
Jesus, our love, is crucified!

2 What was thy crime, my dearest Lord ?

By earth, by heaven, thou hast been tried,

And guilty found of too much love;

Jesus, our love, is crucified!

3 Found guilty of excess of love,

It was thine own sweet will that tied

Thee tighter far than helpless nails;

Jesus, our love, is crucified!

•it break, break, hard heart of mine!
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride

Uis I'ilatc and his Judas were;

Jesus, our love, is crucified!

5 A broken heart, a fount of tears—
Ask, and thoy will not be denied,

A broken heart love's cradle is;

Jesus, our love, is crucified!

oU4: Stenkett.
Carint Suffering on the Cross.

1 " 'T IS finished I
"— So the Saviour cried.

And meekly bowed his head and died;
" 'T is finished

!

"— yes, the race is run.

The battle fought, the victory won.

2 " 'T is finished !
"— all that heaven foretold

By prophets in the da3S of old
;

And truths are opened to our view.

That kings and i)ro})hets never knew.

3 •' 'T is finished !
"— Son of God, thy power

Ilath triumphed in this awful hour;
Aiul yet our eyes with sorrow sec

That life to us v/as death to thee.

i " 'T is finished
!

"— lot the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round

;

" 'T is finished I "— let the triumi)h rise.

And swell the chorus of the skies.

305 AHOK.
Christ our Strength.

1 With tearful eyes I look around,

Life seems a dark and stormy sea

;

Yet, 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound,

A heavenly whisper, " Come to Mc."

2 Oh, voice of mercy! voice of love!

In conllict, grief, and agony,

Support me, cheer mc from above!

And gently whisper, " Come to Me."
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OUl> MONTGOMEKT.

Example in Suffering.

1 Go to dark Gcthsemanc,
Ye tluit feci temptation's power;

Your liedccmer's conllict sec

;

Wutcli with him one hitter hour:
Turn not from liis <]^riefs away;
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 FoUoAv to the judgment-hall

;

View the Lord of life arraigned:
Oh, the Avormwood and the gall!

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained!

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb;
There, admiring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,

God's own sacrilicc complete

:

" It is finished," hear him cry

;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb
Where they lay his breathless clay;

All in solitude and gloom:
Who has taken him away?

Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes

:

Saviour, teach us so to rise!

OUl BuuriKCu.
It ia finished.

1 It is finished,— glorious word
I'rom thy lips, our suilcring Lord

;

Word of high, triumphant might,
Ere thy spirit takes its llight.

It is finished: all is o'er;

Pain and scorn oppress no more.

2 Now no more foreboding dread
Shades the path thy feet must trcal;
No more fear lest, in thine hour,
Pain should patience overpower

:

On the perfect sacrifice

Not a stain of weakness lies.

3 Champion, lay thine armor by;
'T is tliinc hour of victory:

All thy toils arc now o'erpast

;

Thou liast found thy rest at last;

All hath faithfully been done.
And the world's salvation won.

308 AMOH.
Gethsemane.

Many woes had Christ endured,
Many sore temptations met,

Patient and to pains inured;
But the sorest trial yet

Was to be sustained in theo,

Gloomy, sad Gethsemane!

Came at length the dreadful night

;

Sinners, with an iron rod.

Stood, and with collected might,
Bruised the harmless Lamb of God

:

Sec, my soul, thy Saviour see

Prostrate iu Gethsemane!
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0U«J BOWRINO.
Glorying in the Crons.

1 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
All the light of sacred story

Gathei's round its head suhlime.

"When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never sliall the cross forsake mc

;

Lol it glows with peace and joy.

2 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming

Adds new lustre to the day.

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross arc sanctified;

Peace is there that knows no measure,

Joys that through all time abide.

C5XU Ltra Catu.
At the Q-08S.

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,

AVhich before the cross I spend
;

Life, and health, and peace ]K)ssessing

From the sinner's dying Friend:

Ilere alone I find my heaven,

Humbly on the Lamb to gaze

;

Feel h(jw much has been forgiven,

To his own etcrual praise!

•»••#-»••»•»••» p <*• •^^^ :5=^

1 LoA'o and grief my heart dividing.

Here I '11 Sjiend my latest breath;

Constant still in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

May I still enjoy this feeling,

Li all need, to Jesus go,

Prove each day his wounds more healing,

And himself more deeply know

311 NEvm.
" / am with you alway."

1 Always with us, alwa3'S Avith us,

—

Words of cheer and words of love

;

Thus the I'isen Saviour whis]>ers.

From his dwelling-place above.

With us when we toil in sadness,

Sowing much and reaping none;
Telling us that in the future

Golden harvests shall be won.

2 With us when the storm is sweeping

O'er our pathway dark and drear;

Waking hope withm our bosoms,

Stilling every anxious feai.

With us in the lonely valley,

AVhen we cross the chilling stream
;

Ligiiting up the steps to glory

With salvation's radiant beam.
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Ensier Hymn.

1 Lift jour glad voices in triumph on
high,

Foi Jesus hath risen, and man cannot
die.

Vain Avere the terrors that gathered
around him,

And short the dominion of death and tlic

grave
;

[that bound him,
He burst from the fetters of darkness
Ilcsplendent in glory, to live and to save.

Loud was the chorus of angels on
high,—- [shall not die."

" The baviour hath risen, and man

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy

;

The being he gave us death canuot
destroy. [morrow,

Sad Avere the life we must part with to-

If tears were our birthright, and death
Avere our end

;

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley

of sorrow.

And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend.

Lift, til en, your voices in triumph on
high.

For Jesus hath risen, and man shall

not die.
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oXo Madan.
Christ's Resurrection.

1 Hail the day tluit sees him rise,

Glorious, to liis native skies!

Christ, awhile to mortals given,

Enters now the gates of heaven.

2 There the glorious triumph waits
;

Lift your heads, eternal gates

!

Christ hath vanquished death and sin;

Take the King of glory in.

3 See, the lieaven our Lord receives!

Yet he loves the earth he leaves

:

Though returning to his throne.

Still he calls mankind his own.

4 What, though parted from our sight.

Far above yon starry height

;

Thither our affections rise,

Following him beyond the skies.

0"| A S
T.ouisn, Electresa of

0±4t { UiuiKlenbuig, 1G53.

"/ know that my Redeemer livelh."

1 Jesus, my Redeemer, lives,

Christ, my trust, is dead no more

;

In the strength this knowledge gives

Shall not all my fears be o'er?

2 Close to liim my soul is bound
In the bonds of hope enclasped

;

Faith's strong hand this hold hath found,

And the rock hath firmly grasped.

3 Jesus, my Redeemer, lives,

And his life I once shall see

:

Bright the hope this promise gives,

AVhcrc he is, I, too, shall be.

OJ-t) II. C. Leonabd.
"The Lord is my Shepherd."

1 SnEPnEUD of the holy hills,

We, thy lambs, with tender feet,

Follow thee beside the rills,

And through pastures green and sweet

2 Thou dost hear us when we cry
;

Thou dost watch us when alone

:

When we faint, thou drawest nigh,

Soothing us with winning tone.

3 Thus, through all our earthly day,

—

Be our guard and only guide
;

Keep us from the evil way
;

Keep us ever by thy side.

4 And, when fall tlie shades of night

On the path we tread below.

Take us to the fields of light,

Where the living waters flow.

OXU COLLTIB.
Resurrection of Christ.

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb,

Jesus dissipates its gloom;
Day of triumph through the skies.

See the glorious Saviour rise!

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears

;

Chase those unbelieving fears

;

Look on his deserted grave;

Doubt no more his power to save.

3 Ye who are of death afraid.

Triumph in the scattered shade;

Drive your anxious fears away

:

See the place where Jesus lay

!
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OX 4 Anon.
The Way, the Truth, the Life.

1 Thou art the way;— to thee alone

From sin and death we flee;

And he who would the Father seek

Must seek him, Lord, in thee.

2 Thou art the truth;— thy word alone

True wisdom can impart;

Thou only canst instruct the mind.
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the life; the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in thee.

Not death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the way, the truth, the life;—
Grant us to know that way.

That truth to keep, that life to win.
Which leads to endless day.

oXo Doddridge.
The gentle Shepherd.

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
With all-engaging charms

;

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs.
And folds them in his arms.

2 Permit them to approach, he cries,

Nor scorn their humble name;
For 't was to bless such souls as these

The Lord of angels came.

3 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear;
Ye children, seek his face

;

And fly with transport to receive

The blessings of his grace.

m m
oXy Litchfield's . 'olu

The Shepherd of the Fold.

1 There is a little lonely fold,

Whose flock one Shepherd keepi

,

Through summer's heat and winter's c "Vl,

With eye that never sleeps.

3 By evil beast, or burning sky,

Or damp of midnight air,

Not one in all that flock shall die

Beneath that Shepherd's care.

3 For if, unheeding or beguiled,

In danger's path they roam.
His pity follows through the wild,

And guards them safely home.

4 gentle Shepherd, still behold
Thy helpless charge in me

;

And take a wanderer to thy fold,

Who trembling turns to thee.

0^\) J. G. WniTTIE*
He that hath seen me hath seen the Father.

1 Love ! Life ! our faith and sight

Thy presence maketh one :

As, through transfigured clouds of white,

We trace the noon-day sun,

—

2 So, to our mortal eyes subdued,
Flesh-veiled, but not concealed,

We know in thee the fatherhood
And heart of God revealed.

3 We faintly hear, we dimly see.

In differing phrase Ave pray;

But, dim or clear, we own in thee

The Light, the Truth, the Way.
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Corner-Stone.

1 Lo, what a precious Conier-Stone
The Jewish builders did refuse!

But God hath built his church thereon,

And bless'd the Gentiles with the Jews.

2 Great God, the work is all divine,

The joy and wonder of our eyes

!

This is the day that proves it thine,

—

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

3 Sinners, rejoice, and, saints, be glad;

Ilosanna ! let his name be blest;

A thousand honors on his head.

With peace, and light, and glory rest.

4 In God's own name he comes to bring

Salvation to our sinful race
;

Let all on earth address their King,
With hearts of joy and songs of praise.

O^^ DODDBIDGE.
Knocking at the Door.

1 Behold a stranger at the door

!

He gently knocks— has knocked before

;

Has waited long— is waiting still

;

You treat no other friend so ill.

2 lovely attitude !— he stands

With melting heart and loaded hands;

matchless kindness!— and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes.

3 Rise— touched with gratitude divine,

Turn out his enemy and thine,

—

That soul-destroying monster, sin,

—

And let the heavenly stranger in.

{j^{j BlEDLET.
Praise for his Loving-Kindness.

1 Aavake, my soul, in joyful lays.

And sing the great Redeemer's praise

:

He justly claims a song from me—
His loving-kindness, oh, how free 1

2 He saw me dead in sin and thrall,
,

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all;

He saved me from my lost estate—
His loving-kindness, oh, how great!

3 W^hen trouble, like a gloomy cloiid.

Has gathered thick and thundered loud,

He near my soul has always stood—
His loving-kindness, oh, how good

!

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

Soon all my mortal powers must fail;

Oh, may my last expiring breath

His loving-kindness sing in death

!

tJmi4c AVATTS.

Example of Christ.

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord,

I read my duty in thy word

:

But in thy life the law appears.

Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe, and make them mine.

3 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear

More of thy gracious image here;

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.
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325 C. Wesley
Sun of Righteousness.

1 Christ, wliose glory fills the skies,

Christ, the true, the only light,

Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Triunii)h o'er the shades of night;

Day-spring from on high, be near,

I)ay-star, in my heart appear.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
If thy light is hid from me;

Joyless is tlie day's return.

Till thy mercy's beams I see;

Till thy inward'light imjjart

Warmth and gladness to my heart.

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine;
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

Fill me, radiant Sun divine;

Scatter all my unbehef;

More and more' thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.

OmAy TOPLADY,
Pi.ock of Af/es.

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for mc,
liCt me hide myself in thee!

Let the water and the blood.

From thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Nothing in my hand I bring;

Simply to thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to thee for dress;

Helpless, look to thee for grace;

Sinful, to thy fountain fly;

AVash me, Saviour, or I die !

oJil _ Kelit.
Our King.

1 Glory, glory to our King!
Crowns unfading wreathe his head;

Jesus is the name we sing—
Jesus, risen from the dead

;

Jesus, conqueror o'er the grave

;

Jesus, mighty now to save.

3 Now behold him high enthroned,

Glory beaming from his face.

By adoring angels owned,

God of holiness and grace :

Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing,

Glory, glory, to our King!

oJiO Newtoh
ChrisCs Help in Conflicts.

1 Once I thought my mountain strong.

Firmly flxcd, no more to move

;

Then my Saviour was my song.

Then my soul was filled with love

:

Those were happy, golden days.

Sweetly spent in prayer and praise.

2 Saviour! shine and cheer my soul,

Bid my dying hopes revive ;

Make my wounded si)irit whole

;

Far away the tempter drive:

Speak the word, and sot me free

:

Let me live alone to thee.
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O^t) Tennyson.
/S<ron^ Son of God.

1 Strong Son of God, immortal Love,

AVliom wc, that have not seen tliy face.

By faith, and faith alone, embrace,

Believing where we cannot prove!

2 Thou sccmest human and divine.

The highest, holiest manhood, thou

:

Our wills are ours, we know not how.

Our wills are ours, to make them thine.

3 Our little systems have their day;

Tliey have their day and cease to be

;

They are but broken lights of thee.

And thou, Lord, art more than they.

O«30 8. Strebtek.
Our King.

1 A KiXG shall reign in righteousness,

And all the kindred nations bless;

He's King of Salem, King of peace.

Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease.

2 In him the naked soul shall find

A hiding-place from chilling Avind

;

Or, when the raging tempests beat,

A covert warm, a safe retreat.

3 In burning sands and thirsty ground,

He like a river shall be found,

Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade

The weary traveller rests his head.

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see

His glory, grace, and majesty

;

All ears shall hearken, and the word
Of life receive, from Christ the Lord.

f"

{jOJl Masok.
The Image of the invisible God,

1 Thou, Lord! by mortal eyes unseen,

And by thine ollspring here unknown,
To manifest thyself to men.
Hast set thine image in thy Son.

2 Though Jews,who granted not his claim.

Contemptuous turned away their face.

Yet those who trusted in his name
Beheld in him thy truth and grace.

3 thou ! at Avhosc almighty word
Fair light at first from darkness shone.

Teach us to know our glorious Lord,

And trace the Father in the Son.

4 While we, thine image there displayed,

"With love and admiration view,

Form us in likeness to our Head,

That we may bear thine image too.

332 AaoH.
The Lord known to All.

1 Marked as the purpose of the skies,

This promise meets our anxious eyes,

That heathen lands the Lord shall know,

And warm with faith each bosom glow.

2 Ev'n now the hallowed scenes appear;

Ev'n now unfuids the promised year;

Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace.

And bear the tidings of thy grace.

3 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail,

Bid them the glorious future hail;

Bid them the crown of life survey.

And onward urge their conq'ring way.
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(In singing hymns 333 and 334, repeat last two lines of each rerse.)

333
Penteeoat.

1 No track is on the sunny sky,

No footprints on the air

:

Jesus hath gone ; the face of earth
Is desolate and bare.

2 That Upper Room is lieaven on earth
;

Within its precincts he
All that earth has of faith, or hope.
Or heaven-born charity.

3 He comes ! He comes ! that mighty breath

From the eternal shores
;

His uncreated freshness fills

His church as it adores

!

i One moment— and the Spirit hung
O'er all with dread desire

;

Then broke npon the heads of all

In cloven tongues of fire.

334 Mrs. Steelb.

Christ's Exaltation.

1 Now with eternal glory crowned,
Our Lord, the conejueror, reigns

;

His praise the heavenly choirs resound.
In their immortal strains.

3 Amid the splendors of his tlirone,

Unchanging love appears

;

The names he purchased for his own
Still on his heart he bears.

3 Oh, the rich depths of love divine I

Of bliss, a boundless store
;

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I cannot wish for more.

4 On thee alone, my hope relies

;

Beneath thy cross 1 fall.

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,

My Saviour, and my All.
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OtjO Akon.
"Jle ever liveth."

1 I KXow tliat my licdecmcr lives,

—

Wliut joy tlic blest iissunincc gives !

lie lives, lie lives, avIio once was dead;

lie lives, my everlasting Head!

2 lie lives, to bless me with bis love;

lie lives, to i)lcad for me al)0ve;

lie lives, my hungry soul to feed
;

lie lives, to help in time of need.

3 lie lives, and grants mc daily breath
;

lie lives, and J siiull eon(|Ucr death
;

He lives, my mansion to prepare;

lie lives, to bring me safely there.

4 He lives, all glory to his name;
Ho lives, my ^iaviour still the same

;

"What joy the blest assiirancc gives,

—

1 know that my Redeemer lives!

Oijiy 11. Ballou.
Exav pie in Fonjiving,

1 Teach us to feel as Jesus prayed.

When on the cross he bleeding hung

;

When all his foes their wrat'.i displayed,

And with their spite his bosom stung.

2 Till death, he loved his foes, and said,

•* Father, forgive,"— then groaned and died

;

And when arisen from the dead,

His mercy to their souls applied.

3 For such a heart and such a love,

Lord, we raise our i)rayer to thee;

Oh, pour thy spirit from above.

That wc may hko our .Saviour be.

OOi A. C. Coxs.
Clirist our Example.

1 How beauteous were the marks divine,

That in thy meekness used to shine;

That lit thy lonely pathway, trod

1\\ wondrous love, Son of God!

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright,

So pure, so m;ide to live in light ?

Oh, who like thee, did ever go
So patient througli a world of woo ?

3 Oh, who like thee, so humbly bore

The scorn, the scolfs of men, before ?

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility ?

4 Oh, in thy light be mine to go,

Illuming all my way of woe!
And give me ever on the road

To truce thy footsteps, Son of God

!

000 J. Wkslbt
Renouncing allfor Clirist.

1 Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above,

Assist me with thy heavenly grace;

Emi)ty my heart of earthly love.

And for thyself prepare the place.

2 Oh, let thy sacred presence lill.

And set niy longing spirit free

;

AVhich pants to have no other Avill,

But night and day to live for thee.

3 Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it thou, who hast the right.

As Lord and Master of the whole.
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When liis spirit leads us home,
When we to his glory come,
We shall all the fulness prove
Of our Lord's redeeming love.

341
Beauty of Christ.

1 Earth has nothing sweet or fair,

Lovely forms or beauties rare,

But before my eyes they bring,

Christ, of beauty, Source and Spring.

When the morning paints the skies,

When the golden sunbeams rise.

Then my Saviour's form I find

Brightly imaged on my mind.

342 anok.
Nearness of Christ.

1 Mary to the Saviour's tomb.
Hasted at the early dawn,

Spice she brought, and sweet perfume,
But the Lord she loved had gone.

Trembling, while a crystal flood

Issued from her weeping eyes.

For a while she lingering stood,

Filled with sorrow and surprise.

2 But her sorrows quickly fled

When she heard his Avelcome voice;
Christ had risen from the dead

;

Now he bids her heart rejoice
;

What a change his word can make,.
Turning darkness into day

;

Ye Avho weep for Jesus' sake,

He will wij>e your tears away.

339
The True Refuge.

1 Jesus, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the billows near me roll.

While the tempest still is high
;

Hide mc, my Saviour, hide.

Till the storm of life is past.

Safe into the haven guide

;

Oh, receive my soul at last

!

2 Other refuge have I none—
Hangs my helpless soul on thee

;

Leave, oh ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me

;

All my trust on thee is stayed,

All my help from thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

340
Salvation by Redeeming Love.

1 Now begin the heavenly theme,
Sing aloud in Jesus' name

:

Ye, who his salvation prove.

Triumph in redeeming love.

Ye, who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Saviour's face.

As to Canaan on ye move.
Praise and bless redeeming love.

2 Welcome, all by sin oppressed,
Welcome to his sacred rest

:

Nothing brought him from above,
Nothing but redeeming love.

Gbuuah.
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343 Watts.
Our fl't(/A Priest.

1 With joy Ave meditate the grace

Of our High Priest aboA-e :

His heart is full of tenderness;

His bosom gloAvs Avitli loA'e.

2 Touched Avith a sympathy Avithin,

He knoAVS our fee) tie frame;

He knoAvs what sore temptations mean,

For he has felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,

Poured out his cries and tears,

And in his measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his poAver;

We shall obtain delivering grace

In each distressing hour.

044 COWPER.
A Fountain opened.

1 There is a fountain filled Avith blood,

DraAvn from Immanuel's veins;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood.

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

Oh, may I there, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins aAvay

!

3 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its poAver,

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

P—f—ffl-
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4 E'er since, ])y faith, I saAV the stream
Thy floAving Avounds supply,

Eedecming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sAveeter song
I '11 sing thy poAver to saA-e,

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue

Lies silent in the grave

C54:0 8. JCDD.
Hymn to Jesus.

1 Son of God ! thy children Ave;

Train us in holiness :

As thou the Father's image bore,

Thine oavu on us impress.

2 Bread of God ! our natures crave

The lost beatitude :

The Father gave thee meat unknoAvn

;

Give us thy flesh and blood.

3 Vine of God ! of thee bereft.

Our Airtues Avilt and die :

Thou Avert the Father's tender care.

Shield us Avhen danger 's nigh.

4 Crucified! Ave share thy cross;

Thy passion, too, sustain;

We die thy death, to live thy life;

And rise Avith thee again.

346
Boxology.

To God, before Avhom angels bow.

The God Avhom Ave adore,

Be glory, as it Avas, is noAV,

And shall be evermore.
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1 All hail tlic power of Jesus' name,
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

A remnant weak and small,

Hail him who saves yon hy his grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Let every kindred, every trihe

On this terrestrial hall,

To him all majesty ascriljo.

And crown liim Lord of all.

4 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall

!

We '11 join the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all.

04:0 WATTS
The Redeemer's Praise.

1 Oir, for a thousand tongues, to sing

My dear licdccmcr's praise,

The glories of my Lord and King,
The triumphs of his grace

!

2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears,

That hids our sorrows cease,

—

'T is music in the sinner's cars,

'T is life, and health, and peace.

3 lie speaks, and, listening to his voice,

New life the dead receive

;

The mournful, hroken hearts rejoice,

The liumhle poor believe.

4 Hear him, ye deaf : his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ

:

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come.
And leap, yc lame, for joy.

o4J Kelly.
A Name above every Name.

1 The head that once Avas crowned Avith

Is crowned Avith glory now; [thorns
A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's broAV.

2 The highest place that heaven affords
Is his hy sovereign right;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords.

He reigns in glory bright.

3 Jesus, the joy of all above!
The joy of all beloAv,

To Avhom ho manifests his Ioa^o,

And grants his name to knoAv.

4 To them the cross, Avith all its shame,
With all its grace is given

;

Their name— an everlasting name.
Their joy— the joy of heaven.

5 To them the cross is life and health.
Though shame and death to him :

Ilis people's hope, his people's Avealth,

Their everlasting theme.

350
Looking to Jesus.

1 In humble notes our faith adores
The great, mysterious King;

While angels strain thei r nobler powers
And sweep th' immortal string.
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OOJ. Taber.

1 The liglit of love is round liis feet,

Ills paths arc never dim
;

And lie comes nigh to ns when wc
Dure not come nigh to him.

2 Let ns be simple witli him, then,

Xot backward, stiff, or cold.

As though our Bethlehem could be

What tSinai was of old.

3 Poor souls that know not how to love I

They feel not Jesus near

;

And they wlio know not how to love,

Still less know how to fear.

4 They love not, for they have not kissed

The Saviour's outer hem
;

They fear not, for the Living God
Is yet unknown to them.

OD^ Doddridge.
hove to Christ.

1 Do not I love thee, my Lord ?

Behold my heart, and see,

And turn each worthless idol out,

That dares to rival thee.

2 Is not thy name melodious still

To my attentive ear ?

Doth not each pulse with pleasure beat

]\[y Saviour's voice to hear?

3 Ilast thou a lamb in all thy flock

I would disdain to feed?

Hast tliou a foe before whose face

I fear thy cause to plead?

4 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord;
But, oh, I long to soar

Far from the sphere of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more.

Ot>0 Whittibb.
One Lord.

1 Loud and Master of us all,

AVluitc'er our name or sign

;

We own thy sway, we hear thy call,

We test our lives by thine.

2 We faintly hear, we dimly see,

In differing phrase we pray
;

But, dim or clear, we own in thee.

The Liglit, the Truth, the Way!

3 Apart from thee all gain is loss,

And labor vainly done
;

The solemn shadow of thy cross

Is better than the sun.

4 Alone, Love ineffable !

Thy saving name is given
;

To turn aside from thee is hell,

To walk with thee is heaven.

054: 'WTAlXt.
The Love of Christ.

1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love,

Shed in my heart abroad

;

Then shall my feet no longer rove.

Rooted and fixed in God.

2 My steadfast heart, from falling free,

Shall then no longer move
;

But God be all the world to me.

And all mv heart be love.
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Loohivg to Jesus.

1 Oir, eyes tluit ;irc Avcary, and hearts
that are sure, [mure

;

Louk olit' iiiitu Jesus, now sorruw no
Tlie light of his countenance sliinetli

no bright, [no nigiit.

Tliat here, us in licaven, there need be

2 Looking off unto Jesus, my spirit is

blest

;

[have rest

!

In the world T have turmoil, in him I

The sea of this life all about mo may
roar, [more.

"While looking to Jesus, I hear it no

3 AVhile looking to Jesus,' my heart can-
not fear

;

[near

;

I i rcmblo no more wlicn I see Jesus
I know that his presence my safeguard

Avill ])e, [saith unto me.
For, "Why are you troubled?" he

4 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be
found, [mo round

;

When Jordan's dark waters encompass
They bear me away in his presence to

bo
_;

[see.

I see him still nearer whom always I

5 Then, tlien shall I know the full beauty
and grace [to face;

Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face

Shall know how his love went before

me each day, [away.
And wonder that ever my eyes turned

000 WlIITTIKR
Clirist Pre»cnt in the Spirit.

1 On, what though our feet may not tread
where Christ trod.

Our ears hear the dashing of Galilee's

flood, [him to bear,
Our eyes see the cross that he bowed
Our knees press Gethsemane's garden

of prayer!

2 Yet, loved of the Father, thy spirit is

near [liere

;

The meek and the lowly and penitent
The voice of thy love is the same, even

now, [brow.
As 't Bethany's tomb, or on Olivet's

The outward has gone, but in glory and
power [hour

;

The Spirit surviveth the things of an
Unchanged, undecaying, its Pentecost

flame [same.
On heart's secret altar is burning tha
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^g^^^^^l^H^^t--^

O07 MONTGOMERT.
Blessings of Christ's Reicjn.

1 Hail to tlic Lord's Anointed

!

Great David's greater Son;
Hail, in the time appointed,

His reign on cartli begun

!

He comes to break oppression,

To set the captive free!

To take awaj transgression.

And rule ni equity.

2 He comes, with succor speedy,

To those who suffer Avrong

;

To help the poor and needy,

And bid the weak be strong

;

To give them songs for sighing,

Their darkness turn to light.

Whose souls, condemned and dying,

AVere precious in his sight.

3 O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest,

From age to age more glorious,

All blessing, and all blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand forever,

—

That name to us is— Love.

O^O Hastinos.
Universality of Christ's Beign.

1 Now be the gospel banner,

Li every land, unfurled
;

And be the shout,— " Hosanna !

"

Re-echoed through the world
j

Till every isle and nation,

Till every tribe and tongue,

Receive the great salvation.

And join the happy throng.

Yes,— thou shalt reign forever,

Jesus, King of kings !

Thy light, thy love, thy favor.

Each ransomed captive sings:

The isles for thee are waiting,

The deserts learn thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,

The song responsive raise.

359
Fear not, little Flock.

In heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear,

And safe is such confiding,

For nothing changes here

:

The storm may roar without me,

My heart may Ioav be laid,

But God is round about me.

And can I be dismayed ?

Wherever he may guide me,
No want shall turn me back;

My Shepherd is beside me.
And nothing can I lack

:

His wisdom ever waketh.
His sight is never dim

:

He knows the way he taketh.

And I will walk with him.
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360 Mrs. Barbauld.

Christ's Invitations.

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice,

Come, and make my path your choice

;

I will guide you to your home

:

Weary pilgrim, hither come.

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn.

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn,

Long hast roamed the barren waste,—
Weary pilgrim, hither haste.

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain,

Seek for ease, but seek in vain

;

Ye, whose swollen and sleepless eyes
Watch to see the morning rise ;—

4 Ye by fiercer anguish torn,

In remorse for guilt who mourn,
Here repose your heavy care

:

Who the stings of guilt can bear ?

5 Sinner, come ; for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound.
Peace that ever shall endure,
Best eternal, sacred, sure.

361 MONTOOMERT.
Praise /or the Gospel.

1 Songs of praise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallelujahs rang.

When Jehovah's work begun,
When he spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn,
When the Prince of Peace was bom

;

Songs of praise arose, when he
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away—
Songs of praise shall crown that day

:

God will make new heavens and earth —
Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

4 Saints below, with heart and voice.

Still in songs of praise rejoice
;

Learning here, by faith and love.

Songs of praise to sing above.

5 And shall man alone be dumb.
Till that glorious kingdom come ?

No ; the Church delights to raise

Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.
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1 On ! not alone with outward sign,

Of i'car, or voice from heaven,

T!ie nie-ssage of a truth divine,

The call of (iod, is given
;

Awalceuing in the liunuui heart.

Love for the true and right,

Zeal for the Christian's better part.

Strength for the Christian's light.

2 Thougli heralded by naught of fear,

Or outward sign or show
;

Though only to the inward ear

It \vhif])er soft and low
;

Though dropjiing as the manna fell,

UuLX'en yet from above,

Holy and gentle, heed it well,

—

The call to truth and love.

OOt5 Axon.
The Gospel.

1 O'eh mountain tops, the mount of God,
In latter days, shall rise

Above the summits of the hills,

Aiul draw the wondering eyes.

To this the joyful nations round,

All t.'ibes and tongues, shall How
;

" Up to the mount of God," tiioy say,

" And to his house wc '11 go."

2 The beams that shine from Ziou's hill

Sliall lighten every land;

The King who reigns in Salem's towers

Shall the whole world command.

Xo war shall rage, nor hostile strife

Disturb those hajjpy years

;

To ploughshares men shall beat their swords,

To pruning-hooks their spears.

Ol>4: BoMAB.
The Voice of Jesus.

1 I HEARD the voice of Jesus say,
'' I am this dark world's light

:

Look unto me ; thy morn shall rise.

And all thy day be bright."

I looked to Jesus and I found
Li him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I '11 walk
Till all my journey's done.

3o5 T. MOOKM.
Day of Redemption.

1 But who shall sec the glorious day
When, throned on Zion's brow,

The Lord shall rend that veil aAvay

Which hides the nations now ?

When earth no more beneath the fear

Of his rebuke shall lie

;

When pain shall cease, and every tear

Be wiped from every eye.

2 Then, Judah, thou no more shalt mourn
Beneath the heathen's chain

;

Thy days of splendor shall return,

And all be new again.

The fount of life shall then be quaffed

In peace, by all who come

;

And every Aviud that blows shall waft

Some long-lost exile home.
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TAe Spirit's Invitations.

1 The Spirit, in our hearts,

Is whispering, " Sinner, come :

"

The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims
To all his children, " Come!"

Let him who heareth say-

To all about him, " Come ;

"

Let him that thirsts for righteousness
To Christ, the fountain, come.

2 Yes, Avhosoever will,

Oil, let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life

;

'T is Jesus bids him come.
Lo ! Jesus, Avho invites,

Declares, " I quickly come :

"

Lord, even so ; we wait thy hour

;

blest Eedeemer, come

!

367
Serve God always.

1 Come at the morning hour.

Come, let us kneel and pray

;

Prayer is the Chri&tian pilgrim's stafE,

To walk Avith God all day.

At noon, beneath the Rock
Of Ages, rest and pray

;

SAveet is that shelter from the sun
In weary heat of day.

2 At evening, in thy home,
Around its altar, pray;

And, finding there the "house of God,
With heaven then close the day.

"When midnight vails our eyes,

Oh, it is SAveet to say,

I sleep, but my heart waketh. Lord

!

With thee to Avatch and pray.

000 D0BELI4

Now is the Day 0/ Salvation.

1 NoAV is th' accepted time,

Now is the day of grace
;

sinners ! come, Avitliout delay,

And seek the Saviour's face.

NoAv is th' accepted time.

The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morroAV it may be too late ;

—

Then Avliy should you delay ?
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oOy S. Stkeeteb.
Blessings of the Gospel.

1 What glorious tidings do I hear

From my Redeemer's tongue

!

I can no longer silence bear

;

I '11 burst into a song

:

3 The blind receive their sight with joy

;

The lame can walk abroad
;

The dumb their loosened tongues employ

;

The deaf can hear the Avord.

3 The dead are raised to life anew
By renovating grace

;

The glorious gospel 's preached to you,

The poor of Adam's race.

4 wondrous type of things divine,

When Christ displays his love,

To raise from woe the sinking mind,

To reign in realms above!

370 Watts.
Salvation.

1 Salvation! oh, the joyful sound

!

'T is pleasure to our ears

;

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At death's dark door we lay

;

But Ave arise by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around.

While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

oil. Needham.
Joy over one Sinner that repenteth.

1 Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy.

When but one sinner turns,

And, with an humble, broken heart,

His sins and errors mourns.

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below
In songs their tongues employ

;

Beyond the skies the tidings go.

And heaven is filled with joy.

3 Xor angels can their joys contain,

But kindle with new fire ;

—

" The sinner lost is found," they sing,

And strike the sounding lyre.

oi li Medley.
The Living Water.

1 On! what amazing words of grace

Are in the gospel found.

Suited to every sinner's case

Who hears the joyful sound!

2 Come, then, Avith all your wants and
Your every burden bring

;
[Avounds,

Here Ioa'c, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep, celestial spring.

3 This spring with liA'ing water flows,

And heavenly joy imparts
;

Come, thirsty souls I your Avants disclose,

And drink, with thankful hearts.

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you.

Have here found life and peace
;

Come then, and prove its virtues too,

And drink, adore, and bless.
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Gospel Imitations.

1 Come hither, all yc weary souls,

Ye heavy-laden sinners, come

!

I'll give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to my heavenly home

2 " They shall find rest that learn of me
;

I 'm of a meek and lowly mind

;

But jiassion rages like the sea.

And pride is restless as the wind.

3 " Blest is the man whose shoulders take

My yoke, and bear it with delight

;

My yoke is easy to his neck.

My grace shall make the burden light.'

4 Jesus, we come at thy command

;

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal

Eesign our spii-its to thy hand.
To mould and guide us at thy will.

t374: Anon
Influence of the Gospel like Rain.

1 As showers on meadows newly mown,
Jesus shall shed his blessings down

;

Crowned with whose life-infusing drops.

Earth shall renew her blissful crops.

2 The dews and rains, in all their store,

Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er,

Are not so copious as that grace
Which sanctities and saves our race.

3 As, in soft silence, vernal showers
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowers,

So, in the secrecy of love,

Falls the sweet influence from above.

4 That heavenly influence let me find
In holy silence of the mind,
While every grace maintains its bloom,
Diffusing wide its rich perfume.

5 Nor let these blessings he confined
To me, but poured on all mankind.
Till earth's wild wastes' in verdure rise,

And a young Eden bless our eyes.

tJttJ Whittibb.

Christianity.

1 FAIREST born of love and light,

Yet bending brow and eye severe
On all which pains the holy sight.

Or wounds the pure and perfect ear,

—

2 The generous feeling, pure and warm,
Which owns the rights of all divine,

The pitying heart, the helping arms.
The prompt self-sacrifice, are thine.

3 Beneath thy broad, impartial eye.

How fade the lines of caste and birth!
How equal in their sufferings lie

The groaning multitudes of earth

!

In holy words which cannot die,

la thoughts which angels leaned to know,
Christ gave thy message from on high,
Thy mission to a world of woe.

That voice's echo hath not died
;

From the blue lake of Galilee,

From Tabor's lonely mountain side,

world to thee.
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37o A. C. Thomas.
The Gospel of Peace.

1 Joy to the earth ! the Prince of Peace
His banner has unfurled

;

Let strife, and sin, and error cease,

And joy pervade the world!

2 Praise ye the Lord ! for tnith and grace

His word and life display
;

Let eveiy soul his love emljrace.

And own its gentle sway.

3 Peace on the earth, good-will to men,
Embrace the gospel plan

;

Let tliat sweet strain be heard again,

Which angel tones began.

4 Joy to the isles and lands afar

!

Messiah reigns above

;

Let eveiy eye behold the star,

—

The star of light and love.

377 Watts.
The Gospel Trumpet.

1 Let every mortal ear attend.

And every heart rejoice

;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds,

With an inviting voice.

2 Ho I all ye hungry, starving souls,

Who feed upon the wind.

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill th' immortal mind—
3 Etenial wisdom has prepared

A soul-reviving feast

;

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams.

And pine away and die

;

Here you may quench your raging thirst

With streams that never dry.

5 The happy gates of gospel gi-ace,

Stand open night and day

;

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,

And diive our wants away.

378 Watts.
Joy to the World.

1 Jot to the world— the Lord is come

!

Let earth receive her King

;

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the earth — the Saviour reigns

!

Let men their songs employ

;

While fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and plains,

Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow.

Nor thorns infest the ground

;

He comes to make his blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the Avorld with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness.

And wonders of his love.

^ y DODDBIDGB.
Christ coming in Power.

1 Hark, the glad sound! the Sa^dou^

The Saviour promised long
;
[comes,

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.
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(In singing liymns 380, 381, and 382,

Oai) Allen.
Mercy's Plea.

1 Hear the licriilds of the gospel

News from Ziou's King proclaim :
—

"To each rebel sinner pardon
;

Free forgiveness in his name :

"

Oh, what mercy!
" Free forgiveness in his name."

2 Sinners, will 3'on scoi-n the message
Sent in mercy from above

;

Every sentence, oh, hoAV tender!

Every line is full of love:

Listen to it

;

Every line is full of love.

3 Tempted souls, they bi'ing you succor;
Fearful hearts, they cpiell your fears;

And with news of consolation

Chase away the falling tears.

Tender heralds—
Chase away the falling tears.

4 ye angels, hovering round ns.

Waiting spirits, speed your way

;

Hasten to the court of heaven,

Tidings bear without delay;

Waiting children

Glad the message will obey.

OOjL Kellt.
Truth spreading.

I Look, ye saints! the day is breaking;
Joyful times are near at hand

;

God, the mighty God, is speaking

i^HHo
repeat last two lines of each verse.)

By his word in every land

:

Day advances—
Darkness flies at his command.

3 God of Jacob, high and glorious

!

Let thy people see thy jjower

;

Let the gospel be victorious

Through the world for evermore :

Then sliall idols

Perish, Avhile thy saints adore.

{jOjIj p. Williams.

Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel.

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness,

Cheered by no celestial ray.

Sun of righteousness ! arising.

Bring the bright, the glorious day;
Send the gospel

To the earth's remotest bound.

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness —
Grant them. Lord ! the glorious light

;

And, from eastern coast to western,

May the morning chase the night

:

And redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thon mighty gospel

!

Win and conquer, never cease
;

May thy lasting, Avide dominions,
Multiply and still increase

;

Sway thy sceptre,

Saviour ! all the world around.
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000 Watts.
Fewer of the Gospel.

1 Behold, the morning sun
Begins his glorious way

;

His beams through all the nations run,

And life and light convey.

2 But where the gospel comes,

It spreads diviner light

;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs.

And gives the blind their sight.

3 How perfect is thy word

!

And all thy judgments just!

Forever sure thy promise, Lord,

And we securely trust.

OO^ Johns.

The Kingdom of God.

1 Come, kingdom of our God,

Sweet reign of light and love

!

Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad.

And Avisdom from above.

2 Over our spirits first

Extend thy healing reign

;

There raise and quench the sacred thirst.

That never pains again.

3 Come, kingdom of our God

!

And make the broad earth thine
;

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod

That flowers with gi-ace divine.

4 Soon may all tribes be blest

AVith fruit from life's glad tree

;

And in its shade like brothers rest,

Sous of one family.

000 C. Weslkt.
The Gospel for All.

1 Lord! send thy servants forth

To call the Hebrews home
;

From east, and west, and south, and north.

Let all the wanderers come.

2 Where'er, in lands unknown,
The fugitives remain.

Bid every creature help them on,

Thy holy mount to gain.

3 With Israel's myriads sealed,

Let all the nations meet;

And show the mystery fulfilled—
Thy family complete.

000 H. BALLOn
Universal Redemption,

1 In God's eternity

There shall a day arise,

When all the race of man shall be

With Jesus in the skies.

2 As night before the rays

Of morning flees away,

Sin shall retire before the blaze

Of God's eternal day.

3 As music fills the grove

When stormy clouds are past.

Sweet anthems of redeeming love

Shall all employ at last.

4 Redeemed from death and sin,

Shall Adam's numerous race

A ceaseless song of praise begin,

And shout redeeming grace.
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Watts.
Universal Beign of Christ.

1 Gkeat God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown workls obey;

Now give the kingdom to thy Son

;

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,

Itevive at his first dawning light.

And deserts blossom at the sight.

3 The saints shall flourish in his days.

Dressed in the robes of jo}^ and praise;

Peace, like a river, from his throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

000 BOWHING.
Progress of Gospel Truth.

1 Upon the gospel's sacred page
The gathered beams of ages shine

:

And, as it hastens, every age
But makes its brightness more divine.

2 Truth,strengthened by the strength ofthought,

Pours inexhaustible supplies,

Whence sagest teachers may be taught,

And wisdom's self become more wise.

3 More glorious still as centuries roll.

New regions blest, new powers unfurled.

Expanding with the expanding soul,

Its waters shall o'erflow the world;

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy
;

As when the cloudless lamp of day
Pours out its floods of li^ht and Joy,

And sweeps each lingering mist away.

Pratt's Coll.389
Israel returningfrom Captivity.

1 Why, on the bending willows hung,
Israel, sleeps thy tuneful string ?—

Still mute remains thy sullen tongue,

And Zion's song declines to sing ?

2 Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise;

Let harp and voice unite their strains

:

Thy promised King his sceptre sways;

And Jesus, thy Messiah, reigns.

3 No taunting foes tlie song i-equire

;

No strangers mock thy captive chain.

But friends invite tlio silent lyre,

And brethren ask the holy strain.

-t Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong,
If other lands tliy triumph share :

A heavenly city claims thy song;
A brighter Salem rises there.

0*J\J Ray Palmeb.
Christ a Conqueror.

1 Eternal Father! thou hast said.

That Christ all glory shall obtain
;

That he who once a sufferer bled,

Shall o'er the world, a conqueror, reign.

2 We wait thy triumph, Saviour-King!
Long ages have prepared thy way

;

Now all abroad thy banner fling.

Set Time's great battle in array.

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ;

" The Cross ! the Cross !

" the battle-call

;

The old grim towers of darkness yield,

And soon shall totter to their f«dl.
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Ot/X S. F. Smith.

T/te Light of the Gospel.

1 The morning light is breaking,

Tiic darkness disappears;

The sons of cartli are waking
To penitential tears

:

Eacli breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion's v,-ar.

2 Eich dews of gi-acc come o'er ns

In many a gentle shower,

And brighter ceenes before us

Are opening every hour

:

Each cry to heaven going,

Abundant ansv/er brings.

And heaxcnly gales are blov/ing,

With peace upon their wings.

3 Sec heathen nations bending
Before the God we love.

And thousand liearts ascending
In gratitude above;

TVliile sinners, now confessing,

Tlie gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

—

A nation in a day.

i Blest river of salvation;

Pursue thy ouAvard way

;

Plow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay;

Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their homo.
Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim, " The Lord is come."

392 LrxE.
The Salvation of Israel.

1 On, that the Lord's salvation

Were out of Zion come.
To heal his ancient nation.

To lead liis outcasts home!
Let Israel, home returning,

Ilcr lost ]\Icssiah see;

Give oil of joy for mourning.
And bind thy church to thee.

OtJtJ Mrs. Colbcuw.
Peace Triumphant.

1 The morn of peace is beaming—
Its glory Avill appear

;

Bcliold its early gleaming.
The day is drawing near;

The spear shall then be broken.

And sheathed the glittering sword—
The olive be the token.

And Peace the greeting word.

3 Yes, yes, the day is breaking

!

Far brighter Joys that beam!
The nations round are waking.
As from a midnight dream

:

They see it radiance sliedding.

Where all was dark as night

;

'T is higher, wider spreading—
A boundless flood of liffht.
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Stand, therefore, having your Loins girt about.

1 Stand up!— stand up for Jesus!

Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high his royiil banner,

It must not suffer loss

:

From vict'ry unto vict'ry

His army shall he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished.

And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up!— stand up for Jesus!

The trumpet call obey

;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this his glorious day :

" Ye that are men, now serve him,"
Against unnumbered foes

;

Your courage rise with danger.

And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up!— stand up for Jesus!

Stand in his strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Yc dare not trust your own

:

Put on the gospel armor.
And, watching unto prayer,

Wheie duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus!

The strife will not l)e long

;

This day tlie noise of battle.

The next the victor's song

:

To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally!

Ot)0 Hkbxe
Missionary Hymn.

1 Fkom Greenland's icy mountains.
From India's coral strand,

AVhere Afric's sunny fountains

IloU down their golden sand;

From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Their laud from error's chain.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With Avisdom from on high.

Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny?

Salvation, salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

3 "Waft, Avaft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads fi"om pole to pole

;

Till o'er our ransomed nature

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, Renovator,

In bliss returns to rei^n.
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00\) Hastings.
The Christian Reformer encouraged.

1 He that goetli forth with weeping,

Bearing still the precious seed,

Never tiring, never sleeping,

Soon shall see his toil succeed

:

Showers of rain will fall from heaven.

Then the cheering sun shall shine,

So shall plenteous fruit be given,

Through an inliuence all didne.

2 Sow thy seed, be never Aveary,

Let not fear thy mind employ

;

Though the prospect be most dreary,

Thou may'st reap the fruits of joy:

Lo ! the scene of verdure briglit'ning.

See the rising grain appear;

Look again ! the fields are whit'ning,

Harvest-time is surely near.

O^) i COWPER.
The Kingdom of Heaven.

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken;

my people, faint and few.

Comfortless, afflicted, broken.

Fair abodes I build for you

;

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways

;

You shall name your walls salvation.

And your gates shall all be praise.

2 There, in undisturbed possession.

Peace and righteousness shall reign;

Never shall you feel oppression,

is ever hear of war again;

God shall rise, and, shining o'er you,

Change to day the gloom of night;

He, the Lord, shall be your glory,

God your everlasting light.

OtjO noPEDALE Coll.
Reign of Christian Peace.

Years are coming— speed them onward !

AVhen the sword shall gather rust.

And the helmet, lance, and falchion.

Sleep at last in silent dust!

Earth lias lieard too long of battle.

Heard the trumpet's voice too long!

But another age advances.

Seers foretold in ancient song.

2 Years are coming when, forever,

War's dread banner shall be furled,

And the angel Peace be welcomed,
Eogcnt of the happy Avorld.

Hail with song that glorious era.

When the sword shall gather rust,

And the helmet, lance, and falchion,

Sleep at last in silent dust.

399
Christian Effort.

1 'Mid these scenes of self-denial,

We are called the race to rim
;

We must meet full many a trial

Ere the victor's crown is won.

Love shall every conflict lighten

;

Hope shall urge us swifter on;

Faith shall every prospect brighten.

Till the morn of heaven shall dawn
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400 Wilde.

TAe Universal Fold.

1 Whilst far and wide thy scattered sheep,

Great Shepherd, in the desert stray.

Thy love, by some, is thought to sleep,

Unmindful of the Avanderer's way.

2 But truth declares, they shall bo found.
Wherever now they darkling roam :

Thy voice shall through the desert sound.
And summon every wanderer home.

3 Upon the darkened paths of sin,

Instead of terror's sAvord of flame,

Shall love descend,— for love can win
Far more than terror can reclaim.

4 And they shall turn their wandering feet,

13y grace redeemed, by love controlled,

Till all at last in Eden meet.
One happy, universal fold.

401 A«ON.
Gospel Freedom Universal.

1 We long to sec that happy time,

That long-expected, blissful day,

When men of every name and clime
The glorious gospel shall obey.

2 The Avord of God. shall firm abide,

Though earth and hell should dare oppose
;

The stone cut from the mountain's side.

To universal empire groAVs.

3 Afric's emancipated sons
Shall shout to Asia's rapturous song,

Europe, Avith her unnumbered tongues.
And Avestern climes the strain prolong.

r

4 From east to Avest, from north to south,

Immanuel's kingdom shall extend

;

And every, man, in every face.

Shall meet a brother and a friend.

40J Watts.
Universal Blessings of Christ's Heign.

1 Jesus shall reign Avherc'cr the sun
Does his succcssIa'c journeys run;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall Avax and Avane no mort.

3 Blessings abound Avhere'er he reigns;

The prisoner leaps to loose his chains;
The Aveary ilnd eternal rest,

And all the sons of Avant are blest.

3 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to their king;
Angels descend Avith songs again.

And earth repeat the long Amen.

40d Anon.
Prayerfor Christ's Triumph.

1 Soon may the last glad song arise

Through all the millions of the skies,

—

That song of triumph Avhich records

That all the earth is noAV the Lord's

!

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be

Obedient, mighty Lord, to tlieo!

And over land, and stream and main,
AVave thou the sceptre of thy reign

!

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell,

Let host to host the triumpli tell

That not one rebel heart remains,

But over all the Saviour reigns!



122
CHURCH HARMONIES.

-H—

^

m
m
404: H. Balloc.

The Empire of Christ.

1 Jesus his empire shall extend;

Beneath his gentle sway
Kings of the earth shall humhly bend,

And his commands obey.

2 As clouds descend in gentle showers,

When spring renews her reign;

And call to life the fragrant flowers

O'er forest, hill, and plain ;
—

3 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace,

Descends on man below,

And o'er the millions of our race

His gentle blessings flow.

4 Long as the sun shall rule the day,

Or moon shall cheer the night.

The Saviour shall his sceptre sway

With unresisted might.

5 All that the reign of sin destroyed.

The Saviour shall restore

;

And, from the treasures of the Lord,

Shall give us blessings more.

405 MILTOK.
27ie Kingdom of God on Earth.

1 The Lord will come, and not be slow
;

His footsteps cannot err;

Before him righteousness shall go.

His royal harbinger.

2 Mercy and Truth, that long were missed,

Now joyfully are met; [kissed,

Sweet Peace and Righteousness have

And hand in hand are set.

3 The nations all whom thou hast made
Shall come, and all shall frame

To bow them low before thee. Lord,

And glorify thy name.

4 Truth from the earth, like to a flower,

Shall bud and blossom then,

And justice, from her heavenly bower,

Look down on mortal men.

5 Thee will I praise, Lord, my God,

Thee honor and adore

"With my whole heart, and blaze abroad

Thy name for evermore.

•406 NOVAU8.

The World restored in Christ.

1 We say to all men far and near

That Christ has risen again
;

That he is witli us now and here.

And ever shall remain.

3 The way of darkness that he trod

To heaven at last shall come,

And he who hearkens to his word,

Shall reach his Father's home.

3 Now let the mourner grieve no more,

Though his beloved sleep,

A happier meeting shall restore

Their light to eyes that weep.

4 He lives; his presence hath not ceased

Though foes and fears be rife;

And thus we hail the gospel feast,

A world renewed to life

!
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4:10 Lamaetine.
The Victory of Christ.

1 Tiiou dost come, all-healing Lord,

Thou dost speak, and, lo ! thy Avord

Maketli truth o'er falsehood strong,

Maketh right prevail o'er Avrong.

Immortality forth breaks,

, Time's best brightness to outglow !

And sweet hope yet briefer makes
Our brief exile here below.

2 Love celestial maketh light,

Lifteth up each burden here
;

Lo! the eternal age dawns bright;

Xo remorse need be despair.

Deeper worth the just soul hath;

Virtue lowlier, loftier grows;

Children know thy humble faith
;

Wisdom naught more glorious knows.

4rlX Montgomery.
Christ's Triumph.

1 Hark! the song of jubilee,

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness of'the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore;—
Hallelujah to the Lord!

God omnipotent shall reign

;

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujijh!— hark! the sound,

Heard through earth, and through the skies

Wakes above, beneath, around,

All creation's hannonies

:

See Jehovah's banner furled.

Sheathed his sword ; he speaks,
—

't is done

!

And the kingdoms of this Avorld

Are the kingdoms of his Son.

41^ Bahnmaieb.
Diffusion of the Gospel.

1 Spiiead, oh, spread, thou mighty word,

Spread the kingdom of the Lord,

Wheresoe'cr his breatli lias given

Life to beings meant for heaven.

Tell them of the spirit given

KoAv, to guide us up to heaven,

Strong and holy, just and true.

Working both to will and do.

2 Word of life, most pure and strong,

Lo ! for thee the nations lon^
;

Spread, till from its dreary night

All the world awakes to light.

Lord of all men, let there be

Joy and strength to work for thee

;

Let the nations far and near

See thy light, and learn thy fear.

413
The GogpeTs Triumph.

1 Hastex, Lord! the glorious time,

When, beneath Messiah's sway,

Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.

Then shall wars and tumults cease.

Then be banished grief and pain

;

Righteousness and joy and peace,

Undisturbed shall ever reign.
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POPE.
Predicted Glory of the 3Iessiah's Kingdom.

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial
Salem, rise

!

[eyes !

Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine
See heaven its sparkling portals wide

display.

And break upon thee in a flood of day

!

2 See a long race thy spacious courts
adorn, [born.

See future sons and daughters yet un-
In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demanding life, impatient for the skies

!

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates

attend, [bend

!

Walk in thy light, and in thy temples
See thy bright altars thronged with

prostrate kings, [brings.

Wliile every land its joyous tribute

4 The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke
decay, [away

;

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt
But fixed his word, his saving power

remains

;

[reigns.

Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah

TbJLD EpES SABOENT.
All Souls are Mine.

1 All souls, Lord, are thine ;— assur-

ance blest !
— [divine

;

Thine, not our own to rob of help
Not man's, to doom by any human test,

But thine, gracious Lord, and
only thine I

3 Surely " the soul that sinneth, it shall

die," [fine

!

Die to the sin that Avould its life con-
Evil shall boast not perpetuity, [thine.

Since every soul, however fall'n, is

3 Thine, by thy various discipline, to lead
To heights where heavenly truths

immortal shine ;
— [lieed^

Truths, none eternally shall fail to

For all, Lord, are thine, forever
thine.

4 Forgive the thought, tJiat everlasting ill

To any can be part of thy design
;

Finite, imperfect, erring, guilty,— still

All souls, great God, are thine— and
mercy thine.

4J.O ASHWORTH.
Progress of the Gospel.

1 Pour, blessed gospel, glorious news for

man

:

Thy stream of life o'er springless

deserts roll

;

Thy bond of peace the mighty earth
can span.

And make one brotherhood from pole
to pole.

2 On, piercing gospel, on : of every heart,

In every latitude, thou own'st the key

;

From their dull slumbers savage souls

shall start,

With all their treasures first unlocked
by thee.
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4:17 H. BALLon.
Blcssin<j.f of ClirisCs Universal Itci<jn.

1 AViri::N God descends Avith men to dwell,

And all creation makes anew,
"Wliat tongne can lialf the wonders tell ?

AVliat eye'thc dazzling glories view ?

2 Celestial streams shall gently flow
;

Tlie wilderness shall joyt'nl be
;

Lilies on parched gronnd shall grow;
And gladness spring on every tree;

3 'Y\\c weak he strong, the fearfnl bold,

'J'he deaf shall hear, the dnmb shall sing.

The lame shall walk, the blind behold,

And joy throngh all the earth shall ring.

4 ilonarchs and slaves shall meet in love

;

Old ]n-ide shall die, and meekness reign,

—

AVhen Cod descends from worlds above,

To dwell with men on earth again.

41 Richards.
The Ooud and Pillar of Fire.

1 LoxG as the darkening clond abode,

fSo long did ancient Israel rest

;

Isor moved the)', till the gniding Lord
In brighter garments stood confest.

2 Father of spirits, Light of light,

Lift np the clond, and rend the veil

:

Shine forth in lire, amid that night,

AVliose blackness makes the heart to fail.

3 'T is done I to Christ the power is given
;

His death has rent the veil away.

Our great forerunner entered heaven.

And oped the gates of endless day.

' ^

1

1— '

4 Adoring nations hail the dawn.
All kingdoms bless the noontide beam,
And light, unfolding life's full morn,

Is vast creation's deathless theme.

4ii/ Tennyson.
Good the final Goal of 111

1 On, yet, we trust that somehow good
"Will be the linal goal of ill.

To pangs of nature, sins of Avill,

Defects of doubt, and taints of blood

;

2 That nothing walks with aimless feet.

That not one life shall be destroyed,

Or cast as rubbish to the void.

When God hath made the pile complete.

3 That not a worm is cloven in vain
;

That not a moth Avith vain desire

Is shrivelled in a fruitless fire.

Or but subserves another's gain.

4 Behold, we knoAV not anything

;

AYe can but trust that good shall fall

At last— far ol!— at last, to all,

And every Avinter change to spring.

4:*y\/ JomT Steeuno.
Thou, God, will hear.

1 Still prayers are strong, and God is good

;

Man is not made for endless ill

;

Dear spirit ! my soul's tormented mood
Lias yet a hope thou canst not kill.

2 Thou, God, wilfe hear ! thy pangs are meant

To heal the spirit, not destroy
;

And what may seem for vengeance sent,

AVhen thou commandest, works for joy.
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4:ZX Medley.

Excellency of Christ.

1 On, could we speak the matchless Avorth,

Oh, could we sound the glories forth,

Which in our Saviour shine,

"We'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie Avith Gabriel, while he sings,

In notes almost divine.

2 We'd sing the characters he bears,

And all the forms of love he wears,

Exalted on his throne :

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

We Avould, to everlasting days.

Make all his glories knoAvn.

3 Well, the delightful days will come,
Wlien our dear Lord Avill bring us home,
And we shall see his face :

Then, with our Saviour, brother, friend,

A blest eternity we '11 spend,
Triumphant in his grace.

4r2i2l M. Eatner.
Reign of Christ.

1 The radiant daAvn of gospel light,

The prophet saw in vision bright,

And hailed tli' auspicious day,

When Christ should all his grace disclos •

Aud cure the Avorld of all its avocs,

By truth's triumphant sway.

2 The blind their eyes shall open Avide

;

To drink the light's e'erfloAving tide,

The deaf sweet music hear
;

The lame like bounding hart shall leap

;

The dumb no longer silence keep.

But shout Redemption near.

3 And there shall be a holy way.
In Avhicli the simple shall not stray,

—

The path so plain and bright.

Wayfaring men therein shall Avalk,

And of their home and kindred talk.

With rapture and delight.

4:JiO RogcOK
The Saviour's Mission.

1 On, let your mingling voices rise

In grateful rapture to the skies.

And hail a Saviour's birth :

Let songs of joy the day proclaim,

Wlien Jesus all-triumphant came
To bless the sons of earth

!
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'Ts. Weber.

^*<-'^ COWPEE
Trial Profitable.

1 'T 18 my Imppiiicss below,
Not to live witliout the cross

But the .Saviour's i)o\vcr to know,
Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and will befall;

J>ut with humble faith to see
Love inscribed ujuju them all,

'J'liis is hai)piness to me.

3 Trials make the promise sweet
'J")-ials give new life to ]iraycr;

Bring me to my Father's feet,

Lay me low, and keep me there.

^OO J. tavlou
Confession of Sin.

1 (ioi) of mercy, God of grace.
Hear our sad, repentant songs;

Oh. restore thy suppliant race,

'J'hou, to whom our praise belongs.

2 Deep regret for follies past,

'Jalents wasted, time misspent;
Hearts debased by worldly cares,

Thankless for the blessnigs lent ; —
3 Foolish fears, and fond desires.

Vain regrets for things as vain,
Lips too seldom taught to praise.

Oft to murmur and complain ; —
4 These, and every secret fault.

Filled with grief and shame we own
;

Ilumlded at thy feet we lie,

Seeking jiardou from thy throne.

*^^*= Newton.
Self-Dis(rmt.

1 'T IS a point I long to know,

—

Oft it causes anxious thought,

—

Do I love the Lord or no ?

Am I his, or am I not ?

2 If I love, why am I thus?
AVhy this dull and lifeless frame?

Hardly, sure, can they be worse.
Who have never heard his name.

3 If I pray, or liear, or read,
Sin is mixed with all I do

;

Yon that love the Lord, indeed,
Tell me, is it thus with you?

4 Yet I mourn my stubborn will.

Find my sin a grief and thrall

;

Should I grieve for what I feel.

If I did not love at all?

m, o C. WESMT.
The Simplicity of Christ.

1 Loud ! that I may learn of thee,
Give me true simplicity;
Wean my soul, and kcej) it low,
Willing thee alone to know.

l Of my boasted wisdom spoiled,
Docile, helpless as a child;
Only seeing in thy light.

Only walking in thy might.

3 Then infuse the living grace,
Trutliful soul of righteousness

;

Knowledge, love divine, impart,

—

Life eternal to my heart.



132 CHTJRCH HARMONIES.

CROSS AJST> CROT^IV. CM!.

4:t)l) BiiE\aARY.

TriLe Penitence.

1 siXNER, bring not tears alone,

Or outward form of prayer,

But let it in thy heart be known
That penitence is there.

.

2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend,

God asketli not of thee

;

Thy secret soul he bids thee bend
In true humility.

3 Oh, let us, then, with heartfelt grief.

Draw near unto our God;
And pray to him to grant relief.

And stay the lifted rod.

4 righteous One ! if thou wilt deign

To grant us what we need,

We pray for time to turn again.

And grace to turn indeed.

4o7 Luther.
Out of the Depths have I called unto Thee.

1 Out of the depths I cry to thee.

Lord God ! oh, hear my prayer,

Incline a gracious ear to me.
And bid me not despair.

2 My hope is ever in the Lord,

My works I count but dust,

I build not there, but on thy word.

And in thy goodness trust.

3 Though thou should'st tarry till the night,

And round again to morn.

My heart shall ne'er mistrust thy might,

Nor count itself forlorn.

4 Though gi-cat our sins and sore our wounds,

And deep and dark our fall,

Thy helping mercy hath no bounds

;

Thy love surpasseth all.

4:«JO C. ^SLET,
Vain Repentance. A

1 Times without number: li^ive I prayed,
" This only once forgive ;

"

Relapsing when thy hand Avas stayed,

And suffered me to live.

2 Yet how the kingdom of thy peace,

Lord, to my heart restore

;

Forgive my vain repentances,

And bid me sin no more.

4:39 AWO».
Prayer for Forgiveness.

1 K"ow lot our prayers ascend to thee.

Thou great and holy One

;

Above tlie world raise thou our hearts

,

In us thy Avill be done.

2 Oh, let us feel hoAV frail we arc,

UoAV much we need thy grace !

Oh, strengthen. Lord, our fainting souls

AVhile here we seek thy face !

3 Our sins, alas! before thee rise;

Thou knoAvest all our guilt

:

Let not our faith, our hope, our tmst,

On earthly things be built.

4 Forgive our sins, thy Spirit grant.

Let love our souls reline,

And heavenly peace and holy hope
Assure that we arc thine.
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44v/ ClIABLOTTE ELUOT, 1630.

Lo/ I come.

1 Just as I am, without one plea

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

# Lamb of God, I come

!

2 Just as I am, thouj^h tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

Lamb of God, I come

!

3 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,

AVilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve !

Because tliy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come

!

4 Just as I am,— thy love unknown
Ilath broken every barrier down

;

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come!

^4:_L Whittier.
3Ian's Works follow him.

1 We shape ourselves the joy or fear

Of which the coming life is made,
And fdl our future's atmosphere
With sunshine or with shade.

2 The tissue of the life to be

We weave with colors all our own,
And in the field of destiny

Wc reap as we have sown.

3 Still shall the soul around it call

The shadows which it gathered here,

And painted on the eternal wall
The past shall reappear.

I

4 All, yes ; "we live our life again
;

Or warmly touched or coldly dim.
The pictures of the past remain

;

Man's works shall follow him.

442
There is no Death.

1 There is no death ! The stars go down
To rise upon some fairer shore

;

And bright in heaven's jewelled crown
They shine for evermore.

2 There is no death ! The dust we tread
Shall change beneath the summer showers
To golden grain or melloAV fruit.

Or rainbow-tinted flowers.

3 The granite rocks disorganize

To feed tlie hungry moss they bear.

The forest leaves drink daily life

From out the viewless air.

4 There is no death ! The leaves may fall,

The flowers may fade and pass away—
They only Avait through Avintry hours
The coming of the May.

5 There is no death ! An angel form
Walks o'er the earth Avitli silent tread,

lie bears our best loved things aAvay,

And then Ave call them " dead."

6 He leaves our hearts all desolate—
He plucks our fairest, sweetest flowers

;

Transplanted into bliss, they now
Adorn immortal boAvers.
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443 Kewton.

The Penitent surrenderinrj.

1 LoKD, tilou liast Avon—ut length I yield

;

• My licurt. by mighty grace compelled,

Surrenders all to thee
;

AgainGt thy terrors long I strove,

But Avlio can stand against thy love?—
Love conquers even me.

2 If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll.

And lightnings Hash to awe my soul,

I still liad stubborn been:

But mercy has my heart subdued,

A bbcding Saviour I have viewed,

And nov/ i hate my sin.

3 Nov/, Lord, I -would be thine alone
;

Come, take possession of thine OAvn,

For thou hast set me free

;

Bclcased from Gatan's hard command,
See all my powers in waiting stand.

To be employed by thee.

444 C. WE8LET.
The Sinner turning to Christ.

1 THOU, who hast redeemed of old.

And bidst me of thy strength lay hold,

And be at peace v/ith thee.

Help mo thy benefits to own.
And hear me tell what thou hast done,

dying Lamb ! for me.

2 Love, only love, thy heart inclined.

And brought thcc, Saviour of mankind,

Down from thy throne above

;

Love made my Lord a ilan of grief,

Distressed thee sore for my relief

:

Oh, mystery of Love 1

3 As thou hast loved and died for me.
So grant mc, Saviour, love to thee,

And gladly I resign

Whate'cr I have, whate'cr I am

:

My life be all v;ith thine the same,

And all thy death be mine.

445 c.wesle
Divine Love.

1 Love divine, how sAvect thou art!

When sliall I lind my willing heart

All taken up l)y thee?

I thirst, I faint, I die to prove

The greatness of redeeming love,

—

The love of Christ to me.

2 Christ only knows the love of God ;

Oh, that it now were shed abrmd
Li this poor saddened heart

!

For love I sigh, for love I pine

;

This only portion, Lord, be mine,

Be mine the better part

!

3 Oh, that I could, a favored one,

Iicclinc my weary head upon
The dear riodcemci'^s breast

;

From care and sin and sorrow free.

Give me, Lord ! to find in thee

My everlasting rest.
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4:4o Moore.
Breathings of Grace.

1 Like morning— when her early breeze

Breaks up the surface of the seas,

That, in their furrows, (lark with night,

Her hand may sow the seeds of light—
2 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er

The spirit dark and lost before
;

And, freshening all its depths, prepare
For truth divine to enter there.

3 Till David touched his sacred lyre,

In silence lay the unbreathing wire
;

But when ho swept its chords along,

Then angels stooped to hear the song.

4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, Lord,
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord

;

Till, waked by thee, its breath shall rise,

In music Avorthy of the skies.

RiCHTER.
Translated by J. Wesley.

Devout Penitence.

Ml
1 ]\Iy soul before thee prostrate lies

;

To thee, her source, my spirit flies
;

My wants I mourn, my chains I see

;

Oh, let thy presence set me free.

2 In life's short day, let me yet more
Of thy enlivening power implore

;

My mind must deeper sink in thee,

My foot stand firm from wandering free.

3 Take full possession of my heart

;

The lowly mind of Christ impart;
I still will wait, Lord, on thee,

Till, in thy light, the light I see.

44:0 CowPER.
Peace after a Storm.

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind,

And smiling day once more appears,

Then, my Creator! then I find

The folly of my doubts and fears.

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart,

And blush that I should ever be
Thus prone to act so base a part.

Or harbor one hard thought of thee,

3 Oh ! let me then at length be taught,

What I am still so slow to learn,

—

That God is love, and changes not,

Nor knows the shadow of a turn,

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat

!

But when my faith is sharply tried,

I find myself a learner yet,

Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide.

4:4V/ Joseph B. Smith.
Afraid to Die.

1 Afraid to die! Oh, idle fear!

Since God our Father is so near,

With loving arms to clasp the soul

Released from pain and earth's control.

2 Afraid to die! Oh,'idle thought!
Since Christ the immortal life hath brought

So clearly to our raptured eyes.

How can we shrink from Paradise

!

3 Afraid to die ! no, Father, no ;

When thou shalt call I '11 gladly go;
In death or life I Avould bo thine,

And to thy will my own resign.
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4:'3U Hymns of the Unity.
The Higher Life.

1 Within thine altar's sliade

We bend the shrinking knee,

Knowing our weak Immunity
Must strengthened be by thee.

2 With fear tliat seems hke hope,

And hope that seems hke fear,

We place thereon a naked heart,

A penitential tear.

3 We know that we are weak.

Wo know that thou art strong

:

Grant us the will to serve the right.

The power to shun the wrong.

4 Act well ; for every deed
Will curse you or will bless

;

Its influence lingers near the soul,

And makes you more or less.

.') Press on in duty's path
;

Press on to nobler life
;

Knowing that he who made you men
Is with you in the strife.

40i MONTGOMBKY.
Active Effort to do Good.

1 Sow in the morn thy seed,

At eve hold not thy hand

;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,

Broadcast it o'er the land;

2 And duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength,

Tlie tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full corn at length.

3 Thou canst not toil in vain
;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry.

Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

4:0iy Fkotuinghau.
Strength.

1 " When I am weak, I'm strong,"

The great apostle cried
;

What did not to the earth belong,

The might of heaven supplied.

2 " When I am weak, I 'm strong,"

Each Christian heart repeats.

To tune its feeblest breath to song.

And lire its languid beats.

3 holy strength ! whose ground
Is in the heas-enly land

;

Supporting help alone is found
In God's immortal hand.

4 blessed ! that appears

When fleshly aids are spent.

And girds the mind, when most it fears,

AVith trust and SAveet content.

453 Aifo«
peace from Above.

1 Let not your heart be faint.

My peace I give to you,

—

Such peace as reason never planned,

Nor sinners ever knew.

2 It tells of joys to come

;

It soothes the troubled breast

;

It shines, a star amid the storm,

—

The harbinger of rest.
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4:04: Doddridge,
Brotherly Kindness.

1 Fatiier of mercies ! send thy grace,

All powerful from ubove,

To form, in our olicdicnt souls.

The imuge of thy love.

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts

The generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joy,

And weep for others' woe!

3 When the most helpless sons of grief

In low distress arc laid.

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel.

And swift our hands to aid.

4:00 LoND. Inquirer.
Encouragement to Cliristian Ej)'ort.

1 ScouN not the slightest Avord or deed,

Nor deem it void of power
;

There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed,

Waiting its natal hour.

2 A whispered word may touch the heart,

And call it back to life
;

A look of love bid sin depart,

And still unholy strife.

3 No act falls fruitless ; none can tell

How vast its power may be

;

Nor what results enfolded dwell
AVithin it silently.

4 Work, and despair not ; bring thy mite,

Nor care how small it be
;

God is with all that love the right,

The holy, true, and free.

4:01) Trench.
Giving and Receiving.

1 Make channels for the streams of love,

Where they may broadly I'un
;

And love has overflowing streams
To fill them every one.

Z But if at any time we cease

Such channels to provide.

The very fount of love for us
Will soon be parched and dried.

3 For we must share, if we Avould

That blessing from aliove
;

Ceasing to give, we cease to have;—
Such is the law of love.

4:07 Breviart.
The Reign of Love.

1 Supreme Disposer of the heart.

Thou, since the world was made,
Hast the blest fruits of holiness

To holy hearts displayed.

3 Here, hope and faith their links unite
With love in one sweet chain;

But, when all fleeting things are past,

Love shall alone remain.

3 'Mid thousand fears and dangers now,
AVe sow our seed with prayer;

But know that joyful hands shall reap
The shining harvests there.

4 God of justice, God of power!
Our faith and hope increase

;

And crown them, in the future yciars,

AVith endless love and peace.
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4:iL)o
_ Richards.

Joy and Peace in Christ.

1 Christ, wliat g^racious words,

Arc ever, ever thine
;

Thy voice is music to tlie soul,

And life and peace divine.

2 The broken heart, the poor,

The bruised, the deaf, the blind,

The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch,

111 thee compassion find.

3 Lord Jesus, speed the day,

The i)romised day of grace,

To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf,

Tlie dead, of Adam's race.

4 One song shall then employ
The blest, the blessing, whole

;

And human nature shout thy name,

—

The life of every soul.

4:t)»/ BPLFINCH.
Converts Joy.

1 ITow glorious is the hour
When tirst our souls awake, [power

And through thy spirit's quickening
Of the new life partake!

2 With richer beauty glows
The world, before so fair;

Her holy light religion throws,

Reflected everywhere.

3 Amid repentant tears.

We feel sweet peace within

;

AYe know the God of mercy hears.

And i3ardons every sin.

4 Bom of thy spirit. Lord,

Thy spirit may we share

;

Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word,
And place thine image there.

4:00 JEKTI*.
God's Mercy to the Penitent.

1 Sweet is the friendly voice

"Which speaks of life and peace;

Which bids the penitent rejoice,

And sin and sorrow cease.

2 Xo balm on earth like this

Can cheer the contrite lieart;

Xo ilattcring dreams of eartiily bliss

Such pure delight impart.

3 Still merciful and kind.

Thy mercy. Lord, reveal

:

The broken heart thy love can bind.

The Avounded spirit heal.

4 Thy presence shall restore

Peace to my anxious breast

:

Lord, let my steps be drawn no more
From paths which thou hast blessed-

4:Ol weslei,
Desire to find God.

1 My Father bids me come
;

Oh, Avhy do I delay?

He calls the wandering spirit home,
And yet from him I stay.

3 Father, the hindrance show,

AVhich I have failed to see;

And let me now consent to know
What keeps me far from thee.
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(In inging hymns 4GJ, 403, and 4G4, repeat fifth line of each verse.)

4G2 OLIVBK.

For Divine Guidance and Sustenance.

1 Guide mc, thou great Jcliovali!

Pilgrim through this barrcu land;

I am \vcak, but thou art miglity;

llold me v-'ith thy powerful hand;

Bread of heaven!

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountains

WheiH'O the living waters How
;

Let tiie liery, cloudy i)illar

Lead me all tlie journey through.

Strong Deliverer!"

Be thou stUl my strength and shield,

3 When I tread the verge of .Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside ;

Bear me through the swelling current

Land me safe on Canaan's side.

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thco.

463 Anon
Divine Presence Requested.

1 Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever!

Vain our hope, if left by thee

;

We arc thine ; oh, leave us never,

Till thy glorious face we see

!

Then to praise thee

Through a bright eternity.

2 Precious is thy word of promise,

—

Precious to thy people here

;

K"ever take thy presence from us

:

Jesus, Saviour, still be near.

Living, dying,

May thy name our spirits cheer.

4o4 Bkeviart.

Desire for the Heavenly Spirit.

1 IIallelujau ! best and sweetest

Of the hymns of praise above

!

Ilallelujair! thou repcatcst.

Angel-hosts, these notes of love

;

This ye utter.

While your golden harps ye move.

2 Ilallelujah ! church victorious,

Join the concert of tlic sky

!

Ilallelujah ! bright and glorious,
_

Lift, ye saints, this strain on high

!

AVe, poor exiles.

Join not yet your melody.

3 nallelujah! strains of gladness

Comfort not the faint and worn;

Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness

Best become the heart forlorn

;

Our oifences

Wo with bitter tears must mourn.

But our earnest supplication,

Holy God ! we raise to thee

;

Visit us with thy salvation,

Make us all thy peace to see 1

Hallelujah

!

Ours at length this strain shall be.



140 CHURCH HAIIMONIES.

Handel.^ ^

jiv^^^^mm
465 J. Weiss.

Living to Christ.

1 The world throws wide its brazen gates

;

With thee we enter in

;

Oh, grant ns, in our humble sphere,

To free that world from sin!

2 We have one mind in Christ our Lord,

To stand and point above;

To hurl rebuke at social wrong;
But all, God, in love.

3 The star is resting in the sky;

To worship Christ we came;
The moments haste ; oh, touch our tongues

With thy celestial flame

!

4 The truest worship is a life

;

All dreaming we resign
;

We lay our offering at thy feet,

—

Our lives, Christ, are thine

!

4:00 Doddridge.
The Oiristian Race.

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve.

And press with vigor on
;

.
A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

:

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

3 'T is God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high

;

'T is his own hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye ;—

•i That prize with peerless glories bright,

Which shall new lustre boast

Wlicn victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems,

Must blend in common dust.

467 ANos.
The whole Armor.

1 On, speed thee. Christian, on thy way,
And to thy armor cling

;

Witli girded loins the call obey
That grace and mercy bring.

3 There is a battle to be fought.

An upward race to run,

A crown of glory to be sought,

A victory to be Avon.

3 Oh, faint not. Christian, for thy sighs

Are heard before his throne :

The race must come before the prize,

The cross before the crown.

468 T. H. GiLU
Lije with God.

1 Alas the outer emptiness

!

What life has it to give?

Oh ! shall it God's own fire

Soul, wilt thou slightly live

2 Some joy of thine own seeking win

;

To tlune own strength repair

:

Breathe, breathe the awful life within
^

Feel all the glory there.

3 Thyself amidst the silence clear,

The world far off and dim.

Thy vision free, the Bright One near,

Thyself alone with him.
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4:69 Watts.

The Christian Race.

1 Awake, our souls, awake our fears
;

Let every trembling thought be gone

;

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

. And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 't is a straight and thorny road,

And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of every saint.

3 From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply

;

Wliile such as trust their native strength.

Shall melt away, and droop and die.

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We '11 mount aloft to thine abode

;

On wings of love our souls shall fly.

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

4: 4 U Mrs. Barbauld.
Christian Watchfulness and Life.

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes

;

See where thy foes against thee rise,

In long array a numerous host;

Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost.

2 Here giant danger threatening stands,

Mustering his pale, terrific bands
;

There pleasure's silken banner's spread,

And willing souls are captive led.

3 See where rebellious passions rage.

And fierce desires and lusts engage

;

The meanest foe of all the train

Has thousands and ten thousands slain.

4 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground;
Deceitful snares beset thee round;
Beware of all; guard every part

;

But most the traitor in thy heart.

^ I J- DODDKIDQE.
Thy Will be done.

1 Thy will be done ! In devious way
The hurrying stream of life may run

;

Yet still our grateful hearts shall say,
" Our Father, may thy will be done."

2 Thy will be done ! If o'er us shine
A glad'ning and a prosperous sun,

This prayer will make it more divine :

" Our Father, may thy will be done."

3 Thy will be done ! Though shrouded o'er

Our path with gloom, all prayers in one
Our souls before thy throne shall pour,

—

" Our Father, let thy will be done."

Thy will be done ! The living way
To thine own kingdom is begun.

Continued, ended, when we pray,
" Our Father, let thy will be done.*'

Tc 4 4 Jane Roscob
The Bitter Cup.

1 Thy will be done! I will not fear

The fate provided by thy love
;

Though clouds and darkness shroud me here,

I know that all is bright above.

2 Father ! forgive the heart that clings.

Thus trembling, to the things of time;

And bid the soul, on angel wings,

Ascend into a purer clime.
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4:7O IlEKBEUT.
Living to God.

1 Teach nic, my God and King,

Thy will ill all to see

:

And what 1 do in anything,

To do it us for thoe !

2 To scorn the senses' swav,

While still to thee 1 tJnd

;

In all 1 do, he thou the way,

In all, he thou the end.

3 All may of thee partake:

Nothing so small can he,

But draws, when acted for thy sake,

(iveatness and worth from thee.

4 If done beneath thy laws,

EVn servile labors shine
;

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause;

Tlie meanest work, divine.

4: J-i L. II. SIGOLKNEV.
Active Pidy.

1 Sekvaxts of Christ, arise.

And gird you for the toil

;

The ilew of promise from the skies

Alreaily cheers the soil.

2 Go where the sick recline,

AVhere mourning hearts deplore;

And where the sons of sorrow pine,

Dispense your hallowed lore.

3 Urge, with a tender zeal.

The erring (>hild along,

"Where peaceful congregations kneel,

And pious teachers throng.

—

r

4 Be faitli, which looks above,

With in'ayei-. your constant gncst,

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love

A mantle rountl your breast.

5 So shall you share the wealth.

That earth may ne'er desi)oil,

And the blest gospel's saving health

Repay your arduous toil.

-t ^ O Scott.
Prirale Judgment mtd Accnuntahilily.

I Loud, give the light we need
;

Our niinds with knowledge fill

;

From noxious error guard our creed,

From prejudice our will.

-t i BUIGG'S COLI,.

The Ileaveiihj Cull.

1 Co mi: to the land of peace.

From shadows come away,

"Where all the sounds of weei)ing cease,

And storms no more ha\c sway.

2 Fear hath no dwelling here.

But jjure rejiose and love

Breathe through the bright, celestial air,

The spirit of the dove.

o Come to the bright and blest,

Gathereil from every land;

For here thy soul shall lind its rest,

Amidst the shining band.

4 In this divine abode
Change leaves no saddening trace;

Come, trusting si)irit, to thy God,
Thy holy resting-place!
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4: it Gaskell.
Press on.

1 Press on, press on! 5^0 sons of liglit,

Untiring- in your holy light,

Still trt'udiug Ciich tcmptution down,

And buttling for :i brighter crown.

2 Press on, press on ! through toil ;ind woe,

With culm resolve, to triumi)h go,

And mtUvC euch durk und threutening ill

Yield but ti higher glory still.

3 Press on, press on ! still look in faith

'J'o him Avho vunquishcd sin und deuth ;

Tlionslmll ye hear God's word," AVell done !

"

True to the lust, press on, press on

!

4^0 Montgomery.
The Oiristlan Warrior.

1 The Christiun wurrior, see him stund

In the whole urmor of his God;
The spirit's sword is in his hand

;

His feet uro with the gospel shod

;

2 In ]iunoply of <trntli complete.

Salvation's helmet on liis head,

AVith righteousness a breustplute meet.

And faith's broad shield before him spread.

3 With this omiiipotence he moves

:

From this the ulieu urmies ilee;

Till more than con(iueror he proves.

Through Christ, who gives him victory.

4 Thus strong in his Pedeemer's strength.

Sin, death, und hell he tramples down,

—

Figlits the good light ; und takesut length.

Til rough mercy, un immortal crown.

•4: i U Sterling.

Christian Ilope and Action.

Still hope! still act! Be sure thut

life.

The source and strength of every

good.

Wastes down in feeling's empty strife,

And dies in dreaming's sickly mood.

2 To toil, in tasks lioAvcver mean.
For all we know of ri^ht and true;

In this alone our worth is seen
;

'T is this we Avere ordained to do.

-480 BONAR.
Go work To-day in my Vineyard.

1 Go, labor on ; spend and bo spent,

—

Thy Joy to do the Father's will

:

It is the way the Muster went;

Should not the servant tread it still ?

i Go, labor on ; 't is not for naught

;

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain

:

Men heed tl'iee, love thee, prase theo

not;

The Master praises,— what are men?

;3 Go, labor on ; enough while here,

If he shall praise thee; if he deign

Thy willing heart to mark and cheer,

Ko toil for him shall be in vain.

4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice

;

For toil, comes rest ; for exile, home

:

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's

voice.

The midnight peal, Behold, I come!
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Dr. Arne.

4:OD Watts.
Christian Courage and Self-denial.

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,

A folloAver of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease.

Whilst others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas ?

3 Sure I must fight, if I would reign

;

Increase my courage, Lord :

I 'II bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war,
Shall conquer though they 're slain

:

They view the triumi)li from afar,

And soon with Christ shall reign.

4:00 Bath Coll.
Prayerfor Faith.

1 On, for a faith that will not shrink.

Though pressed by every foe.

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe

!

2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod.

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God ;
—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

AVhen tempests rage without;
That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt.

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this.

And then whate'er may come.
We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss

Of our eternal home.

^^ i WESLETAK.
For Purity of Heart.

1 Oh, for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free;

A heart that always feels how good.
Thou, Lord, hast been to me.

3 Oh, for a humble, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean.

Which neither life nor death can part
From him who dwells within.

3 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine,

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
Conformed, Lord, to thine.

TcOO Urwick's Coll.
Prayer for Grace in Trial.

1 Father of all our mercies, thou
In whom we move and live,

Hear us in henven, thy dwelling, now.
And answer and forgive.

2 When, harassed by ten thousand foes,

Our helplessness we feel,

Oh, give the weary soul repose,

The wounded spirit heal.

3 When dire temptations gather round.
And threaten and allure,

By storm or calm, in thee be found
A refuge strong and sure.
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4:89 AVATT8.

By their Fruits ye shall know them.

1 WnEj;r Jesus, our great Master, came
To teach its in his Fathei-'s name,
In every act, in every thought.

He hved the precepts which he taught.

2 So let our Hps and lives express

The holy gospel Ave profess

;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

3 Thus shall we hest proclaim abroad

The honors of our Saviour, God,

When the salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

4:t/v/ Longfellow.
Steps.

1 We have not wings— we cannot soar—
But we have feet to scale and climb

By slow degrees— by more and more—
The cloudy summits of our time.

2 The heights by great men reached and

Were not attained by sudden flight, [kept

But they while their companions slept

AVere toiling upward in the night.

3 Standing on what too long we bore,

"With shoulders bent and downcast eyes,

We may discern— unseen before—
A path to higher destinies.

i Xor deem the irrevocable past

As wholly wasted— wholly vain -

If, rising on its wrecks, at last,

To something nobler we attain.

491 WATTS.
We Walk by Faith.

1 'T IS by the faith of Joys to come
We walk through deserts dark as night;

Till we anivc at heaven, our home.
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies :

She makes tlie pearly gates appear;

Far into distant worlds slie pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,

While faith inspires a heavenly ray,

Though lions roar, and tempests bloAV,

And rocks and dangers fill the way.

•4 So Abraham, by divine command.
Left his own liouse to walk with God;

His faith beheld the promised land,

And fired his zeal along the road.

492 AKON
Self-Sacrifice in the Daily Life.

1 Not by the martyrs' death alone, [won

;

The saints in heaven their crowns have

There is a triumph robe on high,

For bloodless fields of victory.

2 What though they were not called to feel

The cross, the flame, the torturing wheel

Yet daily to the world they died,

And sinful passions crucified.

3 Lord, grant us so to thee to turn,

That we to die through life may learn

;

And when our earthly toils are o'er,

Ecjoice with thee for evermore.
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493 C. 11. TOWNSEND.
Wait!

1 Wait! for the clay is breiiking,

Though the dull night be long

:

Wait! God is not forsaking
Thy heart. Be strong— be strong!

Wait! and the clouds of sorrow
"Shall melt in gentle showers,

And hues from heaven shall borrow,
As they fall amidst the flowers.

2 Wait ! 't is the key to pleasure

And to the plan of God

;

Oh, tarry thou his leisure,

Tliy soul shall bear no load.

Wait! for the time is hasting
AVhcn life shall be made clear.

And all who know heart-wasting
Shall feel that God is dear.

'ity-i CowPB
Joy and Peace in believing.

1 Sometimes a light surprises

The Christian while he sings;

It is the Lord, who rises

With healing in his wings

;

When comforts are declining,

He grants the soul again
A season of clear shining,

To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,
We sweetly then pursue

The tlieme of God's salvation.

And find it ever new
j

Set free from present sorrow,

We cheerfully can say,
" E'en let the unknown morrow
Bring with it what it may."

It can bring with it nothing,
But he will bear us through

;

Who gives the lilies clothing
Will clothe his people too.

Beneath the spreading heavens,
Xo creature but is fed

;

And he who feeds the ravens
Will give his children bread.

Though vine, nor fig-tree neither.

Its wonted fruit should bear
;

Though all the field should witlier,

Nor flocks nor herds be there
;

Yet God the same abiding,

His praise shall tune my voice

;

For while in him confiding,

I cannot but rejoice.

495 MONTGOHERX
Confidence in God,

1 God is my strong salvation

;

What foe have I to fear ?

In darkness and temptation
My light, my help, is near.

Though hosts encamp around me,
Finn to the fight I stand;

What terror can confound me
With God at my right hand?
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496
Excellency of Faith.

1 Faith is the polar star

Tliat guides the Christian's way,

Directs his wanderings from afar

To reahns of endless day

:

It points the course where'er he roam,

And safely leads the pilgrim home.

2 Faith is the rainbow's form
Hung on the brow of heaven,

The glory of the passing storm.

The pledge of mercy given
;

It is a bright, triumphal arch,

Through which the saints to glory march.

4t/7 MONTGOMEET.
Friends die, but to live again.

1 Friend after friend departs

;

Who hath not lost a friend?

There is no union here of hearts,

That finds not here an end.

"Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond this vale of death,

There surely is some blessed clime.

Where life is not a breath,

Nor life's affections but a fire

Whose sparks fly upward to expire.

3 There is a world above,

AVhere parting is unknown,

—

A whole eternity of love

And blessedness alone

;

And faith beholds the dying here

Translated to that happier sphere.

4 Thus, star by star declines

Till all are passed away,

As morniug high and higher shines

To pure and perfect day.

Nor sink those stars in empty night —
They bide themselves ia heaven's own ligiit.

4:i/0 MONTOOMEUY.
Burial of Friends.

1 This jilace is holy ground!
World, with its cares, away!

A holy, solemn stillness, round
This lifeless, mouldering clay

;

Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear.

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

2 Behold the bed of death,

The pale and mortal clay

!

Heard ye the sob of parting breath ?

]\Iarked ye the eye's last ray ?

No ! life so sweetly ceased to be,

It lapsed in immortality.

3 Bury the dead, and weep
In stillness o'er the loss.

Bury the dead ! in Christ they sleep

Who bore on cartli his cross

;

And from the grave their souls shall rise,

In his own image to the skies.
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4 If love to God and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

;

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,

The Avorks of love can e'er fulfil.

t)UX Watts.
Love to God and our Neifjhhor.

1 Thus saith the first, the great command,
" Let all thy inward powers unite

To love thy Maker and thy God,
AVitli sacred fervor and delight.

2 " Then shall thy neighbor next in place

Share thine affections and esteem

;

And let thy kindness to thyself

Define and rule thy love to him."

f)\)u Akow.
Self-Denial.

1 If on our daily course onr mind
Be set, to hallow all we find.

New treasures still, of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

2 Old friends, old scenes, Avill lovelier be,

As more of heaven in each we see;

Some softening gleam of love and prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

3 The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask ;
—

Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

4 Only, Lord, in thy dear love.

Fit us for perfect rest above
;

And help us this and every day

To live more neai'ly as we pray.

499
The Christian Graces.

Montgomery.

1 Faith, hope, and charity, these three

;

Yet is the greatest charity
;

Father of lights, these gifts impart

To mine and every human heart.

2 Faith, that in prayer can never fail

;

Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail;

And charity, whose name aljove,

. Is God's own name, for God is love.

3 The morning star is lost in light.

Faith vanishes at perfect sight

;

The rainbow passes with the storm.

And hope with sorrow's fading form.

4 But charity, serene, sublime,

I'cyond the reach of death and time.

Like the blue sky's all-bounding space.

Holds heaven and earth in its embrace.

500 Watts.
All things Vain without Love.

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech tliiui angels use,

If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspii 2d to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell

;

Or, could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store.

To feed the cravings of tlie poor

;

Or give my body to the flame.

To gain a martyr's glorious name;
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Father, by tlie breeze of eve

Called thy daily Avork to leave;

Pray ! ere yet the dark hours be—
Lift the heart and bend the knee !

2 Traveller, in the stranger's land,

Far from thine own household band

;

Mourner, haunted by the tone

Of a voice from this world gone
;

Captive, in whose narrow cell

Sunshine hath not leave to dwell

;

Sailor, on the darkening sea—
Lift the heart and bend the knee

!

505 C. WEBtEt
That they also may be one in im.

1 Lord, from whom all blessings flow,

Perfecting the church below !

Steadfast may avc cleave to thee

:

Love the mystic union be.

Join our faithful spirits, join

Each to each, and all to thine

:

Lead us through the paths of peace.

On to perfect holiness.

OUO Wesley's Coll.
For Brotherly Love.

1 God of love, we look to thee,

Let Tis in thy Son agree

;

SlioAV to us tlie Prince of Peace

;

Bid our jars forever cease.

By thy reconciling love.

Every stumbling block remove;
Each to each unite, endear,

Come, and spread the banner here.

2 ]\Iake us of one heart and mind.
Courteous, pitiful, and kind;

Lowly, meek, in thought and word,
Altogether like our Lord.

Let us for each other care

;

Each the other's burden bear
;

To thy church the pattern give
;

Show how true believers live.

504: Mrs. Hemans.
I will that Men pray everywhere.

1 Child, amidst the flowers at play,

While the red light fades away

;

Mother, with thine earnest eye

Ever following silently;
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Mutual Aid.
Methodist Coll.

1 Help us to help each other, Lord,
Eacli other's cross to bear

;

Let each his friendly aid afford,

And feel his brother's care.

2 Help us to build each other up.

Our little stock improve

;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,
And perfect us in love.

3 J]j) into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow.

Till thou hast made us free indeed,

And spotless here below.

0U7 BONAR.
The inner Calm.

1 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm

:

Let thine outstretched Aving

Be like the shade of Elim's palm,
Beside her desert spring.

2 Yes,kccp me calm,though loud and rude
The sounds my ear that greet,

—

Calm in the closet's solitude.

Calm in the bustling street,

—

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health,

Calm in the hour of pain.

Calm in my poverty or wealth.

Calm in my loss or gain,

—

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong,
Like him who bore my shame.

Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting
Who liate thy lioly name, [throng.

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm,
Soft resting on thy breast

;

Soothe me Avith holy hymn and psalm,
And bid my spirit rest.

000 W. S. Landoe,
Content.

1 Why, why repine, pensive friend,

At pleasures slipped away?
Some the stern fates will never lend,

And all refuse to stay.

3 I see the rainbow in the sky.

The dew upon the grass :

I see them, and I ask not why
They glimmer or they jjass.

3 With folded arms I linger not
To call them back ; 'twere vain;

In this, or in some other spot,

I know they '11 shine again.

*)\)0 DODDKIDQB
The Perfect Law of Liberty.

1 Behold that wise, that perfect law,

Which noblest freedom gives :

Oh, may it all our souls refine.

And sanctify our lives !

2 Not with a transient glance surveyed.

And in an hour forgot.

But deep inscribed on every heart,

To reign o'er every thought.

Great Author of each perfect gift

!

Thy gracious power display,

That our ungrateful, wandering hearts

May hearken and obey.
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5T0 Whittier.
Mercy and not Sacrifice.

1 xnou, at Avhose rebuke the grave

Back to Avarm life the sleeper gave,

Who, Avaking, saw with joy, above,

A brother's face of teudcrest love;—
2 Thou, unto Avhom the blind and lame.

The sorrowing and the sin-sick came
;

The burden of thy holy faith.

Was love and life, not hate and death.

3 Oh, once again thy healing lay

On the blind eyes which know thee not.

And let the light of thy pure day

Shine in upon the darkened thought!

4 Oh, touch the hearts of men, and show

The power which in forbearance lies

;

And let them learn that mercy now
Is better than old sacrifice.

511 Scott.

The Blessing of Meekness.

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast

Clear as the summer's evening ray.

Calm as the regions of the blest,

Enjoys on earth celestial day.

2 His heart no broken friendships sting.

No storms his peaceful tent invade
;

He rests beneath th' Almighty wing,

Hostile to none, of none afraid.

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild.

Inspire our breasts, our souls possess

;

Repel eaeli passion rude and Avild,

And bless us as Ave aim to bless.

Ol^ Sir II. TTOTTON.
The Independent and Happy Man.

1 HoAV happy is he born or taught

Who serveth not another's will!

Whose armor is his honest thought.

And simple truth his highest skill.

2 Whose passions not his masters are

;

Whose soul is still prepared for death

;

Not tied unto the world with care

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath

;

3 Who God doth late and early pray

More of his grace than goods to lend,

And Avalks Avith man from day to day,

As Avith a brother and a friend.

.513
Followers of God, as dear Children.

1 We follow, Lord, Avhere thou dost lead.

And, quickened, Avould ascend to thee,

Redeemed from sin, set free indeed

Into thy glorious liberty.

2 We cast behind fear, sin, and death

;

With thee Ave seek the things above

;

Our inmost souls thy Spirit breathe,

Of poAver, of calmness, and of love :
-

The power, 'mid worldliness and sin,

To do, in all, our Father's Avill

;

With thee, the victory to win,

And bid each tempting voice be still

:

The calmness perfect faith inspires,

Which Avaiteth patiently and lon^ :

The loA-e Avhich failcth not, nor tires,

Triumphant over every Avrong.



ma:n. 153

tfjH^:^ ^=^ 1 i^r



154

^=

CHURCH HARMONIES.

lis Sc lOs.COiytFORT
-L-4

-l^-» #—g f" f^ V=W=i^ S
I I i

1^ -e- #-

:fe
r"l—

r

xi^ ^—*-

\ III

UiO Mrs. n. B. Stowe.
TAe Caim of the Soul.

1 When winds are raging o'er the upper
ocean, [roar,

And billows wild contend Avith angry
'Tis said, far down beneath the wild

commotion, [evermore.

That peaceful stillness reigneth,

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests
dicth, [fully,

And silver waves chime ever peace-

And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er

it llieth, [sea.

Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper

3 So to the heart that knows thy love,

Purest

!

There is a temple, sacred evermore,

And all the babble of life's angry voices

Dies in hushed stillness, at its peace-

ful door.

4 Far, far away the roar of passion dieth.

And loving thoughts rise calm and
peacefully, [it flieth.

And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er

Disturbs the soul that dwells, Lord,

in thee.

5 rest of rests ! peace serene, eter-

nal ! [never,

Thou ever livest, and thou changest
And in the secret of thy presence dwell-

eth

Fulnt'ad of I'oy, forever and forever.

OXt/ W. M. Feenald.
A Vision of the Eternal Glory.

1 God of glory I when with eye up-
lifted, [clear

;

Eye of the soul in visioned Avonder

And when by thine eternal spirit gifted,

What deep rcvealings to the soul

appear

!

3 Nature recedes; and in the expanse
eternal, [tured sight.

Spreading and opening to my rap-

I see the hosts of God, the heights

supernal, [heaven's own light.

The church triumphant croAvned in

3 Ah! there are they Avho, once among
the loAvly, [here

;

Erst trod the paths of patient virtue

And there are they avKo, in thy presence
holy, [fear.

Trembled for sin, but knew no other

4 Prophets, reformers,— they Avho, God
revering, [might

;

Battled Avith hoary Avrong and ancient

Behold them noAv in triumph reappear-

ing [bright

!

On all the hills of God, in glory

5 In deepening vision, flames a light be-

fore them, [to view

;

Where a long train of martyrs rise

And lo ! a central figure bending o'er

them, [anew.

The dear Redeemer crowning tliera
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520 ANON.
Charitable Judgment.

1 Omniscient God, 't is thine to know
The springs whence wrong opinions Hoav

;

To jndgo from principles witliin

AVheu frailty errs, and when we sin.

2 Who with another's eye can read,

Or worshi}) by another's creed?

Eevering thy command alone,

We humbly seek and use our own.

3 If wrong, forgive; accept, if right,

Whilst, faithful, we obey our light

;

And, judging none, arc zealous still

To follow as to learn thy will.

4 When shall our happy eyes behold

Thy people fashioned in thy mould?
And charity our kindred prove

Derived from thee, God of love.

Oiil G. Rogers.
Religion.

1 Keligion! in its blessed ray

All thought of hopeless sorrow flies

:

Despair and anguish melt away
Where'er its healing beams arise.

2 How dark our sinful world would be—
A flowcrless desert, dry and drear

!

Did not this light, God, from thee,

Its gloom dispel, its aspect cheer.

3 Oh ! by it many a heart is soothed,

Which else would be with sorrow crushed.

And many a dying pillow smoothed.

And sob of parting anguish hushed.

I

'
'

' I
I

Across the troubled sky of time

It doth the bow of promise bend,

A symbol of that cloudless clime

That waits the soul when time shall end.

5 Eeligion! may its holy light

Our footsteps guide to paths of peace

!

Our solace in deep sorrow's night,

Our stay as mortal powers decrease.

6 With this our guide, we care not Avhen

Death's signal to depart is given

;

Its word shall bring our spirits then

The calm and holy peace of heaven.

^Ji^ Steele.
Christian Resolves.

1 May I resolve with all my heart.

With all my powers, to serve the Lord

;

Nor from his precepts e'er dcjiart,

AVhose service is a rich reward!

2 Be this the purpose of my soul,_

My solemn, my determined choice,

—

To yield to his supreme control,

And in his kind commands rejoice.

3 Oh, may I never faint nor tire.

Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways!

Great God, accept my soul's desire.

And give me strength to live thy praise.

523
Devotion to God.

DODDRIDOB,

1 My gracious God, I own thy right

To every service I can pay

;

And call it my supreme delight

To hear thy dictates, and obey.
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O^O Fawceti
Importance of Religion.

1 Eeligion" is the chief concern
Of mortals here below

;

May I its great importance learn,

Its sovereign virtue know.

2 More needful this than glittering wealth
Or aught the world bestows

;

Not reputation, food, or health
Can give us such repose.

3 Religion should our thoughts engage
Amidst our youtliful bloom;

'T will fit us for declining age
And for th' approaching tomb.

4 Oh, may my heart, by grace renewed.
Be my Redeemer's throne

;

And be my stubborn will subdued.
His government to own.

529 Anon.
The Morning.

1 We wait in faith, in prayer we wait,
Until the happy hour

When God shall ope the morning gate.
By his almighty power.

2 We wait in faith, and turn our face
To where the daylight springs

;

Till he shall come earth's gloom to chase.
With healing on his wings.

3 And even now, amid the gray,
The east is brightening fast,

And kindling to that perfect day.
Which never shall be past.

4 We wait in faith, we wait in prayer.
Till that blest day shall shine.

When earth shall fruits of Eden bear,
And all, God, be thine

!

5 Oh, guide us till our night is done

!

Until, from shore to shore.
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun.
Art shining evermore!

^OK) M.W. Haul
The Pure Heart.

1 Whatever dims thy sense of truth.
Or stains thy purity,

Though light as breath of summer air,

Count it as sin to thee.

2 Preserve the tablet of thy thoughts
From every blemish free,

While the Redeemer's lowly faith

Its temple makes with thee.

3 And pray of God, that grace be given
To tread time's narrow way :

—
How dark soever it may be,

It leads to cloudless day.

^OL Anon.
Spirit of Peace.

1 Spirit of peace, celestial Dove,
How excellent thy praise!

How rich the gift of Christian love
Thy gracious power displays

!

Sweet as the dew on hill and flower,

That silently distils.

At evening's soft and balmy hour,
On Zion's fruitful hills.
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OoJl BCXJTXCH.
The Use of preserd Oportunities.

1 CniLDREX of light, awake!
At Jesus' cull arise,

Forth with your leader to partake

His toil, his victories.

2 Ye must not idly stand.

His sacred voice Avho hear

;

Ann for the strife the feeble hand,

The holy standard rear.

3 Xauglit doth the idle world afford,

But toil must be the price

;

Wilt thou not, servant of the Lord,

Then toil for paradise ?

4 Awake, ye sons of light

!

Strive till the prize be won

;

Far spent already is the night;

The day comes brightening on.

UOO MONTGOMEKT.
The Lwd^s Prayer.

1 Our heavenly Father, hear
The prayer we offer now

;

Thy name be hallowed far and near;

To thee all nations bow.

2 Thy kmgdom come ; thy will

On earth be done in love,

As saints and seraphim fulfil

Thy perfect law above.

3 Our daily bread supply,

While'by thy word we live;

The guilt of our iniquity

Forgive, as we forgive.

From dark temptation's power
Our fecljle hearts defend

:

Deliver in the evil hour.

And guide us to the end.

Thine, then, forever be
Glory and power divine

;

The scc])tre, throne, and majesty

Of heaven and earth are thine.

534 C. Weslkt.

All Things in Chrkt.

1 The soul, by faith reclined

On the Redeemer's breast,

'Mid raging storms, exults to find

An everlasting rest.

2 Sorrow and fear are gone,

Whene'er thy face appears;

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears.

3 It hallows every cross.

It sweetly comforts me;
It makes me now forget my loss,

And lose myself in thee.

4 Jesus, to whom I fly.

Will all my wishes fill

;

Wliat though created streams are diy ?

I have the fountain still.

5 Stripped of my earthly friends,

I find them all in one,

—

And peace, and joy which never ends,

And heaven, in Christ, begun.
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OOt) Montgomery
The Soul panting for God.

1 As the hart, with eager looks,

Panteth for the waterbrooks,

So my soul, athirst for thee.

Pants the living God to see;

When, oh, when with filial fear.

Lord, shall I to thee draw near?

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul ?

God, thy God, shall make thee whole:
AVhy art thou disquieted?

God shall lift thy fallen head,
And his countenance benign
Be the saving health of thine.

^OO BOWRING.
The Pilgrimage of Life.

1 Lead us with thy gentle sway.
As a willing child is led

;

Speed us on our forward way,
As a pilgrim. Lord, is sped.

Who with prayers and helps divine
Seeks a consecrated shrine.

2 We are pilgrims, and our goal
Is that distant land whose bourne

Is the haven of the soul

;

Where the mourners cease to mourn.
Where the Saviour's hand will dry
Every tear from every eye.

3 Lead us thither ! thou dost know
All the way; but wanderers we

Often miss our path below,

And stretch out our hands to thee;
Guide us,— save us,— and prepare.
Our appointed mansion tlierc

!

0O7 FKITZ & SCOLETT,
Living Faith.

1 Ye who think the truth ye sow
Lost beneath the winter's snow,
Doubt not time's unerring law
Yet shall bring the genial thaw

;

God in nature ye can trust,

—

Is the God of mind less just?

2 Workers on the barren soil.

Yours may seem a thankless toil;

Sick at heart with hope deferred,

Listen to the cheering word;
Now the faithful sower grieves

;

Soon he '11 bind his golden sheaves.

538
Consecration.

1 Now, God, thine own I am

!

Now I give thee back thine own

:

Freedom, friends, and health and fame,
Consecrate to thee alone

:

Thine I live— thrice happy I!

Happy still if thine I die.

2 Take me. Lord, and all my powers

;

Tame my mind, and heart, and Avill;

All my goods and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel.

All I think, or speak, or do,

—

Take my soul and make it new I
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Love Divine.

1 Love divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down I

Fix in us thy humble dwelling,

All tliy faitliful mercies crown.

Father! thou art all compassion.

Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,

Enter every longing heart.

2 Breathe, oh, breathe, thy loving spirit

Into every troubled breast

;

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find thy promised rest.

Come, almighty to deliA'er,

Let us all thy life receive

;

Graciously come doAvn, and never,

Xever more thy temples leave

!

54:0 TOPLADT.
Divijie Light Implored.

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling

Borders on the shades of death

!

Rise on us, thyself revealing—
Rise and chase the clouds beneath

Thou, of heaven and earth Creator

!

In our deepest darkness rise

;

Scatter all the night of nature.

Pour the day upon our eyes.

2 Still we wait for thine appearing

;

Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every meek, benighted heart.

By thine all-sufficient merit.

Every burdened soul release

;

Every Aveary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

04X J. G. Baetholomew.

Guardian Anrjeh.

1 Is it true that angels hear us,

When we sing our songs of praise?

That bright Avings are waving near us,

When to heaven our thoughts Ave raise?

Is it true that Avhen Ave 're praying

Radiant forms are bending near?

That they know what we are saying.

And our every word can hear?

2 Do they come on holy missions

From our Father's home above,

To return Avitli our petitions.

And our songs of praise and love?

Can we doubt since that bright legion

Came rejoicing to the earth,

Leaving the celestial region

To announce the Saviour's birth ?

3 And if men have heard their chorus,

On the earth in days of old,

May they not be bending o'er us.

With their crowns and harps of gold ?

Let us listen to their singing.

For it is of heavenly loA'e;

And the very air is ringing

With their praise of God above.
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542 ANOK
Itising towards Heaven.

1 EiSE, my soul, dnd stretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace;

Rise from transitory things,

ToAViirds heaven, tliy native place

;

Sun, and moon, and stars decay

;

Time shall soon this earth remove

;

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run.

Nor stay in all their course
;

Fire ascending, seeks the sun,

—

Both speed them to their source

;

So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to view his glorious face.

Upward tends to his abode,
To rest in his embrace.

543
Joy in Christ.

1 Joyful let us cast aside

All soul-debasing fear;

Let us hence with thee abide.

And dwell thou with us here.

Thine avc are, and would remain,
Whether weal or woe betide

;

Let thy favor be our gain.

Thy truth our only guide.

2 Joyful be the hours to-day,

Glad let the seasons be;
Let us sing, for well we may—

Lord, we will sing of thee.

Should thy people silent be,

Then the very stones would sing

;

What a debt we OAve to thee.

Our Saviour and our King!

Joyful are we now to own,—
With rapture now we trace

All the deeds thy love hath done.
The riches of thy grace

:

For thy grace alone can save

;

Every blessing comes from thee

:

All we have and hope to have,

And are, and hope to be.

544
Quiet Religion.

1 Open, Lord, my inward ear,

And bid my heart rejoice

;

Bid my quiet spirit hear
The comfort of thy voice;

Never in the whirlwind found.
Or where earthquakes rock tlae places

Still and silent is the sound.
The whisper of thy grace.

3 From the world of sin and noise

And tumult I withdraw

;

For the small and inward voice

I wait with humble awe;
Silent am I now and still.

Dare not in thy presence move;
To my waiting soul reveal

The secret of thy love.
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Nearer to Thee.
Sarah F. Adams.

1 Nearer, my God, to thee,

Xearer to thee

!

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be,

Kearcr, my God, to thee,

—

Nearer to thee

!

2 Though like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
^ly rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreatas I 'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee,

—

Nearer to thee

!

3 There let the way appear,

Steps unto heaven

;

All that thou scndest me,
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,

—

Nearer to thee

!

4 Then with my waking thoughis.
Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs.

Bethel I '11 raise

;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee

,

Nearer to thee

!

5 Or if on joyful wing.

Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly

;

Still, all my song shall be,

—

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee

!

546
Heaven our Home.

T. R. TATix>a

1 I 'm but a stranger here,

Heaven is my home

;

Earth is a desert drear,

Heaven is my home

:

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand;
Heaven is my fatherland,

—

Heaven is my home.

2 "What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home;
Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home

:

Time's cold and wintry blast

Soon will be overpast

;

I shall reach home at last

;

Heaven is my home.

3 There, at my Saviour's side,

Heaven is my home

;

I shall be glorified.

Heaven is my home

:

There are the good and blest.

Those I loved most and best,

And there I, too, shall rest

;

Heaven is my home

!
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What is Prayer f

1 Prayer is the souFs sincere desire,

Uttered or unexpressed,

The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye.

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try,

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air.

The watchword at the gates of death

;

He enters heaven witli prayer.

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice.

Returning from his ways

;

While angels in their songs rejoice,

And cry " Behold ho prays!

"

OAo Faber.
Distraction in Prayer.

1 Had I, dear Lord! no pleasure found
But in the thought of thee;

Prayer would have come unsougljt, and been

A truer liberty.

H Yet thou art oft most present. Lord!
In weak, distracted prayer;

A sinner out of heart with self,

ilost often finds thee there.

And prayer that humbles, sets the soul

From all illusions free

;

And teaches it how utterly.

Dear Lord ! it hangs on thee.

4 These surface troubles come and go,

Like ruillings of the sea;

The deeper depth is out of reach

To all, my God, but thee!

The still small Voice.

1 Sweet is the prayer whoso holy stream

In earnest pleading fiows:

Devotion dwells upon the theme.

And warm and warmer glows.

3 Faith grasps the blessing she desires,

Hope points the upward gaze;

And love, untrembling love, inspires

The eloquence of praise.

3 But sweeter far the still small voice.

Heard by no human ear,

When Godhath made the heart rejoice,

And dried the bitter tear.

4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend

;

All utterance faileth there;

But listening spirits comprehend.
And God accepts the prayer.

»300 MONTOOMBBT.
Christ teaches to Pray.

1 Tirou by whom we come to God,

The Life, the Truth, the Way!
The path of prayer thyself hast trod

;

Lord! teach us how to pray.
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A Call to Prayer.

1 TnET who seek tlic throne of grace

Find that throne in every place;

If we love a life of prayer,

God is present cvcryAvhere.

2 In onr sickness, in our health,

In our want or in our wealth,

If we look to God in prayer,

God is present everywhere.

3 When our earthly comforts fail,

AVhen the woes of life prevail,

'T is the time for earnest prayer,

God is present everywhere.

4 Then, my soul, in every strait.

To thy 1" ather come and wait

;

He Avill answer every prayer,

God is present everywhere.

00^ CONDER
Give us our daily Bread.

1 Day by day the manna fell

:

Oh, to learn this lesson well!

Still by constant mercy fed,

Give us, Lord, our daily bread.

2 "Day by day" the promise reads;

Daily strength for daily needs;

Cast foreboding fears away

;

Take the manna of to-day

!

3 Lord, our times arc in thy hand

;

All our sanguine hopes have planned,

To thy wisdom Ave resign,

And would mould our wills to thine.

^^
-I—r-

:p=&

t Thou our daily task shalt give;

Day by day to thee we live;

• So shall added years fullil

Not our own, our Father's will.

0f)O Mekbick.
Inward Purity.

1 Blest Instructor, from thy ways,

AVlio can tell how oft ho strays?

Purge me from the guilt that lies

AVrapt within my heart's disguise.

2 Let my tongue, from error free,

Spcalv the words ai^proved by tlieo

;

To thine all-observing eyes.

Let my thoughts accepted rise.

3 While I thus tliy name adore.

And thy healing grace implore

;

Blest licdcemer, bow thine ear,

God, my strength, propitious hear!

004 Asaa.
A Life hid in God.

1 Let my life be hid in thee.

Life of life, and Light of light!

Love's illimitable sea

!

Depth of peace, of power the height

:

2 Let my life be hid in thee.

From vexation and annoy

;

Calm in thy tranquility.

All my mourning turned to joy.

3 Let my life be hid in thee;

In the world, and yet above;

nid in thine eternity,

I In the ocean of thy love.
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The LorcCs P, ayer.

1 Father, adored in worlds above

!

Thy glorious name be hallowed still

;

Thy kingdom come in truth and love;

And earth, like licaA'en, obey thy will.

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care

;

' Forgive the sins which we forsake

;

In thy compassion let us share,

As fellow-men of ours partake.

3 Evils beset us every hour,—-

Thy kind protection we implore;

Thine is the kingdom, thine the power.

The glory thine for evermore.

OOl) Mrs. Cotterill.
For a Life devoted to God's Glory.

1 THOU, who hast at thy command
The hearts of all men in thy hand

!

Our wayward, erring hearts incline

To have no other will but thine.

2 Our wishes, our desires, control

;

Mould every purpose of the soul

;

O'er all may we victorious be

That stands between ourselves and thee.

3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be,

*When we can look througli them to thee;

When each glad heart its tribute pays

Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

4 And while we to thy glory live,

May we to thee all glory give,

Until the final summons come,

That calls thy willing servants home.

Christian Psalmist.
Prayer for Divine Help.

1 Be with me. Lord, where'er I go

;

Teach me what thou would'st have me do

;

Show me my Aveakness,— let me see

I have my power, my all from thee.

2 Enrich me always with thy love

;

My kind protection ever prove

;

Thy signet put upon my breast,

And let thy spirit on me rest.

3 Assist and teach me how to pray

;

Incline my nature to obey;

What thou abhorr'st that let me flee,

And only love what pleases thee.

4 Oh, may I never do my will.

But thine, and only thine, fulfil;

Let all my time and all my ways
Be spent and ended to thy praise.

000 Rat Palmeb.
Quiet Devotion.

1 Thou Saviour, from thy throne on high,

Enrobed in light and girt with power,

Dost note the thought, the prayer, the sigh,

Of hearts that love the tranquil hour.

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal away
At eventide, from labor done,

In some still peaceful shade to pray

Till morning watches were begun.

3 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot

Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills

;

And still thou lov'st the quiet spot

Where praise the lowly spirit fills.
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Thy Kingdom come.

1 Father of mc and all mankind,
And all the hosts alwve,

Let every nnderstanding mind
Unite to praise thy love.

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace

To every heart of man;
Thy peace, and joy, and riglitoousness,

In all onr bosoms reign

:

3 The righteousness that never ends,

But makes an end of sin
;

The joy that human thought transcends,

Into our souls bring in

:

4 The kingdom of established peace,

Which can no more remove;
The perfect poAver of godliness,

Th' omnipotence of love.

5G0 POPE.
Prayer for Divine Guidance.

1 Father of all ! whose cares extend
To earth's remotest shore,

Through every age let praise ascend,

And every clime adore.

2 Mean though I am, not wholly so.

Since quickened by thy breath

;

Lord, lead me Avhereso'er I go.

Through this day's life or death.

3 Teach me to feel another's woe,

To hide the fault I see

;

That mercy I to others show.

That mercy show to me.

If I am right, thy grace impart,

Still in the right to stay

;

If I am Avrong, oh, teach my heart

To find that better way.

What conscience dictates to be done.

Or warns me not to do,

This teach me more than hell to shun.

That more than heaven pursue.'

OUi MONTOOMBBT.

For grateful Submission.

1 One prayer I have,— all prayers in

When I am wholly thine
;

[one,—
" Thy will, my God, thy will be done,

And let that will be mine."

2 May I remember that to thee

Whate'er I have I owe

;

And back in gratitude from me
May all thy bounties flow.

3 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed.

When used as talents lent

;

Those talents only well employed.

When in thy seiTice spent.

4 And though thy wisdom takes away.

Shall I arraign thy will? ,

No, let me bless thy name, and say,

" The Lord is gracious still."

5 All-wise, almighty, and all-good.

In thee I firmly trust;

Thy ways, unknown or understood.

Are merciful and just.
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562

1 Thy way, not mine, Lord,
However dark it be!

Lead me by thine own hand

;

Choose out the path for me.
I dare not choose my lot

:

I would not, if I might

;

Choose thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright

2 The kingdom that I seek
Is tliiuc : so let the way

That leads to it be thine,

Else I must surely stray.

Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill.

As best to thee may seem

;

Choose thou my good and ill.

3 Choose thou for me my friends,

My sickness or my health;
Choose thou my cares for me,
My poverty or wealth.

Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small;

Be thou my Guide, my Strength,

My Wisdom, and my All.

563
, Trust in God.

1 Be tranquil, my soul,

Be quiet every fear!

Thy Father hath control.

And he is ever near.

Ne'er of thy lot complain,
Whatever may befall

;

Sickness or care, or pain,

'T is well appointed all.

3 A Father's chastening hand
Is leading thee along;

Nor distant is tho land.

Where swells the immortal
Oh, then, my soul, be still

!

Await heaven's high decree

Seek but thy Father's will,

It shall be well witli thee.

HASTlNGa.
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564
Divine Aid implored.

God! aa'Iiosg dread and dazzlingbrow
Love never yet forsook,

On those who seek thy presence now,

In deep compassion look.

2 For many a frail and erring heart

Is in thy holy siglit,

And feet too willing to depart

From the plain way of right.

3 Yet pleased the hnmble prayer to hear,

And kind to all that live;

Thoii, when thon secst the contrite tear.

Art ready to forgive.

4 Lord! aid us Avith thy heavenly grace,

Our truest hliss to find

;

Nor sternly judge our erring race,

So feeble, and so blind.

&0& Merrick.
Dependence and Submission.

1 AuTnoR of good, to thee we turn.

Thine ever-watchful eye

Alone can all our wants discern.

Thy hand alone supply.

2 Oh, let thy fear within us dwell,

Thy love our footsteps guide

:

That love shall vainer loves expel

;

That fear all fears beside.

3 And since, by passion's force subdued,

Too oft, with stubborn will.

We blindly shun the latent good,

And grasp the specious ill,

—

•4 K'ot what we wish, but what we want,

Let mercy still supply

;

The good, unasked, Father, grant;

The ill, though asked, deny.

566 H. H. MILMAS.
Praying for Divine Help.

1 Oil, help us, Lord ! each hour of need
Thy heavenly succor give

;

Help us in thought, and word and deed.

Each hour on earth we live.

2 Oh, help us, when our spirits bleed,

AVith contrite anguish sore.

And when our hearts are cold and dead,

Oh, help us. Lord, the more.

3 Oh, help us through the prayer of faith

More firmly to believe

;

For still the more the servant hath.

The more shall he receive.

•4 Oh, help us, Father! from on high;

We know no help but thee

;

Oh! help us so to live and die.

As thine in heaven to be.

0O7 CAFPE'8 Selectios,

Prayer for Divine Direction.

1 Eterxal Source of life and light,

Supremely good and wise,

To thee we "ining our grateful vows.

To thee lift up our eyes.

2 Our dark and erring minds illume

With truth's celestial rays;

Inspire our hearts with sacred love,

And tune our lips to praise.
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5bo Watts.
Divine Life songld,

1 My God, permit mc not to be
A stranger to myself and thee

;

Amid a tlionsand tlionglits I rove,

Forgetful of my higliest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my heavenly birth
;

Why should I cleave to tilings below,
And let iuy God, my kSaviour, go?

3 Call me away from flesh and sense;
One sovereign word can draw me thence

;

I would obey the voice divine.

And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth, with all her scenes Avithdra^vn

;

Let noise and vanity be gone

:

In secret silence of "the mind.
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

Ov)«7 Sin Walter Scott.
Divine Guidance implored.

1 WiiEi^ Israel of the Lord beloved.
Out from the land of bondage came.

Her father's God before her moved.
An awful guide in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along tli' astonished lands.
The cloudy pillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands
Eeturncd the fiery column's glow.

3 Thus present still, though now unseen,
When brightly shines the prosperous day,
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen.
To temper the deceitful ray

!

*>T0 Anon.
The Light from Above.

1 Eternal God, thou light divine.

Fountain of unexhausted love.

Oh, let thy glories on me shine.

In earth beneath, from heaven above.

3 Thou art the weary Avanderer's rest.

Give mc the easy 3'oke to bear;
With steadfast patience arm my breast,

With spotless love and lowly fear.

3 Be thou, Rock of Ages, nigh !

So shall each murmuring tliougli^t be gone.
And grief, and fear, and cafe shall fly.

As clouds before the midday sun.

4 Speak to my Avarring passions, " Peace :

"

Say to my trembling heart, " Be still
;

"

Thy poAver my strength and fortress is.

For all things serve thy holy Avill.

^ < J- Anon.
Christ's Help in Trouble.

1 W^ELCOME to me the darkest night.

If there the Saviour's prescncebrighv
Beam forth upon the soul dismayed.
And say, " 'T is I ! be not afraid !

"

3 Welcome the fiercest Avavcs that roll

Their deepening floods toAvhclm my soul,

If he rebuke the storm of ill.

And bid the tempest, " Peace, be still
!

"

3 Welcome the thorniest path, if there
The print-marks of his feet appear

;

If in his footsteps we may tread,

And follow where our Lord hath led.
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.^fii'de tn Me..

1 TnAT mystic Avord of thine, Sover-

eign Lord! [for me;
Is all too pure, too high, too deep

Weary of striving, and with longing

faint, [thee.

I breathe it back again in prayer to

2 Abide in me,— o'ershadow, by thy love.

Each half-formed purpose and dark
thought of sin

;

[desire,

Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low
And keep my soul as thine,— calm

and divine.

3 As some rare perfume in a vase of clay

Pervades it with a fragrance not its

own—
So, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul,

All heaven's own sweetness seems
around it thrown.

4 The soul alone, like a neglected harp.

Grows out of tune, and needs that

hand divine

;

[the chords.

Dwell thou Avithin it, tune and touch
Till every note and string shall an-

swer thine.

5 Abide in me : there have been moments
pure, [thy power

;

When I have seen thy face and felt

Then evil lost its grasp, and, passion

hushed, [the hour.

Owned the divine enchantment of

6 These were but seasons beautiful and
rare

;

[be

;

Abide in me,— and they shall CA'cr

I pray thee noAv fuHil my earnest prayer,

Come and abide in me, and I in thee.

577 LTTB.

Chinst'a Presence sought.

1 Abide with me! Fast falls the even-

tide, [me abide!

The darkness deepens— Lord, with
When other helpers fail, and comforts

flee, [me 1

Help of the helpless, oh, abide Avith

3 SAvift to its close ebbs out life's little

day; [away;

Earth's joys groAv dim, its glories pass

Change and decay in all around I see

;

thou Avho changest not, abide with

mc!

3 I need thy presence every passing hour

:

What but thy grace can foil the tempt-
er's poAver ? [can be ?

Who like thyself my guide and stay

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord,

abide Avith mc

!

4 Not a brief glance I long, a passing

Avord, [Lord,

But as thou dAvell'st with thy disciples.

Familiar, condescending, patient, free.

Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with

me!
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27e/p Thou my Unbelief

.

1 Lord! I believe; thy poAver I own,
Thy word I would obey

;

I wander comfortless and lone,

When from thy truth I stray.

2 Lord! I believe; but gloomy fears

Sometimes bedim my sight;

I look to thee with prayers and tears.

And cry for strength and light.

3 Lord ! I believe ; but oft, I know,
My faith is cold and weak

;

Strengthen my weakness, and bestow

The conlidence I seek

!

4 Yes, I believe; and only thou
Canst give my soul relief

;

Lord ! to thy truth my s])irit bow,
Help thou my unbelief

!

Oil/ B. Barton.
Walking in the Light.

1 Walk in the light! so shalt thou know
That fellowship of love.

His spirit only can bestow.

Who reigns in light above.

2 Walk in the light ! and thou slialt find

Thy heart made truly his.

Who dwells in cloudless li^ht ensliriucd.

In whom no darkness is.

3 Walk in the light ! and tliou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away.

Because that light hath on thee shone
In which is perfect day.

r
4 Walk in the light ! thy path shall be

Peaceful, serene, and bright;

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,

And God himself is light.

OoU Lyra CAxa
Divine Strength invoked.

1 I WORSHIP thee, sweet will of God,
And all thy ways adore

;

And every day I live, I long

To love thee mure and more.

2 111, that God blesses, is our good.
And unblest good is ill

;

And all is right that seems most wrong.
If it be his dear Avill!

3 When obstacles and trials seem
Like prison-walls to be,

I do the little I can do.

And leave the rest to thee.

4 I have no cares, blessed will

!

For all my cares are thine

;

I live in triumph. Lord ! for thou
Hast made thy triumphs mine.

OoX Doddridge.
Walking with God.

1 Thrice happy souls, Avho, born from
AVhile yet they sojourn here, [heaven,

Do all their days with God begin,

And spend them in his fear.

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present

Its incense to thy throne;

And, while the world our hands employs^
Our hearts be thine alone!
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By the life to licaycn restored,

Eeascended Light and Lord;
Father! -listen to the cry

Of our solemn Litany!

582
Solemn Litany.

1 Father, when in dust to thee

Low we bend the adoring knee

;

When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes

;

Oh, by all the pains and woe
Suffered by thy Son below.

Bending from thy throne on high,

Hear our solemn Litany

!

2 By his helpless infant years,

By his life of Avant and tears,

By his days of sore distress

In the savage wilderness

;

By the dread mysterious hour
Of the insulting tempter's power

;

Turn, oh, turn a favoring eye.

Hear our solemn Litany

!

3 By his hour of dire despair;

By his agony of prayer

;

By the cross, the nail, the thorn.

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice

;

Listen to our humble cry,

Hear our solemn Litany

!

4 By his deep expiring groan

;

By the sad sepulchral stone

;

By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the Son of God;

583
Lord have 3Ierqj.

1 Lord, have mercy when we pray,

Strength to seek a better way

;

When our wakening thoughts begin
First to loathe their cherished sin

;

Sigh for death, yet fear it still,

From the dread of future ill

;

When the dim, advancing gloom
Tells us that our hour is come.

2 Lord, have mercy when we lie

On the restless bed, and sigh,

—

Sigh for death, yet fear it still,

From the thought of former ill

;

When the dim, advancing gloom
Tells us that our hour has come

;

When is loosed the silver cord,

—

Then, oh, then ! have mercy. Lord.

3 Lord, have mercy, when we know
First how vain this world below

;

When its darker thoughts oppress,

Doubts perplex, and fears distress;

When the earliest gleam is given.

Of the bright but distant heaven

;

Then thy fostering grace afford.

Then, oh, then ! have mercy. Lord

!
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Lord, remember Me.

1 THOU, from AYliom all goodness flows,

I lift my soul to thee;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,

Good Lord, remember me.

2 When on my aching, burdened heart

My sins lie heavily,

Thy pardon grant, new peace impart

;

Good Lord, remember me.

3 When trials sore obstruct my way.
And ills I cannot flee,

Oh, let my strength be as my day;
Good Lord, remember me.

4 And when before thy throne I stand,

And lift my soul to thee,

Then, with the saints at thy right hand.
Good Lord, remember me.

uOO Smart.
For Prudence and Wisdom.

1 Father of light! conduct my feet

Through life's dark, dangerous road

;

Let each advancing step still bring
Me nearer to my God,

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide
;

And when I go astray,

Kecall my feet from folly's path
To wisdom's better way.

3 Teach me in every various scene i

To keep my end in sight

;

|

And while I tread life's mazy track,
{

Let wisdom guide me right.
1

4 Tliat heavenly wisdom from above
Abundantly impart

;

And let it guard, and guide, and warm,
And penetrate my heart.

5 Till it shall lend me to thyself,

Fountain of bliss and love

!

And all my darkness be dispersed

In endless light above.

Ot/U COWPEB.

Purposes of God developed by Ids Providence.

1 God moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform;

He plants his footsteps in the sea.

And rides upon the storm.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresli courage take

;

Tlie clouds ye so much dread
Arc big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble

But trust him for his grace

;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

4 His pui-poses will ripen fast

Unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain

;

God is his own interi)reter,

And he will make it plain.
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flb/y Aspirations.

1 The Saviour now is gone before

To yon blest reabns of light:

Oh, thither may our spirits soar,

And wing their upward flight.

2 Lord, make us to those joys aspire,

That spring from love to thee.

That pass the carnal heart's desire.

And faith alone can see.

3 To guide us to thy glories. Lord,

To lift us to the sky,

Oh, may thy spirit still be poured
Upon us from on high.

592 R. Baxter
Looking to Christ.

1 Christ leads me through no darker rooms

Than he went through before

;

He that into God's kingdom comes.

Must enter by the door.

a Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet

Thy blessed face to see

;

For if thy work on earth be sweet,

What must thy glory be?

3 Then shall I end my sad complaints,

And weary, sinful days,

And join with those triumphant saints,

That sing Jehovah's praise.

4 My knowledge of that life is small.

The eye of faith is dim

;

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all

And I shall be with him.

593 Francis Xavibr.
True Love to God and Christ,

1 My God, I love thee, not because

I hope for heaven therel)y :•

Nor yet that they who love thee not
Must burn eternally.

2 Not with the hope of gaining aught,

Nor seeking a reward

;

But as thyself hast loved me,
ever loving Lord

!

3 E'en so I love thee, and will love,

And in thy praise will sing

;

Because thou only art my Lord,
And my eternal King.

594: MOOHB.
Heaven desired.

1 The bird let loose in Eastern skies,

Returning fondly home.
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies

Where idle warblers roam.

3 But high she shoots through air and
Above all low delay, [light,—

Wliere nothing earthly bounds her flight,

Nor shadow dims her way.

3 So grant me, God, from every snare

Of sinful passion free.

Aloft through faith's serener air

To hold my course to thee.

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay

My soul, as home she springs;

Thy sunshine on her joyful way,

Thy freedom on her wings.
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595
The Water of Life.

1 The fountain in its source
No (Irouglit of summer fears,

The farther it pursues its course,
The nobler it ajipears.

2 But shallow cisterns yield

A scanty, short supply;
The morning sees them amply filled.

At evening they are dry.

3 The cisterns I forsake,

fount of bliss, for thee!
My thirst with living waters slake.

And drink eternity.

596
Rdiance on God

1 Give to the winds thy fears

;

Hope, and be undismayed
; [tears

;

God hears thy sighs, God counts thy
God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves, through clouds, and
He gently clears thy way

; [storms.
Wait thou his time, so shall the night
Soon end in joyous day.

3 He everjr^vhere hath rule,

And all things serve his might

;

His every act pure blessing is,

His path unsullied light.

4 Thou seest our weakness. Lord,
Our hearts are known to thee

:

Oh, lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee

!

COWPEB.

5 Let us, in life or death,
Boldly thy truth declare;

And publish, with our latest breath
Thy love and guardian care.

597
Dependence on God

1 To keep the lamp alive.

With oil we fill the bowl

;

'T is water makes the willow thrive,
And grace that feeds the soul.

2 The Lord's unsparing hand
Supplies the living stream

;

It is not at our own command.
But still derived from him.

3 Man's wisdom is to seek
His strength in God alone;

And e'en an angel would be weak.
Who trusted in his own.

4 Eetreat beneath his wings.
And in his grace confide

;

This more exalts the King of kings
Than all your works beside.

5 In God is all our store,

Grace issues from his throne;
Whoever says, " I w^ant no more,"

Confesses he has none.

598 CH. Pa
The peaceful Death of the Righteous.

1 On, for the death of those
Who slumber in the Lord I

Oh, be like theirs my last rc])ose,

Like theirs my last reward.
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Oyy Doddridge.

1 IIow gentle God's commands I

How kind his precepts are!
" Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,

And trust his constant care."

2 Beneath his watchful eye

His saints securely dwell;

That hand which bears all nature up,

Shall guard his children well.

3 Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind ?

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find.

4 His goodness stands approved,

Through each succeeding day

;

I '11 drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a soug away.

OUU Patrick.
The Fatherly Love of God.

1 God, who is just and kind,

"Will those who err instruct.

And to the paths of righteousness

Their wandering steps conduct.

2 The humble soul he guides,

Teaches the meek his way,

Kindness and truth he shows to all

Who his just laws obey.

3 Give me the tender heart

That mixes fear with love,

And lead me through Avhatever path

Thy wisdom shall approve.

4 Oh ! ever keep my soul

From error, shame, and guilt;

Nor suffer the fair hope to fail.

Which on thy truth is built.

601
3Ty Times are in God^a Hands.

1 " My times are in thy hand :

"

My God, I'd have them there:

My life, my friends, my soul, I leave

Entirely to thy care.

2 " My times are in thy hand,"
Wliatever they may be,

—

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.

As best may seem to thee.

3 " My times are in thy hand :

"

Why should I doubt or fear?

My Father's hand will never cause

His child a needless tear.

4 " My times are in thy hand :

"

I'll always trust in thee;

And, after 'death, at thy right hand
May I for ever be

OUi4 FUBNBM
The Wantvnthin.

1 I FEEL within a want
For ever burning there

:

What I so thirst for, kindly grant,

thou who hearest prayer!

2 This is the thing I crave,

—

A likeness to thy Son

;

This boon would I much rather have

Than call the world my own.
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EFFIELD. Ss & 4s.

607
Trust.

Adelaide Peoctek.

1 Feet not, poor soul : while doubt and
Disturb thy breast, [fear

The pit\^ng angels, who can see,

Say, Trust and rest.

2 Plan not, nor scheme,— but calmly
His choice is best. [wait;

His wisdom sees and judges right,

So trust and rest.

3 Strive not, nor struggle: thy poor
Can never wrest [might

The meanest thing to serve thy will

;

Then trust and rest.

4 Desire not : self-love is strong

Within thy breast

;

And yet He loves thee better still

!

Then trust and rest.

5 What dost thou fear ? His wisdom
Supreme confessed

;
[reigns

His power and love are infinite

:

So trust and rest.

OUo K. C. Teench.
lAf^s Answer.

1 I KNOW not if the dark or bright

Shall be my lot

;

If that wherein my hopes delight

Be best or not. •

% My bark is wafted to the strand

By breath divine

:

And on the helm there rests a hand
Other than mine.

3 One who has known in storms to sail,

I have on board

;

Above the raving of the gale,

I hear the Lord.

4 He holds me when the billows smite—
I shall not fall

;

If sharp, 't is short, if long, 't is light

;

He tempers all.

609 LTTB.
Office of the Holy Spirit.

1 Our blest Eedeemer, ere he breathed
His last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell.

2 He came in tongues of living flame,

To teach, subdue;
All-powerful as the wind he came,

As viewless too.

3 He comes, his graces to impart,

A willing guest.

While he can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

4 He breathes that gentle voice we hear,

As breeze of even
;

[fear.

That checks each fault, that calms each
And speaks of heaven.

5 And all the good that we possess,

His gift Ave own

;

Yea, every thought of holiness,

And victory won.

6 Spirit of purity and grace!

Our weakness see;

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place,

And worthier thee!

610 J. L. FBAjrcia.

Gratitude for Redemption.

1 The Lord our God has sent his Son
To save our race,

And give us at his glorious throne

A rightful place.

2 He finds us crippled, sick, and poor,

And sunk in sin

;

He heals us, opens heav'n's bright door,

And leads us in.

3 Then let us raise our songs of joy

With one accord.

And all our pow'rs henceforth employ
To praise the Lord.
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Hymn of Trust.

1 Love divine, tliat stooped to share

Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear,

On thee we cast eacli earth-born care,

We smile at pain while thou art near

!

2 Though long the weary way we tread,

And sorrows crowd each lingering year,

No path we shun, no darkness dread.

Our hearts still whispering, thou art near!

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief.

And trembling faith is changed to fear,

The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf.

Shall softly tell us, thou art near!

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe,
Love Divine, forever dear.

Content to suffer, Avhile we know.
Living and dying, thou art near.

OX4 Montgomery.
Following afUr God,

1 God, thou art my God alone

;

Early^ to thee my soul shall cry,

A pilgrim in a land unknown,
A. thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Yet, through this rough and thorny
1 follow hard on thee, my God; [maze.

Thine hand unseen upholds my ways,
I lean upon thy staff and rod.

3 Thee, in the watches of the night,

When I remember on my bed,

Thy presence makes the darkness light,

Thy guardian wings are round my head.

4 Better than life itself thy love.

Dearer than all beside to me;
For whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth, compared with thee?

t>10 Alice Cakt.
The Way.

1 I CANNOT plainly see the way.
So dark my path is ; but 1 know

If I do truly work and pray,

Some good will brighten out of woe.

2 I said I could not see the way,
And yet what need is there to see,

More than to do what good I may,
And trust the great God over me?

^-1-41: r>, weslbt.
Enjoyment of Christ's Love.

1 Jesus, thy boundless love to me,
No thought can reach, no tongue declare,
Unite my thankful heart to thee,

And reign without a rival there.

2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray!

All pain before its presence flies

;

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away
Where'er its healing beams arise.

3 Oh, let thy love my soul inflame.

And to thy service sweetly bind

;

Transfuse it through my inmost frame,
And mould me wholly to thy mind.

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace

:

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong;
And, when the storms of life sliall cease,

Thy love shall be in heaven my song.
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0X5 Gibbons.
Heavenly Life here.

1 Now let our souls on wings sublime,

Rise from the vanities of time,

Draw back the parting veil, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new celestial birth,

Why should we grovel here on earth?

Wliy grasp at transitory toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys?

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road,

When we are Avalking back to God?
For strangers into life avc come,

And dying is but going home,

Olu Tenntson.
And all is well,

1 Love is and was my Lord and King,

Anil in his presence I attend

To hear the tidings of my friend.

Which every hour his couriers bring.

2 Love is and was my King and Lord,

And will be, though as yet I keep
Within his court on earth, and sleep

Encompassed by his faithful guard.

3 And hear at times a sentinel

Who moves about from place to place,

And whispers to the worlds of space

In the deep night, that all is well.

4 And all is well, though faith and form
Be sundered in the night of fear

;

Well roars the storm to those that hear

A deeper voice across the storm.

OX7 Mrs. Willakd.
Entire Trust.

1 Rocked in the cradle of the deep,

I lay me down in peace to sleep

;

Secure I rest upon the wave.

For thou, Lord, hast power to save.

2 I know thou wilt not slight my call.

For thou dost mark the sparrow's fall

;

And calm and peaceful is my sleep,

Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

3 And such the trust that still Avere mine,

Though stormy winds swept o'er the brine,

Or though the tempest's fiery breath

Roused me from sleep to wreck and death

!

4 In ocean cave still safe with thee,

The germ of immortality;

And calm and peaceful is my sleep.

Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

G18 Heginbotham.
A good Conscience.

1 Sweet peace of conscience, heav'nly guest,

Come, lix thy mansion in my breast;

Dispel my doubts, my fears control,

And heal the anguish of my soul.

3 Come, smiling hope and joy sincere.

Come, make your constant dwelling here
;

Still let your presence cheer my heart,

Nor sin compel you to depart.

3 God of hope and peace divine

!

Make thou these secret pleasures mine;

Forgive my sins, my fears remove.

And fill my heart- with joy and love.
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V)-L»7 FCRNESS.
Jesus our Leader.

1 Feeble, helpless, liow shall I

Learn to live and learn to die ?

Who, God, my guide shall be ?

Who shall lead thy child to thee ?

2 Blessed Father, gracious One,
Thou hast sent thy holy Son,

He will give the light I need.

He my trembling steps will lead.

3 Thus in deed, and thought, and word,
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord,
In my weakness, thus shall I

Learn to live and learn to die.

4 Learn to live in peace and love,

Like the perfect ones above ;
—

Learn to die Avithout a fear.

Feeling thee, my Father, near.

U^U HiMKSOFTHE Ages.
Confidence.

1 When" we cannot see our way,
Let us trust and still obey

;

He who bids us forward go.

Cannot fail the way to show.

2 Though the sea bo deep and wide,

Though a passage seem denied

;

Fearless let us still proceed.

Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead.

3 Though it seems the gloom of night,

Though we see no ray of light

:

Since the Lord himself is there,

'T is not meet that we should fear.

4 Night Avith him is never night

;

Where he is, there all is light

;

When he calls us, Avhy delay;

They are happy who obey.

OZi. CENinCK.
The Christian rejoicing in Hope.

1 Children" of the Heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his Avorks and Avays.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,
In the Avay the fathers trod

;

They are happy noAV, and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest

;

You on Jesus' throne shall rest

;

There your seat is noAv prepared.

There your kingdom and reward.

4 Lord, submissiA^e make us go,

Eeady, leaving all beloAv

;

Only thou our Leader be,

And Ave still Avill folloAV thee.

ViuA C, WESLBr.
The Christian's Death.

1 NoAV the Christian's course is run,

Ended is the glorious strife

;

Fought the tight, the croAvn is Avon,

Death is SAvallowed up of life.

2 Borne by angels on their Avings,

From the earth his spirit flies

To the Lord he loved, and sings.

Triumphing in paradise.
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ijJiO Longfellow.
A Psalm of Life.

1 Tell me not in mournful numbers,
" Life is but an empty dream !

"

For the soul is dead that slumbers,

And things are not what they seem.

2 Life is real ! Life is earnest

!

And the grave is not its goal

;

" Dust thou art, to dust returnest,"

Was not spoken of the soul.

3 Not enjoyment and not son'ow,

Is our destined end or way

;

But to act, that each to-morrow

Find us farther than to-day.

4 Let us then be up and doing.

With a heart for any fate;

Still achieving, still pursuing,

Learn to labor and to wait.

0^4: Mk8. Bxuxsa.
The greatest of these is Charity.

1 Meek and lowly, pure and holy.

Chief among the blessed three,

Turning sadness into gladness,

Heaven-born art thou, Charity!

2 Pity dwelleth in thy bosom,
Kindness reigneth o'er thy heart;

Gentle thoughts alone can sway thee—
Ceusure hath in thee no part.

3 Hoping ever, failing never,

Tliough deceived, believing still;

Long abiding, all confiding,

To thy heavenly Fatlier's will.

4 Never weary of well-doing,

Never fearful of the end

;

Claiming all mankind as brothers,

Thou dost all alike befriend.

625 AKow.
Courage.

1 Fathek, hear the prayer we offer

!

Not for ease that prayer shall be.

But for strength that we may ever

Live our lives courageously.

2 Not forever by still waters

Would we idly quiet stay

;

But would smite the living fountains

From the rocks along our Avay.

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness,

In our wanderings, be our guide;

Through endeavor, failure, danger,

Father, be thou at our side

!

626 BOHAB.
Active Efforts.

1 Like the eagle, upward, onward,

Let my soul in faith be borne

:

Calmly gazing, skj-ward, sunward,

Let my eye unshrinking turn

!

2 Where the cross, God's love revealing,

Sets the fettered spirit free,

Where it sheds its wondrous healing,

There, my soul, thy rest shall be!

Oh, may I no longer dreaming.

Idly waste my golden day.

But, each precious hour redeeming.

Upward, onward press my way

!
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O^l Fabei
Efficacy of Love.

1 God only is the creature's home,
Though long and rough the road

;

Yet nothing less can satisfy

The love that longs for God.
A trusting heart, a yearning eye,

Can win their way ahove

;

If mountains can he moved by faith,

Is there less power in love?

2 Dole not thy duties out to God,
But let thy hand be free :

Look long at Jesus; his sweet blood,

How was it dealt to thee ?

Be docile to thine unseen Guide,

Love him as he loves thee
;

Time and obedience are enough,
And thou a saint shall be

!

O^O C. Weslei
Watchfulness.

1 I WANT a principle within
Of jealous, godly fear;

A sensibility of sin,

A pain to find it near.

I want the first ajiproach to feel

Of pride, or fond desire

;

To catch the wandering of my will,

And quench the kindling fire.

2 From thee that I no more may part.

No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,

The tender conscience give.

Quick as the apple of the eye,

God, my conscience make!
Awake my soul when sin is nigh.
And keep it still awake.

UJJ WATTS.
Oh, that my Ways were directed to keep thy Statutes.

1 On, that the Lord would guide my ways
To keep his statutes still !

Oh, that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will !

Oh, send thy spirit down to write
Thy law upon my heart!

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit.

Nor act the liar's i)art.

2 Order my footsteps by thy word.
And make my heart sincere

;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

Make me to walk in thy commands,

—

'T is a delightful road

;

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands.
Offend against my God.

630 AKo«.
The Seed in good Ground.

1 Almiguty God! thy word is cast

Like seed into the ground
;

Let now the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous fruits abound.

Let not the world's deceitful care3

The rising plant destroy;
But let it yield, a hundi-cd-fold.

The fruits of peace and joy.
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OoX Doddridge.
Covenant of Grace.

1 My God ! the covenant of thy love

Abides forever sure

;

And in its matchless grace I feel

My happiness secure.

2 Since thou, the everlasting God,
;My Father art become,

Jesus my guardian and my friend,

And heaven my final home ;
—

3 I welcome all thy sovereign Avill,

For all that will is love;

And when I know not what thou dost,

I wait the light above.

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom
Shall heavenly rays impart,

And when my eyelids close in death,

Sustain my fainting heart.

\)0^ AuCE Cart.
The True Rest.

1 Each fearful storm that o'er us rolls,

Each path of peril trod.

Is but a means whereby our souls

Acquaint themselves with God.

2 Our wants and weakness, shame and sin.

His pitying kindness prove.

And all our lives are folded in

The mystery of his love.

3 His sun is shining, sure and fast,

O'er all our nights of dread;

Our darkness by his light, at last,

Shall be interpreted.

633
Our Heaven within.

1 There is a world,— and oh, how blest!

Fairer than prophets told

;

And never did an angel guest

One half its peace unfold.

2 Look not abroad, with roving mind.
To seek that fair abode

;

It comes where'er the lowly find

The perfect peace of God.

OiJ-* Akok.
Ood's Peace.

1 We bless thee for thy peace, God!
Deep as the soundless sea.

Which falls like sunshine oh the road

Of those who trust in thee.

2 We ask not. Father, for repose

Which comes from outward rest,

If we may have through all life's woes
Thy peace within our breast;—

3 That peace which suffers and is strong,

Trusts where it cannot see,

Deems not the trial way too long,

But leaves the end with thee ;
—

i That peace which flows serene and deep,

A river in the soul.

Whose banks a living verdure keep

:

God's sunshine o'er the whole!

5 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace,

Whatc'er the outward be,

Till all life's discipline shall cease,

And we go home to thee.
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t)«>0 Watts
Heavenly Joy on Earth.

1 Come, yc that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known

;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

2 The sorroAvs of the mind
Be banished from the place

!

Eeligion never was designed
To make our pleasures less.

3 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach tlie heavenly fields.

Or walk the golden streets.

4 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;
[ground,

"We 're marching through Immanuel's
To fairer worlds on high.

636
Tlie Ti-ue Rest.

1 On, where shall rest be found,
Kest for the weary soul?

'T were vain tlie ocean depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole:

2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh
;

'Tis not the whole of life to live.

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears.

There is a life above.

Unmeasured by the flight of years,

Aud all that life is love.

MONTGOMERV.

130 i Miss Fletchek,
Where is Heaven f

1 Our heaven is everywhere.
If Ave but love the Lord,

Unswerving tread the narrow Avay,

And ever shun the broad.

3 'Tis Avhere the trusting heart
BoAvs meekly to its grief.

Still looking up Avith earnest faith

For comfort and relief.

3 Where guileless infancy
Li happiness doth dAvell,

And Avhere the aged one can say,
" lie hath done all things Avell."

t Wherever truth abides,

SAveet peace is ever there

;

If Ave but love and serve the Lord,
Our heaven is everyAvhere.

hOO E. R. SiLU
For the Gifts of the Spirit.

1 Sexd doAvn thy truth, God!
Too long the shadoAvs froAvn

;

Too long the darkened Avay Ave've trod

:

Thy tnith, Lord ! send doAvn.

2 Send doAvn thy love, thy life.

Our lesser IIa'cs to crown,
Aud cleanse thera of their hate and strife

:

Thy living love send down.

3 Send doAvn thy peace, Lord I

Earth's bitter voices drown
In one deep ocean of accord

:

Thy peace, God ! send down.
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\)0\j MONTGOMEEY.
The SovJ, returning to God.

1 Return", my soul, unto thy rest, [cares,

From vain pursuits and maddening
From lonely woes that wring thy breast.

The world's allurements, toils, and snares.

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul.

From all the wanderings of thy thought

;

From sickness unto death made Avhole

;

Safe through a thousand perils brought.

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return.

From passions every hour at strife;

Sin's works, and ways, and wages spurn.

Lay hold upon eternal life.

4 God is thy rest;— with heart inclined

To keep his word, that word believe;

Christ is thy rest;— with lowly mind,
His light and easy yoke receive.

(>40 HAIUilS.

Peace in Believing.

1 Far from the Lord I wandered long,

Until the Gentle Shepherd came,

And called me to the lowly throng.

Who love his word and own his name.

2 Now in that peaceful fold I dwell,

And hear his voice of love divine

:

Oh, for seraphic tongues, to tell

What joys unspeakable are mine.

3 Within my heart a temple stands,

And there the Lord of life comes down :

Soon in a house not made with hands
1 shall receive my angcl-crown.

1>4:JL BULFINCH.
Did not our Hearts burn within us f

1 Hatii not thy heart within thee burned
At evening's calm and holy hour,

As if its inmost depths discerned

The presence of a loftier power?

2 As they who once with Jesus trod,

With kindling breast his accents hearc*

But knew not that the Son of God
Was uttering every burning word,—

3 Father of Jesus, thus thy voice

Speaks to our hearts in tones divine

Our spirits tremble and rejoice.

But know not that the voice is thine

t Still be thy hallowed accents near;

To doubt and passion whisper peace

.

Direct us on our journey here, [cease

And bid, in heaven, our wanderings

0-4:i4 DODDIUDOfi.
Communing with our Ilearts.

1 Return, my roving heart, return,

And chase these shadowy forms no more

;

Seek out some solitude to mourn,
And thy forsaken God implqre.

2 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye

Distinct surveys each deep recess.

In these abstracted hours draw nigh.

And with thy presence fill the place.

3 Through all the mazes of my heart,

i\Iy search let heavenly wisdom guidt ^

And still its radiant beams impart,.

Till all be searched and purified.
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God^s Care our Comfort.

1 Oh ! sweet it is to know, to feel, [here.

In all our gloom, our wanderings

No night of sorrow can conceal

Man from tliy notice, from thy care.

2 When disciplined by long distress.

And led throngh paths of fear and woe.

Say, dost thou love thy children less?

No ! ever gracious Father, no

!

3 No distance can outstretch thine eye.

No night obscure thy endless day

;

Be this my comfort when I sigh,

Be this my safeguard when I stray.

(54:4: Mme. Gtjton.

The omnipresent Peace of God.

1 THOU, by long experience tried,

Near whom no grief can long abide ;
—

My Lord, how full of sweet content

My years of pilgrimage are spent

!

2 All scenes alike engaging prove.

To souls impressed with sacred love;

Where'er they dwell, they dwell in thee,

Iq heaven, in earth, or on the sea.

3 To them remains nor place nor time;

Their country is in every clime

;

They can be calm and free from care

On any shore, since God is there.

4 Wliile place we seek, or place we shun,

The Boiil finds happiness in none

;

But with a God to guide our way,

'T is equal joy to go or stay.

645 anok.
Goodness of God in Affliction.

1 I BLESS thee. Lord, for sorrows sent

To break the dream of human power,

For now my shallow cistern 's spent,

I find thy fount and thirst no more.

2 I take thy hand and fears grow still

;

Behold thy face, and doubts remove
;

Who would not yield his wavering will

To perfect truth and boundless love

!

That truth gives promise of a dawn,

Beneath whose light I am to see.

When all these blinding vails are drawn,

This was the wisest path for me.

4 That love this restless soul doth teach

The strength of thy eternal calm

;

And tune its sad and broken speech,

To sing ev'n now the angels' psalm.

646 AiTow.

Trust in Trouble.

1 No bliss I'll seek, but to fulfil

In life, in death, thy perfect will

;

No succor in my woes I want.

But what my Lord is pleased to grant

2 Our days are numbered : let us spare

Our anxious hearts a needless care

;

'T is thine to number out our days

;

'T is ours to give them to thy praise.
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A Best reniaineth.

1 Lord ! wc believe a rest remains
To all thy people known

:

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns ;
—

For thou art served alone :
—

2 A rest where all our soul's desire

Is fixed on things above
;

Where i'car, and sin and grief expire

Cast out by perfect love.

3 Oh, that we now that rest might know,
Believe and enter in!

Thou Holiest! noAV the power bestow,

And let us cease from sin.

4 Iicmovc this hardness from our heart,

Tills unbelief remove

:

The rest of perfect faith impart,

The Sabbath of thy love.

O-iO RippoN'8 Coll.
Peace with God.

_ Father! whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies.

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise :
—

2 *'Givo me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free
;

The blessings of thy grace impart.

And make me live to thee.

3 " Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and death attend

;

Thy pi-escnce through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end."

v)-4:«J Hervbt.
Benevolence of God's Decrees.

1 SixcE all the varying scenes of time
God's watchful eye surveys,

Oh, who so wise to choose our lot,

Or to appoint our Avays!

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good;
Nor less when he denies;

Ev'n crosses, from his sovereign hand,

Are blessings in disguise.

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love,

So constant and so kind!

To hi-s unerring, gracious will

Be every wish resigned.

4 In thy fair book of life divine.

My God, inscribe my name

;

There let it lill some humble place

Beneath my Lord the Lamb

!

(j5U ilRS. Steelb.
The safe Retreat.

1 Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat

ily soul for shelter flies

:

'T is here I find a safe retreat

When storms and tempests rise.

2 My cheerful hope can never die,

If thou, my God, art near;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high,

And banish every fear.

3 Oh, never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat

!

Still let me trust thy power and loye.

And dwell beneath thy feet.



MAK.

riLOiiii^x.

191

iifSSS^iliSi^lppgal gJJ

I ^ I ^ ^-ii. A
li^etw£f^
(551 Grant.

Rejoicing in Hope of the Glory of God.

1 Kxow, my soul, thy full salvation;

Kisc o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to iind in every station

Something still to do or hear;

Think what spirit dwells within thee;

Think what Father's smiles are thine ;

Think what Jesus did to Avin thee;

Child of heaven, canst thou repine?

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed hy faith and winged by prayer

;

Heaven's eternal day 's before thee

;

God's own hand shall guide thee there;

Soon shall close thy earthly mission;

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days;

IIo])e shall change to glad fruition,

_

Faith to sight," and prayer to praise.

G52 J- G. Adams.
Heaven here.

1 IlEAVExishere. Its hymns of gladness

Cheer the true believer's way.

In this world where sin and sadness

Often change to night our day.

Heaven is here ; where misery lightened

Of its heavy load is seen,

Where the face of sorrow brightened

By the deed of love hath been

:

2 Where the bound, the poor, despairing.

Are set free, supplied and blest

;

Where, in others' anguish sharing.

We can find our surest rest.

Where we heed the voice of duty

Rather than man's praise, or rod
;

This is heaven,— its peace, its beauty,

Radiant with the smile of God.

653 ^oTx.
Blessed be the Lord,

L Blest be thou, God of Israel

!

Thou, our Father and our Lord!

Majesty is thine for ever;

Ever be thy name adored. [ness

;

Thine, Lord, our power and great-

Glory, victory, are thine own
;

All is thine in earth and heaven,

Over all thy boundless throne.

2 Riches come of thee, and honor

;

Power and might to thee belong;

Thine it is to make us prosper.

Only thine to make us strong.

Lord, our God, for these, thy bounties,

Hymns of gratitude we raise;

To thy name, for ever glorious.

Ever we address our praise.

654
Doxology.

1 Pkaise the God of our salvation,

Praise the Father's boundless lore;

Praise the Lamb, our Great Redeemer;

Praise the Spirit from above;

Praise the fountain of salvation,

Him by whom our spirits live;

Earnest, "lieartfelt adoration

To the great Jehovah givel
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Death, and Entrance on Immorlalily.

1 God miseen— but not unknoAvn!
Thine eye is ever fixed on me

;

I dwell beneath thy secret throne,

Encompassed by tliy deity.

2 The moment comes when strength must fail,

AVhen, health and ho})e and comfort
I must go down into the vale [flown,

And shade of death, with thee alone

:

3 Alone with thee :— in that dread strife,

Uphold me through mine agony,

And gently be this dpng life

Exchanged for immortality.

4 Then, when th' unbodied spirit lands

Where flesh and blood have never trod.

And in the unveiled presence stands.

Of thee, my Saviour and my God

:

5 Be mine eternal portion this.

Since thou wert always here with me,
That I may view thy face in bliss,

And be for evermore with thee.

0()4! NOKTON.
The Fellowship of Clirisl''s Sufferings.

1 Faint not, poor traveller, though the way
Be rough, like that thy Saviour trod

;

Though cold and stormy lower the day

:

This path of suffering leads to God.

2 Nay, smk not, though from every limb
Are starting drops of toil and pain

:

Thou dost but share the lot of Him
With whom his followers are to reign.

3 Christian,thy Friend,thy Master,prayed
While dread and anguish shook his frame,

Then met his sufferings undisma3'ed

:

Wilt thou not strive to do the same ?

4 Oh, thinkest thou his Father's love

Shone round him then Avith fainter rays

Than now,when. throned all iieight above,

Unceasing voices hymn his praise ?

5 Go, sufferer ; calmly meet the woes
Which God's own mercy bids thee bear

;

Then, rising as thy Saviour rose.

Go, his eternal victory share.

Ov)^ HARBI8.

Children borne Home by Angels.

1 "With roses crown his baby head;

Close with a kiss his tender eyes;

Strew lilies o'er his cradle bed.

For he shall wake in Paradise."

2 What music fills the silent room ?

Oh, list! the guardian angel sings:
" Our spirit rosebud springs to bloom,

Our spirit-bird unfolds its wings."

3 mother! look with inward eyes;

Dear heart ! at once bereaved and blest

Behold the infant cherub rise;

He smiles upon an angel's breast.

4 Rejoice amid thy sorrow's tears;

Rejoice, for unto thee 't was given

To swell the music of the spheres.

To bear an angel-babe for heaven.
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oGG Mrs. Bakbauld.
Bcalh of the Ric/hteous.

1 Sweet is the scene when virtue dies

!

AVlien sinks a righteous soul to rest;

How mildly beam the closing eyes,

How gently heaves th' expiring breast

!

2 So fades a summer cloud away,

So sinks the gale Avhen storms are o'er,

So gently shuts the eye of day,

So dies a Avave along the shore.

3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,

Where lights and shades alternate dwell

;

How bright the unchanging morn appears 1

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell I

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay,

Light from its load the spirit flies

;

While heaven and earth com1)ine to say,
'

' How blest the righteous when he dies !
'

'

OOT Watts.
Chrisfs Presence makes Death easy.

1 Why should we start and fear to die?

What timorous worms we mortals are

!

Death is the gate of endless joy.

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife

Fright our approaching souls away;
Still we shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 Oh! if my Lord would come and meet,

My soul should stretch hor wings in haste,

I'ly fearless through death's iron gate.

Nor feel the terrors as she passed.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed

Feel soft as downy pillows are.

While on his breast I lean my head.

And breathe my life out sweetly there.

668 ANON.
Gone before.

1 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep,

And sweet the strains their spirits pour;

Oh, why should we in anguish weep?—
They are not lost, but gone before.

2 Secure from every mortal care.

By sin and sorrow vexed no more.

Eternal happiness tjiey share

Who are not lost, but gone before.

3 To Zion's peaceful courts above,

l\\ faith triumphant may we soar,

Embracing, in the arms of love.

The friends not lost, but gone before.

4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come,

And hear the swelling waters roar,

Jesus ! convey us safely home,
To friends not lost, but gone before.

669 Anon.
A well-spent Life.

1 How blest is he whose tranquil mind.

When life declines, recalls again

The years that time has cast behind.

And reaps delight from toil and pain.

2 So, when the transient storm is past.

The sudden gloom and driving shower,

The sweetest sunshine is the last

;

The loveliest is the evening hour.
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4 A guide to trembling steps yet be

;

Give us of thine eternal powers

;

So shall our paths all lead to thee,

And life smile on like childhood's hours.

\)i Ji MME. GUTON.
How to learn of God.

1 If thou of God wouldst truly learn,

His wisdom, goodness, glory see.

All human arts and knowledge spurn.

Let love alone thy teacher be.

2 Love is my master. When it breaks

Tlie morning light, with rising ray,

To thee, God ! my spirit wakes,

And love instructs it all the day.

07o Anon.
P^est in Ood. .

1 Father, beneath thy sheltering wing,

In sweet security we rest

;

And fear no evil earth can bring

;

In life, in death, supremely blest.

2 For life is good whose tidal flow

The motions of thy Avill obeys

;

And death is good, that makes us know
The Love Divine that all things sways.

3 And good it is to bear the cross,

And so thy perfect peace to win

;

And naught is ill, nor brings us loss,

Nor works us harm, save only sin

!

4 Eedeemed from sin we ask no more.

But trust the love that saves, to guide

;

The grace that yields so rich a store

Will grant us all we need beside.

DlU Brtant.
Cleaving to Earth.

1 Earth's children cleave to earth ; her frail,

Decaying children dread decay

;

Yon wreath of mist that leaves the vale.

And lessens in the morning ray,

—

2 Look, how by mountain rivulet

It lingers as it upward creeps,

And clings to fern and copsewood set

Along the green and dewy steeps.

3 Yet all in vain— it passes still

From hold to hold, it cannot stay

;

And in the very beams that Till

The Avorld with glory wastes away.

4 Till, parting from the mountain's brow.

It vanishes from human eye.

And that which sprung of earth is now
A portion of the gloi'ious sky.

< X T. W. HiGGINSON.
I will arise and go unto my Father.

1 To thine eternal arms, God,
Take us, thy erring children, in

;

From dangerous paths too boldly trod.

From wandering thoughts and dreams of sin.

2 Those arms were round our childish ways,

A guard through helpless years to be;

Oh, leave not our maturer days
;

We still are helpless without thee.

3 We trusted hope, and pride, and strength;

Our strength proved false, our pride was vain

;

Our dreams have faded all at length;

We come to thee, Lord, again.
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Farewell Life ! Welcome Life !

1 Farewell life ! My senses swim,
And the world is growing dim

:

Thronging shadows cloud the light,

Like the advent of the night—
2 Colder, colder, colder still,

Upward steals a vapor chill

;

Strong the earthy odor grows,

—

I smell the mould above the rose.

3 Welcome life ! the spirit strives

!

Strength returns and hope revives;

Cloudy fears and shapes forlorn

Fly like shadows at the morn

;

4 O'er the earth there comes a bloom;
Sunny light for sullen gloom,
Warm perfume for vapor cold—
I smell the rose above the mould!

0^0 CONDEE.
The Just in Heaven.

1 See the ransomed millions stand,

—

Palms of conquest in their hands

!

This before the throne their strain,

—

" Hell is vanquished— death is slain !
—

2 Blessing, honor, glory, might,
Are the Conqueror's native right

!

Thrones and powers before him fall,

—

Lamb of God, and Lord of all
!

"

3 Hasten, Lord! the promised hour;
Come in glory and in power

!

Still thy foes are unsubdued

:

Nature sighs to be renewed

:

t
4 Time has nearly reached its sum

:

All things with the Bride, say, " Come !

"

Jesus! whom all worlds adore,

Come,— and reign forevermore!

07 v) Kaffles.

God shall wipe away all Tearsfrom their Eyes.

1 High in yonder realms of light.

Dwell the raptured saints above
;

Far beyond our feeble sight,

Happy in Immanuel's love

:

2 Pilgrims in this vale of tears,

Once they knew, like us beloAv,

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears,

Torturing pain, and heavy woe.

3 But these days of weeping o'er,

Passed this scene of toil and pain,

They shall feel distress no more,

—

Never, never weep again

:

4 'Mid the chorus of the skies,

'Mid th' angelic lyres above,

Hark, their songs melodious rise,

—

Songs of praise to Jesus' love

!

5 All is tranquil and serene,

Calm and undisturbed repose;

There no cloud can intervene,

There no angry tempest blows

;

6 Every tear is wiped away,
Sighs no more shall heave the breast,

Night is lost in endless day,

Sorrow, in eternal rest.
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1 Sister, tliou wast mild and lovely,

Gentle as the summer breeze,

Pleasant as the air of evening,

AVlien it floats among the trees.

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber—
Peaceful in the grave so low

:

Thou no more wilt join our number

;

Thou no more our songs shalt know.

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us

;

Here thy loss we deeply feel

;

But 't is God that hath bereft us

:

He can all our sorrows heal.

4 Yet again wc hope to meet thee,

When the day of life is fled,

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee,

AVhere no farewell tear is shed.

O7o HORXE.
Aviumn Warnings.

1 See the leaves around us falling.

Dry and withered, to the ground

;

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling.

In a sad and solemn sound :
—

2 " Youth, on length of days presuming,

Who the paths of pleasure tread,

—

YicAV us, late in beauty blooming.

Numbered now among the dead.

3 '*' What though yet no losses grieve you,

Gay Avith health and many a grace,

Let not cloudless skies deceive you

:

Summer gives to autumn place.

4 On the tree of life eternal.

Let our highest hopes be stayed;

This alone, fol'cver vernal,

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.

IJi*} R. C. Watebstow.
Death of a Female Scholar.

1 OxE sweet flower has drooped and faded.

One sweet infant voice Tias fled.

One fair brow the grave has shaded,

One dear schoolmate now is dead.

3 But we feel no thought of sadness.

For our friend is happy now
;

She has knelt in soul-felt gladness.

Where the blessed angels bow.

3 She has gone to heaven before us.

But she turns and waves her hand.

Pointing to the glories o'er us.

In that happy spirit land.

4 God, our Father, watch above us.

Keep us from all danger free

;

Do thou guard and guide and love us,

Till, like her, Ave go to thee.

G80 Ajton.

Death of the Righteoiis.

1 As the bird with Avarbling music
Soars above our feeble sight.

Singing still, and still ascending.

Melting in the glorious light,

—

3 So the dying saint, departing.

Joyful takes his heavenward way

;

Life, and time, and gladness blending

In the light of perfect day.



(jqX Bcrleigh.

Why seek ye the Living among the Dead f

1 An ! why should bitter tears be shed

In sorrow o'er the mounded sod,

When verily there are no dead

Of all the children of our God ?

2 They who are lost to outward sense

Have but flung off their robes of clay,

And, clothed in heavenly radiance.

Attend us on our lowly way.

3 And oft their spirits breathe in ours

The hope and strength and love of theirs,

Which bloom as bloom the early flowers

In breath of summer's viewless airs.

4 And silent aspirations start,

In promptings of their purer thought,

Which gently load the troubled heart

To joys not even Hope had wrought.

QO^ NOKTON.
Blessedness oj the pious Bead.

1 On, stay thy tears ; for they are blest.

Whoso days are past, Avhose toil is done

:

Here midnight care disturbs our rest;

Here sorrow dims the noonday sun.

2 How blest are they whose transient years

Pass like an evening meteor's flight"

Not dark with guilt, nor dim with tears

;

Whose course is short, unclouded, bright,

3 Oh, cheerless Avere our lengthened way

;

But heaven's own light dispels the gloom,

Streams downward from eternal day.

And casts a glory round the tomb.

t Oh, stay thy tears : the blest above

Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth,

And sung a song of joy and love

;

Then why should anguish reign on earth?

Oot> MKS. MACKAT.
Asleep in Christ.

L Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep

!

From which none ever wakes to weep

;

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the dread of foes.

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest!

Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear, no woes shall dim that hour,

Which manifest the Saviour's power!

2 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space

Debars this precious hiding-place

;

On Indian plains, or Lapland's snows,

Believers lind the same repose.

4 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be

;

But thine is still a blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep.

684: Anok.
Be ye also Beady.

1 God ! thy grace and blessing give,

To us who on thy name attend
;

That we this mortal life may live,

Kegardful of our journey's end.

2 Then shall not death with terror come;

But welcome as a bidden guest,

—

The herald of a better home,

The messenger of peace and rest.
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000 Anon.
Tlie Better Land.

1 There is a land mine eye hath seen,

In visions of enraptured thought,

So briglit that all which sjireads between
Is with its radiant glory fraught :

—
2 A land upon whose blissful shore

There rests no shadow, falls no stain

;

There those who meet shall part no more,

And those long parted meet again.

3 Its shies are not like earthly skies,

With varyinghues of shade and light

;

It hath no need of suns to rise.

To dissipate the gloom of night.

4 There sweeps no desolating wind
Across that calm, serene abode

;

The wanderer there a home may find,

Within the paradise of God.

OOv) Mrs. Steele.
The glorious World on High.

1 There is a glorious world on high,

Resplendent with eternal day;

Faith views the blissful prospect nigh.

And God's own word reveals the way.

2 There shall the servants of the Lord
With never-fading lustre shine;

Surprising honor! large reward,

Conferred on man by love divine!

3 The shining firmament shall fade.

And sparkling stars resign their light

;

But those shall know no change nor shade,

Forever fair, forever bright.

4 And shall not these cold hearts of ours
Be kindled at the glorious view ?

Come, Lord, awake our active powers,
Our feeble, dying strength renew.

On wings of faith and strong desire

Oh, may our spirits daily rise

;

And reach at last the shining choir,

In the bright mansions of the skies.

V>o7 Anok.
Tlie World to Come.

1 There is a Avorld we have not seen.

That wasting time can ne'er destroy.

Where mortal footsteps have not been,

Xor ear hath caught its sounds of joy.

3 That world to come ! and oh, how blest

!

Fairer than prophets ever told

;

And never did an angel-guest

One half its blessedness unfold.

3 It is all holy and serene,

—

The land of glory and repose

;

And there, to dim the radiant scene,

No tear of sorrow ever flows.

4 It is not fanned by summer gale

;

'T is not refreshed by vernal showers;

It never needs the moonbeam pale.

For there are known no evening hours.

5 There forms unseen by mortal eye.

Too glorious for our sight to bear,

I Are walking with their God on higli.

And waiting our arrival there.
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1300 Montgomery.
There is a Calm for those who weep.

1 There is a calm for those wlio weep,

A rest for weary pilgrims found;

They softly lie, and sweetly sleep,

Low in the ground.

2 The storm that racks the wintry sky

No more disturbs their deep repose

Than summer evening's latest sigh,

That shuts the rose.

3 I long to lay this painful head
And aching heart beneath the soil;

To slumber in that dreamless bed,

From all my toil.

4 The soul, of origin divine,

God's glorious^image, freed from clay.

In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine,

A star of day.

5 The sun is but a spark of fire,

A transient meteor in the sky

;

The soul, immortal as its Sire,

Shall never die.

Ob^ Anon.
Love of God in Affliction.

1 I CANNOT always trace the way
Where thou, almighty One, dost move

;

But I can always, always say

That God is love.

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings

0"er earth, my soul to heaven above.

As to her native home, upsprings

;

For God is love.

3 When myst'ry clouds my darkened path,

I '11 check my dread, my doubts reprove

;

In this my soul sweet comfort hath.

That God is love.

4 Oh, may this truth my heart employ,

Bid every gloomy thought remove.

And turn all tears, all woes to joy,

—

Thou, God, art Love.

Ot/U Charlotte Eluott.

Submission to God's Will.

1 My God, my Father, while I stray

Far from my home, on life's rough way.

Oh, teach me from my heart to say,

"Thy will be done!"

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh

For friends beloved no longer nigh

;

Submissive still would I reply,

"Thy will be done!"

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign

What most I prize,— it ne'er Avas mine

;

I only yield thee what was thine

:

" Thy will be done !

"

4 Renew my will from day to day

;

Blend it with thine, and take away
Whate'er now makes it hard to say,

"Thy will be done!"

5 Then when on earth I breathe no more,

The prayer oft mixed Avith tears before,

I '11 sing upon a happier shore

:

" Thy Avill be done !

"
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A Prospect of the Heavenly Canaan.

1 There is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign

;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-withering flowers;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood.

Stand dressed in living green
;

So, to the Jews, old Canaan stood,

"While Jordan rolled between,

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink.

To cross this narrow sea.

And linger shivering on the brink.

And fear to launch away.

5 Oh. could we make our doubts remove,

Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes;

G Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er, [flood,

Xot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold

Should fright us from the shore.

I3t/^ Cn. Psalmist.
27)6 Heavenly Home.

1 Jerusalem ! my happy home

!

Name ever dear to me

!

When shall my labors have an end
In joy, in peace, and thee?

2 There happier bowers than Eden's
Nor sin nor sorrow know : [bloom,

Blest seats ! through bright or stormy
I onward press to you. [scenea

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Around my Saviour stand
_;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

4 Jerusalem ! my happy liome

!

My soul still pants for thee

;

Then shall my labors have an end,

When I thy peace shall see.
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Ot/O Stennett.

Pros^pect of the promised Land.

1 Ok Jordtm's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a wistful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene

That rises to my sight!

Sweet fields, arrayed in living green.

And rivers of delight

!

3 All o'er those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day

;

There God, the sun, forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds or poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness nor sorrow, pain and death.

Are felt and feared no more.

U«7-4: DODDRIDOK.

Tlie Way to the Heavenly City

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord,

Your great Deliverer sing

;

Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound,
Be joyful in your King.

3 A hand divine shall lead you on
Through all the blissful road,

Till to the sacred mount you rise,

And sec your Father, God.

3 There garlands of immortal joy

Shall bloom on every head,

While sorrow, sighing, and distress.

Like shadows all are fled.

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength,

Pursue his footsteps still,

And let the prospect cheer your eye

While laboring up the hill.
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(In singing iiymns 096 and 697, repeat tliird line of each verse.)

Ot/O W. B. Tappan.
Beaven anticipated.

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest

To mourning wanderers given;

There is a joy for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded breast

;

'T is found alone in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls,

By sins and sorrows driven,

When toss'd on life's tempestu'us shoals.

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls.

And all is drear— 't is heaven.

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye.

The heart no longer riven,

—

And views the tempest passing by.

Sees evening shadows quickly fly,

And all serene in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom.

And joys supreme are given;

There rays divine disperse the gloom;
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.

696 Watts.
Longing for Heaven.

1 Father ! I long, I faint, to see

The place of thine abode

;

I 'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee

Up to thy seat, my God

!

2 Here I behold thy distant face,

And 't is a pleasing sight

;

But, to abide in thine embrace
Is infinite delight!

3 I 'd part with all the joys of sense

To gaze upon thy throne
;

Pleasure springs fresh forever thence.

Unspeakable, unknown.

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen

;

In shining ranks they move

;

And drink immortal vigor in.

With wonder and with love.

5 Father ! I long, I faint, to see

The place of thine abode;

I 'd leave thine earthly courts to be
Forever with my God I

\J*J i Pltmocth Coli^
The Future Life.

1 There is a place of sacred rest,

Far, far beyond the skies;

Where beauty smiles eternally.

And pleasure never dies.

2 Beyond the storm, boyond the gloom,
Breaks forth the light of morn

;

Bright beaming from the Father's

house,

To cheer the soul forlorn.

3 The vision of that heavenly home
Shall cheer the parting soul

;

And o'er it, mounting to the skies,

A tide of rapture roll.

4 For there adieus are sounds unknown

;

Death frowns not on that scene

;

But life and glorious beauty shine,

Untroubled and serene.
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698
Forever with the Lord.

MONTGOJIEEY.

" Forever with the Lord,"

Amen. So let it be

;

Life from the dead is in that word,

And immortality.

Here in the body pent.

Absent from him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

My Father's house on high.

Home of my soul, how near,

At times, to faith's aspiring eye,

Thy golden gates appear!

Yet doubts still intervene,

And all my comfort flies

;

Like Noah's dove, I flit between
Eough seas and stormy skies.

" Forever with the Lord !

"

Father, if 'tis thy will.

The promise of thy gracious word,

E'en here to me fulfil.

Be thou at my right hand.

So I shall never fail

:

Uphold me, and I needs must stand;

Fight, and I shall prevail.

4 So, when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in tAvain,

By death I shall escape from death.

And life eternal gain.

Knowing " as I am known,"
How shall I loAX' that word.

And oft repeat before the throne,
" Forever with the Lord !

"

699
Heaven.

Mrs. ktebuBi

Far from these scenes of night

Unbounded glories rise,

And realms of infinite delight,

Unknown to mortal eyes.

No cloud those regions know,
Forever bright and fair

;

For sin, the source of mortal woe,

Can never enter there.

There night is never known.
Nor sun's faint, sickly ray

;

But glory from th' eternal throne

Spreads everlasting day.

Oh, may this prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love

!

And lively faith and strong desire

Bear every thought above.
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4 UO MUHLENBURG
Longing for Heaven.

1 I AVOULD not live tihvay ; I ask not to

stay [o'er the way

;

Where storm after storm rises dark
The few lueid mornings that dawn on

us liere

Are followed by gloom or beclouded
with fear.

2 I would not live ahvay thus fettered

by sin— [witliin

:

Temptation without and corruption

E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled
wnth fears,

And the cup of thanksgiving with peni-

tent tears.

3 I would not live alway, no— welcome
tlie tomb:

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread

not its gloom;
There sweet be my rest; he will bid

me arise,

To share in his joy and his life in the

skies.

4 Who, wlio would live alway away from
his God

—

[abode,

Away from yon heaven, that blissful

Where rivers of pleasure How bright

o'er the plains.

And the noontide of glory eternally

5 There saints of all ages in harmony
meet,

Their Saviour and brethren transported

to greet

;

While anthems of rapture unceasingly

roll.

And the smile of the Lord is the feast

of the soul.

704: C. Fry.
Tlianksfor Trial.

1 FoK what shall I praise thee, my God
and my King, [tude bring?

For what blessings the tribute of grati-

Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for

health, or for ease,

For the sunshine of youth, for the

garden of peace?

2 For this I should praise ; but if only

for this, [of bliss!

I should leave half untold the donation

I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow,

and care.

For the thorns I have gathered, the

anguish I bear ;
—

3 For nights of anxiety, watching, and
tears, [fears

;

A present of pain, a prospective of

I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord
and my God,

For the good and the evil thy hand
hath bestowed
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4 v/i/ Moore.
Consolalion.

1 THOU who driest the mourner's tear,

IIow dark this world would be,

If, when deceived and wounded here.

We could not fly to thee

!

2 But thou wilt heal the broken heart,

Which like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

3 When joy no longer soothes or cheers,

And e'en the hope that threw
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears

Is dimmed and vanished too

;

4 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows
With more than rapture's ray; [bright.

As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.

710
The, Eternal Years,

1 How shalt thou bear the cross that now
So dread a weight appears?

Keep quietly to God, and think
Upon the eternal years.

2 Austerity is little helj^,

Although it somewhat cheers;
Thine oil of gladness is the thought
Of the eternal years.

3 Bear gently, suffer like a child,

Nor be ashamed of tears

;

Kiss the sweet cross, and in thy heart
Sing of the eternal years.

Fabek.

4 Death will have rainbows round it, seen
Through calm contrition's tears,

If tranquil Hope but trims her lamp
At the eternal years.

<i-l- BoirA&
Christs Help in Trouble.

1 Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep
For human ministry

;

It knows not how to tell itself

To any but to thee.

2 Thou dost remember still, amid
The glories of God's throne,

The sorrows of mortalit}^

—

For they were once thine own.

3 Jesus! my fainting spirit brings
Its fearfulness to thee!

Thine eye, at least, can penetrate
The clouded mystery,

4 It is enough, my precious Lord,
Thy tender sympathy

!

My every sin and sorrow can
Devolve itself on thee.

5 Jesus! thou hast availed to search
My deepest malady

;

It freely flows— more freely finds

The gracious remedy.

712
Closing.

I A BLESSING from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore,

—

That thou, the Lord, shalt be our God
And portion evermore.
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713
Trust and Submission.

1 My God, I thank thee ! may no thought
E'er deem thy chastisements severe;

But may this heart, by sorrow taught,

Calm'^each wild wisli, eacli idle fear.

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom

;

The sun shines bright, and man is gay

;

Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom,

Tliat darkens o'er his little day.

3 Full many a throb of grief and pain

Thy frail and erring child must know

:

But not one pi-aycr is breathed in vain,

Nor does one tear unheeded flow,

4 Thy various messengers employ;
Thy purposes of love fulhl

;

And 'mid the wreck of human joy,

Let kneeling faith adore thy will.

714: Bryant.
Blessed, are they that mourn.

1 Deem not that they are blessed alone,

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep;

The God, who loves our race, has shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall fill again

The lids that overflow with tears,

And weary hours of woe and pain

Ai'e earnests of serener years.

3 Oh, there are days of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night!

Grief may abide, an evening guest,

But Joy shall come with early light.

4 And thou, who o'er thy friend's low bier

Sheddcst the bitter drops like rain,

Hope that a brighter, happier sphere

Will give him to thy arms again.

5 For God hath marked each anguished
And numbered every secret tear; [day

And heaven's long age of bliss shall

For all his children suffer here, [pay

7J-^ EUM.
Strangers and Sojourners.

1 We have no home on earth below,

And time is short and heaven is near

:

Oh, that our hearts were wcauid so

That we could live like strangers here,

—

2 Like pilgrims that have paused an hour
To rest upon some foreign strand

;

Like jjanished men that love to pour
The praises of their Fatherland!

3 Bright arc the flowers that God has lent

To bloom beneath the traveller's tread;

And beautiful the starry tent

He spreadeth o'er the pilgrim's head.

4 But in the Land that's far away
There needs no light of sun or moon;
And flowers tliat never know decay

Along its starless shores are strewn.

716 aho»
Eight Use of Time.

1 Our days are numbered : let us spare

Our anxious hearts a needless care;

'Tis thine to number out our days;

'T is ours to give them to thy praise.
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719
Dea^A of a faithful Minisier.

1 On Zion's holy walls

Is quenched a beacon light,

In vain the watchman calls,

—

" Sentry ! what of the night ?
"

No answering voice is here

:

Say— does the soldier sleep?

Oh, yes— npon the bier,

His watch no more to keep.

2 Peace to thee, man of God

!

Thine earthly toils are o'er,

The thorny path is trod.

The Shepherd trod before

:

Full Avell he kept his word,

—

" I 'm with thee to the end

;

Fear not ! I am the Lord,

Thy never-failing friend."

8 "We have no dirge for thee,

It should not call a tear

To know that thou art free

;

Thy home— it was not here!

Joy to thee, man of God

!

Thy heaven-course is begun,

Unshrinking, thou hast trod

Death's vale,— thy race is run.

i lA) SCHMOLK.
Submission.

L My Jesus, as thou wilt!

Oh, may thy will be mine

!

Into thy hand of love

I would my all resign

:

Through sorrow, or through joy,

Conduct me as thine own.
And help me still to say,

]V[y Lord, thy will be done

!

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear

:

Since thou on earth hast wept,

And sorrowed oft alone.

If I must weep with thee.

My Lord, thy will be done

!

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt!

All shall be well for me

:

Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with thee

:

Then to my home above

I travel calmly on.

And sing, in life or death.

My Lord, thy will be done!
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721
Prayer in Sorrc

Father, oli, hear me now

!

Father divine

!

Thou, only thou, canst see

The heart's deep agony,

—

Help me to say to thee.

Thy will, not mine

!

God ! be thou my stay

In this dark hour ;

Ann W. Hall.
Kindly each sorrow hear.

Hush every troubled fear,

And let me still revere

And own thy power.

In thee alone I trust.

The Holy One

!

Humbly to thee I pray
That, through each troubled day
Of life, I still may say,

Thy Avill be done.

COj^XE, T^E I>ISC01VS0LATE. lis & lOs. Webbe.
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1 CoiiE, ye disconsolate, where'er ye

languish

;

[kneel.

Come, at the shrine of God fervently

Here bring your wounded hearts, here
tell your anguish; [not heal.

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can-

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the stray-

ing, [and pure,

Hope, when all others die, fadeless

Come, ye Disconsolate.

Here speaks the Comforter, in God's
name saying, [cannot cure.

Earth has no sorrow, that heaven

Here see the bread of life ; see waters

flowing [ing and pure

;

Forth from the throne of God, liv-

Come to the feast of love ; come, over

knowing [cannot cure.

Earth has uo sorrow that heaven
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7^0 Anon.
Not lost, but gone before.

1 Why should we weep and mourn for those

AVhoso places know them here no more

;

Eeleased from all life's hurtful foes,

They are not lost, but gone before.

2 How many weary days on earth.

How many griefs, they numbered o'er

!

Now "they enjoy a heavenly birth:

They arc not lost, but gone before.

3 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep.

And sweet the strain Avhich angels pour;

Oh, Avhy should we in anguish weep?
They are not lost, but gone before.

72-4 Watts.
Death and Burial of a Christian.

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb!
Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room
To seek a slumber in thy dust.

2 ISTor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes
CKn reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept; God's dying Son [bed;

Passed through the grave, and blessed the

Then rest, dear saint, for from his throne
Morning shall l^reak, and pierce the shade.

4 Hail! glorious resurrection morn

!

Attend, earth, thy Sovereign's word

!

Not earthly dust, but souls new-bom,
Shall live forever wath the Lord.

4^0 LONGFELLCW.
Suspiria.

1 Take them, death ! and bear away
Whatever thou canst call thind own,

Thine image stamped upon this clay

Doth give thee that, but that alone.

2 Take them, grave ! and let them lie

Folded upon thy narrow shelves.

As garments by the soul laid by,

And precious only to ourselves I

3 Take them, great Eternity!

Our little life is but a gust
That bends the branches of thy tree.

And trails its blossoms in the dust.

72o mu.
Prayer for a peaceful Death.

1 Gextly, my Saviour, let me down,
To slumber in the arms of death;

I rest my soul on thee alone,

E'en till my last expiring breath.

2 Soon will the storm of life bo o'er,

And I shall enter endless rest

;

There I shall live to sin no more,
And bless thy name, forever blest.

3 Bid me possess sweet peace Avithin

;

Let childlike patience keep my heart

;

Then shall I feel my heaven begin.

Before my spirit hence depart.

4 Oh, speed thy chariot, God of love

!

And take me from this world of woe

;

I long to reach those joys above,

And bid farewell to all below.



MAN.

oouTOiv. s. m:.

215
Arr. by Dr. Mason.

1^7 Anon.
Go rest, fair Child.

1 Go to thy rest, fair child

!

Go to thy dreamless bed,

While yet so gentle, undefiled,

With blessings on thy head.

2 Ere sin had seared the breast,

Or sorrow woke the tear,

—

Rise to thy throne of changeless rest.

In yon celestial sphere.

3 Becanso thy smile was fair.

Thy lip and eye so bright,

Becanse thy loving cradle care

Was such a fond delight,

—

4 Shall love with weak embrace.

Thy upward wing detain ?

No, gentle angel, seek thy place

Amid the cherub train.

728
2^ow is our Salvation nearer than when we believed,

1 One sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er.

Nearer my parting hour am I

Than e'er I was before.

4 Nearer my Father's house,

Wlierc many mansions be;

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,—

Nearer the crystal sea

;

3 Nearer my going home,
Laying my burden down.

Leaving my cross of heavy grief,

Wearing my starry crown

;

4 Jesus ! to thee I cling

:

Strengthen my arm of faith;

Stay near me while my way-Avorn feet

Press through the stream of death.

i ^\) MONTGOMEEY.

On the Death of an aged Christian.

"I have fought a good fight; I have finished my
course."

1 Servant of God, well done

!

Rest from thy loved employ

:

The battle fought, the victory won,
Enter thy Master's joy.

2 The voice at midnight came,

He started up to hear

;

A mortal arrow pierced his frame—
He fell, but felt no fear.

3 Tranquil amidst alarms,

It found him on the field,

A veteran slumbering on his arms,

Beneath his red-cross shield.

4 [lis spirit, with a bound.
Burst its encumbering clay

;

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground,

A darkened ruin lay.

5 The pains of death are past,

Labor and sorrow cease.

And life's long warfare closed at last.

His soul is found in peace.

G Soldier of Christ! well done!
Praise be thy new employ

;

And while eternal ages run,

Rest in thy Saviour's joy.
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736 Anon.
The Jewish and the Christian Zion.

1 With stately towers and buhvarks
Unrivalled and alone, [strong,

Loved til erne of many a sacred song,

God's lioly city shone.

2 Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat,

The glory of all lands

;

Yet fairer, and in strength complete,

The Christian temple stands.

3 The faithful of each clime and age
This glorious church compose;

Built on a rock, with idle rage

The threatening tempest blows.

4 In vain may hostile bands alarm,

For God is her defence;

How weak, how powerless is each arm,

Against Omnipotence!

4 C$7 A. C. CoxE.
Permanence of the Church,

1 Oh, where are kings and empires now,
Of old that went and came?

But Holy Church is prayirfg yet,

A thousand years thdfsame.

2 Mark ye her holy battlements.

And her foundations strong

;

And hear within her solemn voice,

And her unending song,

3 For not like kingdoms of the world
The Holy Church of God : [her.

Though earthcpiake shocks are rocking

And tempests are abroad,

—

4 Unshaken as eternal hills.

Immovable she stands,

—

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A fane unbuilt by hands.

738
The River of Life.

1 There is a River, deep and broad

;

Its course no mortal knows

:

It fills with joy the Church of God,
And widens as it flows.

2 Clearer than crystal is the stream,

And bright with endless day

;

The waves with every Ijlessing teem.

And life and health convey.

3 Where'er they flow, contentions cease,

And love and meekness reign

:

The Lord himself commands the peace,

And foes conspire in vain.

4 Along the shores, angelic bands
Watch every moving wave

:

With holy joy their breast expands,

When men the waters crave.

5 To them distressed souls repair

;

The Lord invites them nigh

:

They leave their cares and sorrows there;

They drink, and never die.

6 Flow on, sweet stream, more largely

The earth with glory fill

;

[flow.

Flow on, till all the Saviour know,
And all obey his will.
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4 O*/ J- Newton.
Glorious Things spoken of Zion.

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God!
He whose word cannot be broken

Formed thee for his own abode.

2 On the Rock of Ages founded,

AVhat can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls surrounded.

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

3 See ! the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

"Well sui)ply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of Avant remove.

4 "Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows, their thirst t' assuage?

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from ago to age.

5 Round each habitation hovering.

See the cloud and fire appear!

For a glory and a covering.

Showing that the Lord is near.

6 Fading is the worldling's pleasure,

All his boasted pomp and show;

Solid joys and lasting treasure

None but Zion's children know.

740 Newton
Work in the Vineyard.

1 Saviour, visit thy plantation!

Grant us. Lord, a gracious rain

:

All will come to desolation,

Unless thou return again.

m i
2 Keep no longer at a distance,

Shine upon -us from on high.

Lest, for Avant of thine assistance.

Every plant should droop and die.

Once, Lord, thy garden flourished

;

Every part looked gay and green
;

Then thy word our spirits nourished:

Happy seasons we have seen.

But a drought has since succeeded,

And a sad decline we see

:

Lord, thy help is greatly needed

:

Help can only come from thee.

Let our mutual love bo fervent:

Make us prevalent in prayer;

Let each one esteemed thy servant

Shun the world's bewitching snare.

Break the tempter's fatal power.

Turn the stony lieart to flesh.

And begin from this good hour

To revive thy work afresh.

741
God our Salvation.

1 TnouGn benighted and forsaken,

Though afflicted and distressed,

God's almighty arm shall waken;
Zion's King shall give thee rest.

2 Cease thy sadness, unbelieving;

Soon his glory shalt thou see!^

Joy and gladness, and thanksgiving,

And the voice of melody I
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742
Attachment to the Church.

1 I LOVE thy cliurcli, God;
Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

2 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend

;

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

3 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet commnnion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

4 Snre as thy trnth shall last,

To Zion shall be given

Thcbriglitcst glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.

4 4:0 Beddome.
Christian Unity.

1 Let party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread

;

Gentile and Jcav, and bond and free.

Are one in Christ, their Head.

2 Among the saints on earth

Let mntnal love be found

;

Heirs of the same inheritance,

With mutual blessings crowned:

3 Envy and strife be gone.

And only kindness known

;

While all one common Father have,

One common Master own.

4 Thus will the church below
Eesemble that above,

Where springs of purest pleasure rise.

And every heart is love.

744 BONAB.
Church Work.

1 Far down the ages now,
Much of her journey done,

The pilgrim Churcli pursues her way,

Until her crown be won.

2 No wider is the gate,

No broader is the Avay,

No smoother is the ancient path,

That leads to life and day.

3 No slacker grows the fight.

No feebler is the foe,

Nor less the need of armor tried,

Of shield and spear and bow.

Still faithful to our God,
And to our Captain true.

We follow where ho leads the way,

The kingdom in our view.

745 ANON.
Still with Thee.

Still with thee, my God!
I would desire to be;

By day, by night, at home, abroad,

I would be still Avith thee ;
—

With thee, in thee, by faith

Abiding I would be

:

By day, by night, in life, in death,

I would be still with thee.
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746
The Church below and above.

1 The saints on eartli and those above,
But one communion make;

Joined to the Lord in bonds of love,

All of his grace partake.

2 One family, we dwell in him

:

One church above, beneath;
Though now divided by the stream.
The narrow stream of death.

3 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

4 God, be thou our constant guide

!

Then, when the word is given.
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide.

And land us safe in heaven.

4 TC I SCHMOLCK.
Death and Li/e in Christ,

1 Lord, let thy conquering banner wave
O'er hearts thou makest free.

And point the path that from the grave
Leads heavenward up to tliee.

2 We bury all our sin and crime
Deep in our Saviour's tomb,

And seek the treasures there that time
Nor change can e'er consume.

3 We die with thee : oh, let us live

Henceforth to thee aright

;

The blessings thou hast died to give,

Be daily in our sight.

4 Fearless we lay us in the tomb.
And sleej) the night away.

If thou art there to break the gloom.
And call us back to day.

74o s. F. Smith.
One in Christ.

1 Planted in Christ, the living Vine,
This day, with one accord,

Ourselves, with humble faith and joy
We yield to thee, Lord!

2 Joined in one body may we be

;

One inward life partake

;

One be our heart, one heavenly hope
In every bosom wake.

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils,

One wisdom be our guide

;

Taught by one spirit from above,
In thee may we abide.

4 Then, when among the saints in light

Our joyful spirits shine,

Shall anthems of immortal praise,

Lamb of God, be thine.

749 MONTGOMEBT.
This do in Remembrance of Me.

1 According to thy gracious word,
In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,—
I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake.

My bread from heaven shall be

;

Thv testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.
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lOO Doddridge.
Uniting with the Church.

1 HAPPY day, that fixed my choice

On thee, my Saviour, and my Lord I

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh, happy bond that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthem.s fill the house,

While to his altar now I move.

3 'Tis done— the great transaction's

I am my Lord's, and he is mine
;
[done

;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

!

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

Here have I found a nobler part,

Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.

5 High heaven, that hears the solemn vow,

That vow renewed shall daily hear.

Till in life's latest hour I bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.

751
Bearing

1 Not in this simple rite alone

May Calvary's cross to us be showai.

But may we turn, in many an hour,

To feel its soul-constraining power.

2 When indolence would have its will,

And selfish ease would keep us still,

Then to the Saviour may we look,

And meet his eye's serene rebuke.

GASKEtX.
th us the Dying of Jestis.

3 When men have done us cruel wrong,
And angry thoughts are rising strong,

May we with softened hearts turn there,

And learn the Lord's forgiving prayer.

4 When sin looks tempting in our eyes,

May Jesus on the cross arise.

And ask if we will him forsake.

And Avear the chains he died to break.

5 When pain, or sickness, or distress,

Our fainting souls would overpress,

To him on Calvary looking still,

May we find strength to hear God's "will.

it)Jii Stennett.
Commemoration of Christ's Death.

1 Thus we commemorate the day
On which our dearest Lord was slain

:

Thus we our pious homage pay,

Till he appear on earth again.

2 Come, great Eedecmer, open wide
The curtains of the parting sky

;

On a bright cloud in triumph ride.

And on the wind's swift pinions fly.

70O :MoNTaoMBBr.
Welcome to Christian Fellowship.

1 Come in, thou blessed of our God,
- In Jesus' name we bid thee come

;

No more thy feet shall roam abroad.

Henceforth a brother,—welcome home.

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford.

We '11 seek in fellowship to prove,

Joined in one spirit to our Lord,

Together bound by mutual love.
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7 1)4: MONTGOMEET.
Joined to GocTs People.

1 People of the living God,
I have sought the worhl around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort nowhere found.

2 Now to you ray spirit turns,

—

Turns, a fugitive unl)lest;

Brethren, Avliere your alttir burns,

Oh, receive me into rest.

3 Lonely I no longer roam.
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave;

Where you dwell shall be my home.
Where you die shall be my grave.

755
Gratitude for the Church,

1 Fount of everlasting love

!

Piicli thy streams of mercy are

;

Flowing purely from above.

Beauty marks their course afar.

2 Lo! thy Church, athirst and faint,

Drinks the full, refreshing tide

;

Thou hast heard her sad complaint

;

, Floods of grace arc sweeping wide

!

3 God of mercy, to thy throne
NoAV our fervent thanks we bring

;

Thine the glory, thine alone.

Joyous j)raise to thee we sing.

4 While we lift our grateful song.

Let thy Spirit still descend

;

Kay Palmer.

Poll the tide of grace along,

Widening, deepening, to the end

!

i 01) BOWRINO.
A Communion Jlijmn.

1 Not with terror do we meet
At the board l)y Jesus spread;

Not in mystery drink and eat

Of the Saviour's wine and bread.

3 'T is his memory we record,

'Tis his virtues we proclaim;

Grateful to our honored Lord,

Here we bless his sacred i;^ame.

3 Yes, we will remember thee,

Friend and Saviour ; and. thy feast

Of all services shall be

Holiest and wclcomest.

ifji CONDEa
The Symbols of Spiritual Food.

1 Bread of heaven, on thee we feed,

For thy llesh is meat indeed

;

Ever let our souls be fed

With this true and living bread.

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies

This blest cup of sacrifice

;

Lord, thy Avounds our healing give;

To thy cross we look and and live.

3 Day by day with strength supplied.

Through the life of Him who died;

Lord of life, oh, let us be

Rooted, grafted, built on thee.
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75o Anon.
Christ's Law of Love.

1 Ye followers of the Prince of peace,

Who round his table draw

!

Remember what his spirit was,

What his peculiar law.

2 The love which all his bosom filled

Did all his actions guide

;

Inspired by loA'e, he lived and taught,

Inspired by love, he died.

3 And do you love him? do you feel

Your warm affection move?
This is the proof which he demands,

—

That you each other love.

I DV/ Anon.
Union vdih Christ in Sorrow.

1 Who, when beneath affliction's rod,

Can inward rest attain,

And bless the chastening love of God
In some remembered strain ?

2 Who, when in pain he lies apart.

And powers of life decay,

Can muse with holy joy of heart

On some familiar lay ?

3 He can suffice for these good things

Whose mind with Christ's is one

;

Who closely in communion clings

To God's most faithful Son.

4 Saviour! Fount of wondrous might!
Let me this gift receive

:

Thus, Lord, in sorrow's darkest night

Thy servant's grief relieve.

Let songs of Zion, known of old

Within the hallowed place.

My spirit cheer, my faith uphold
Through thine all-strengthening grace.

7oO E. Tayloe.
Thoughts at the Communion.

1 Oh, here, if ever, God of love!

Let strife and hatred cease

;

And every thought harmonious move,
And every heart be peace.

2 Not here, where met to think on him
Whose latest thoughts were ours,

Shall mortal passions come to dim
The prayer devotion pours.

3 " Thy kingdom come ; " we watch, we
To hear thy cheering call

;
[wait,

When heaven shall ope its glorious gate.

And God be all in all.

7v)X S. Oilman.
Faithfulness to Christ.

1 God, accept the sacred hour
Which we to thee have given;

And let this hallowed scene have power
To raise our souls to heaven.

2 Still let us hold till life departs.

The precepts of thy Son,

Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts,

Forget what he has done.

3 His true disciples may we live,

From all corruption free.

And humbly learn like him to give

Our powers, our wills to Thee.
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762 Doddridge.
Communion with God and Christ.

1 My licavenly Father calls,

And Christ invites me near;

With both my friendship shall be sweet,

And my communion dear.

2 God pities all my griefs

;

He })ardons every day

;

Almighty to protect my soul,

And wise to guide my way.

3 Jesus, my living Head,
I bless thy faithful care

;

My Advocate before the throne,

And my Forerunner there.

4 Here fix my roving heart

;

Here wait my warmest love.

Till the communion be complete,
In nobler sceiics above.

i \)0 FUBNESS.
The Communion.

1 Here, in the broken bread.

Here, in the cup we take,

His body and his blood behold,
Who suffered for our sake.

2 thou, who didst allow
Thy Son to suffer thus, [done,

Father, what more couldst thou have
Thau thou hast done for us?

3 We are persuaded now
That nothing can divide

Thy children from thy boundless love,

Displayed iu Him who died;—

4 Who died to make us sure

Of mercy, truth, and peace.
And from the power and pains of sin

To bring a full release.

• Ort SlQOUKWEt

.

Active Effort.

1 Laborers of Christ, arise.

And gird you for the toil

!

The dew of promise from the skies
Already cheers the soil.

2 Go where the sick recline.

Where mourning hearts deplore;
And where the sons of sorrow pine.

Dispense your hallowed store.

3 Be faith, which looks above,
With prayer, your constant guest;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love
A mantle round your breast.

4 So shall you share the wealth
That earth may ne'er despoil,

And the blest gospel's saving health
Eepay your arduous toil.

765
Obeying Christ

1 Here, Saviour, we would come.
In thine appointed way;

Obedient to thy high commands,
Our solemn vows we pay.

2 Oh, bless this sacred rite,

To bring us near to thee;
And may we find that as our day
Our strength shall also be.

Eng. Bap. Cou.
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i OO Steele.
F(2< fAere is Boom.

1 Ye Avretclied, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal feast,

"Where Mercy spreads her bounteous store

For every humble guest.

2 There Jesus stands with open arms

;

He calls— he bids you come:
Though guilt restrains, and fear alarms,

Behold, there yet is room.

3 Oh, come, and with his children taste

The blessings of his love

;

While hope expects the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

4 There, with united heart and voice.

Before th' eternal throne.

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In£ongs on earth unknown.

5 And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come:

Ye longing souls, the grace adore,

Approach, there yet is room.

7 v)7 * Doddridge.
Room at the Lord's Table.

1 MiLLioxs of souls, in glory now,
"Were fed and feasted here

;

And millions more, still on the way,
Around the board appear.

2 Yet is his house and heart so large

That millions more may come

:

Nor could the whole assembled world
E'er fill the spacious room.

3 All things are ready; come aAvay,

Xor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,

And bless the Founder's name.

OO Lutheran Coix.
Close of Communion Service.

1 Pity the nations, our God,
Constrain the eartii to come

;

Send thy victorious Avord abroad.

And bring the strangers home.

2 We long to see thy churches full,

That all thy faithful race

May with one voice, and heart, and soul,

Sing thy redeeming grace.

769 Nogu
Remembering Christ.

1 If human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tie;

If tender thoughts Avithin us burn,

To feel that friends are nigh,

—

2 Oh, shall not Avarmer accents tell

The gratitude Ave oAve

To Him Avho died our fears to quell.

And save from sin and avoc ?

3 While yet his anguished soul survoyocl

Those pangs he Avould not ilee,

What love his latest words displayed!—
" Meet and remember me."

4 Eemember thee ! thy death, thy shame.
The griefs Avhich thou didst bear I

Oh, memory! leave no other mime
But his recorded there.



THE CHURCH.

rsERA. JL.. m:.

227
Root & Sweetser's Coll.

1^1

i i\J J. Lombard.
Thai they may all be one.

1 WiiEN" death Aviis on the path lie trod,

And Jesus saAV his work Avas done,

lie raised liis eyes and ])rayed to God,
That his disciples might be one.

2 This, Father, is our prayer to-day,

That we may one in spirit be, [way.

Through Christ, who came to teach the

And all united, God, in thee!

3 One in the Faith that works by love

And purifies the heart and life

;

One in the Hope that looks above.

And sees an end of sin and strife:

4 One in the Love that warms the heart

And makes it thy most worthy shrine;

And one in thee, God, who art

The Giver of these gifts divine

;

5 Through life, and till we reach its goal,

Vvhen what wo have to do is done.
Heart linked to heart, and soul to soul,

And all, through Christ, in thee be one.

* d X St. Berkard.
Jestis the joy of the Heart,

1 Jrsus, thou joy of loving hearts!

Thou fount of life ! Thou light of men I

From the best bliss that earth imparts,

AVe turn unfilled to thee again.

* Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood;

Thou savcst tliose that on thee call

;

To them that seek thee, thou art good.
To them that find thee thou art all. I

3 We taste thee, thou living bread,

And long to feast upon thee still!

We drink of thee, the fountain head,
And thirst our souls from thee to fill.

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee.

Where'er our changeful lot is cast

;

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see,

Blest, wlieii our faith can hold thee fast

5 Jesus, ever with us stay!

Make all our moments calm and brightl
Chase the dark night of sin away.
Shed o'er the world thy holy light!

Tlie Baptism of a Household.

1 United prayers ascend to thee,

Eternal Parent of mankind!
Smile on this Avaiting family;

Thy blessing let thy servants find.

2 Let the dear pledges of their love,

Like tender plants, around them grow

;

Thy present grace, and joys above,

Upon their little ones bestow.

3 Receive at their believing hand
The charge which they devote as thine.

Obedient to their Lord's command
;

And seal, Avith power, the rite diviue.

4 To every member of their house.

Thy grace impart, thy love extend;
Grant every good that time allows.

With heavenly joys that never end.
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l7o C. Wesley
2%e Harmony of Love.

1 Lord ! subdue our selfish will

:

Each to each our tempers suit,

By thy modulating skill,

Heart to heart, as lute to lute.

2 Sweetly on our spirits move

;

Gently touch the trembling strings;

Make the harmony of love,

Music for the King of kings

!

1*4: BowBiKO.
Infant Baptism.

1 Drop the limpid waters now
On the infant's sinless brow

;

Dedicate the unfolding gem
Unto Him, who blessed the stem.

2 Let our aspirations be
Innocent as infancy

;

Pure the prayers that force their way,

As the child for whom we pray.

3 In the Christian garden we
Plant another Christian tree

;

Be its blossoms and its fruit

Worthy of the Christian root.

( To that garden now we bring
Waters from the living spring;

Bless the tree, the waters bless.

Holy One, with holiness.

h Wlien life's harvests all are past,

Oh, transplant the tree at last,

To the fields where. flower and tree

Blossom through eternity.

775
Lovefor Christ.

1 Saviour ! teach me, day by day.

Love's sweet lesson to obey,

Sweeter lesson cannot be,

Loving him who first loved me.

2 With a' child-like heart of love,

At thy bidding may I move

;

Prompt to serve and follow thee.

Loving him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace.

Strong to follow in thy grace;

Learning how to love from thee,

Loving him who first loved me.

4 Love ill loving finds employ—
In obedience all her joy

;

Ever new that joy will be,

Loving him who first loved me.

5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe

;

Singing, till thy face I see,

Of his love who first loved me.

776
Christ the Shepherd.

1 Now may he who from the dead
Brought the Shepherd of the

Jesus Christ, our king and head
All our souls in safety keep.

2 May he teach us to fulfill

What is pleasing in his sight

;

Make us perfect in his will,

And preserve us day and night I
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777
Desires after Christian Obedience.

1 From the table now retiring,

Which for us the Lord hath spread,

May our souls, refreshment finding,

Grow in all things like our Head.

2 His example by beholding.

May our lives his image bear

;

Him our Lord and ]\Iaster calling,

His commands may we revere.

3 Love to God and man displaying,

Walking steadfast in his way,
Joy attend us in believing:

Peace from God, through endless day.

77o Anon.
Children commended to Christ.

1 Saviour! who thy flock art feeding
With the shepherd's kindest care,

All the feeble gently leading,

While the lambs thy bosom share

;

2 Now, these little ones receiving,

Fold them in thy gracious arm

;

There we know— thy word believing—
Only there, secure from harm.

3 Never, from thy pasture roving.

Let them be the lion's prey

;

Let thy tenderness, so loving.

Keep them all life's dangerous way

:

4 Then within thy fold eternal

Let them find a resting-place

;

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of thy grace.

i t*J ROBINSOW.
Mercies gratefully acknowledged.

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace

;

Streams of mere}', never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

3 Teach me some melodious measure,
Sung by raptured saints above

;

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,

While I sing redeeming love.

3 By thy hand sustained, defended,
Safe through life, thus far, I 've come

;

S»afely, Lord, when life is ended.
Bring me to my heavenly home.

780 anobt.
Chrises Table.

1 Jesus spreads his banner o'er us.

Cheers our famished souls with food;
He the banquet spreads before us.

Of his mystic flesh and blood.

2 Precious banquet ; bread of heaven

;

Wine of gladness, flowing free

;

May we taste it, kindly given,

In remembrance. Lord, of thee

!

3 Though unseen, now be thou near us,

With the still small voice of love

;

Whispering words of peace to cheer us—
Every doubt and fear remoTO.
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781 S.r. Smith.
Self-Consecration in Baptism.

1 While in this sacred rite of tliiue,

Wc yield our spirits now,
Shine o'er tlie waters, Dove divine,

And seal the cliecrful vow.

2 All glory be to him whose life

For ours was freely given,

Who aids us in the spirit's strife.

And makes us meet for heaven.

3 To thee we gladly now resign

Our life and all our powers

;

Accept us in this rite divine,

And bless these hallowed hours.

4 Oh, may we die to earth and sin.

Beneath the mystic flood

;

And when we rise, may we begin
To live anew for God.

%tjJmi JAS. NE'NVTON.

After Baptism.

1 Let plenteous grace descend on those,

Who, hoping in thy word.

This day have solemnly declared

That Jesus is their Lord.

2 With cheerful feet may they advance,

And run the Christian race,

And, through the troubles of the way,
Find all-sufficient grace.

3 Lord, plant us all into thy death,

That we thy life may prove,

—

Partakers of thy cross beneath,

And of thy crown above.

783
Chrisfs Baptism.

1 Buried beneath the yielding Avave

The great Redeemer lies

;

Faith views him in the watery grave.

And thence beholds him rise.

3 Thus do believers here to-day,

Their ardent zeal express.

And, in the Lord's appointed way.
Fulfill all righteousness.

3 With Joy we in his footsteps tread.

And would his cause mahitaiu;

—

Like him be numbered with the dead.

And with him rise and reign.

4 His presence oft revives our hearts.

And drives our fejirs away; [parts.

When he commands, and strength im-
AVe cheerfully obey.

784
Clirist's Baptism.

1 " I COME," the great Redeemer cries,

" To do thy will, Lord !

"

At Jordan's ilood, behold, he seals

The sure prophetic Avord.

2 "Thus it becomes us to fulfil

All righteousness," he said

;

He spake obedient, and beneath

The yielding wave was laid.

3 Hark! a glad the Father speaks

From heaven's exalted height;

This is my Son, my Avell-beloved,

My joy, my chief delight."
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lOt/ Bryant.
Dedication Hymn.

1 THOU, whose own vast temple stands

Bnilt over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee.

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send,

Within these courts to bide,

The peace that dwelleth, without end,

Serenely by thy side.

3 May erring minds that worship here

Be taught the better way,

And they who mourn, and they who fear,

Be strengthened as they pray

!

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow

And pure devotion rise, [Avarm,

While round these hallowed walls the

Of earth-born passion dies ! [storm

790 H. Bacon.
Ordination.

1 Not for the prophet tongue of fire,

Nor voice of trumpet tone,

We lift our prayer. Immortal Sire,

For him before thy throne.

2 Lord,bless him now ! by holy rite,

We consecrate to thee

!

Make to his eye the chief delight

Christ's prospering Avork to see.

3 Bold let him be for truth and man,

For God and righteousness!

Free let him speak the gospel plan.

And the Avholc truth confess.

4 Be cloud and fire about his Avay,

Till Canaan's land is trod

!

Then o'er his grave thy church shall say,

He led us to our God

!

7t/T Miss L. T. Caswell.
Ordination.

1 " I AM the Avay, the truth, the life,"

Our blessed Master said

;

And Avhoso to the Father comes,

Must in my pathway tread.

2 A way it is, not hedged Avith forms,

A truth, too large for creeds,

A life, indAvelling, deep and broad,

That meets the soul's great needs.

3 To point that living Avay, to speak

That truth " Avhich makes men free,"

To bring that quickening life from
Is highest ministry. [heaven,

4 God give thee so to teach and lead.

Our brother in the faith!

God give thee to be strong and true.

And steadfast unto death.

792 A»oN.
Dedicati(m.

1 God of the universe, to thee

This sacred fane avc rear.

And noAv, with songs and bended knee,

Invoke thy presence here.

2 Here let thy love, thy presence dAveU

;

Thy glory here make knoAvn
;

Thy people 3 home, oh, come and fill.

And seal it as thine own.
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I i7<l5 Willis.
Dedication Hymn.

1 The perfect -world by Adam trod,

AYas tlic first temple,— built by God;
His liat laid the corner-stone,

And heaved its pillars, one by one.

2 He hung its starry roof on high,

—

The broad, illimitable sky;
He spread its pjwement, green and bright,

And curtained it with morning light.

3 TIk) mountains in their places stood,

—

The sea, the sky,— and " all was good :

"

And Avhen its lirst pure praises rang,

The "morning stars together sang."

4 Lord ! 't is not ours to make the sea

And eartli and sky a house for thee
;

But in tliy sight our offering stands,

A humbler temple, " made with hands."

7 «i-± Mks. Page.
Dedication of a Church.

1 God ! ore heaven and earth were planned,

Adoring silence Avorsliipped thee;

Now the vast universe doth stand
The temple of thy majesty.

2 Its walls are Avrought of sapphire bright

;

Its countless spires are starry flame :

Suns on the boundless ether write

The sovereign beauty of thy name.

3 .An earthly temple, by thy grace,

This day we dedicate to thee

;

Delg'i to makp here thy dwelling-place,

thou that fill'st immensity.

4 Fold us beneath thy sheltering wings,
As hero we Avorship at thy shrine:

Ours be the peace tliy presence brings,

The glory and the praise be thine.

t fJO MOJiTOOMERT.
Laying of a Comer-Stone.

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay,

—

We build the temple. Lord, to thee.

Thine eye be open night and day.

To keep this house from error free.

3 Here, when thy people seek thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live,

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-place,

And when thou hearest, Lord, forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessed gospel of thy .Son,

Still by the power of liis great name
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 Thy glory never hence depart

!

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone

;

Thy kingdom come to every heart;

In every bosom iix thy throne.

i \j\) Anon.
Dedication.

1 On, bow thine ear. Eternal One!
On thee our heart adoring calls;

To thee the followers of thy Son
Have raised, and now devote these walls.

2 Here let thy holy days be kept

;

And be this place to worsliip given,

LikethatbrightspotAvhcre Jacob slept,

T\\o house of God, the gate of heavpu.
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Dedication oj a Church.
E. n. Chapin.

1 Fattier, lo ! avc consecrate

Unto tlicc this house and shrine,

Oh ! may Jcsns visit licre,

As he did in Palestine.

Here may blind eyes sec his light,

Deaf cars hear "his accents sweet,

And we, like those groups of old,

Sit and linger at his feet.

2 And to learn of faith and love.

Strong in sorrow, pain and loss.

May wc come and find them here,

In the garden, on the cross.

Like the spices that enfold

Him we love in rich perfume,

May our thoughts embalm him here.

While he slumbers in the tomb.

3 When wc watch by shrouded hopes.

Weeping at death's marble door,

May the angels meet us here,

—

Lo! your Christ has gone before!

And while wc stand "looking up,"

In our faith and wonder lost.

Here send down thy spirit's power,

Like the tongues of Pentecost.

7 t'O MONTGOMEBT.
GodHs DeUverunce.

Thank and praise Jehovah's name;
For his mercies, firm and sure,

From eternity the same.

To eternity endure.

Let the ransomed thus rejoice.

Gathered out of every land;

As the people of his choice,

Plucked from the destroyer's hand.

3 In the wilderness astray.

Hither, thither, while they roam,

Hungry, fainting by the way.

Far from refuge, shelter, home;—
Then unto the Lord they cry;

He inclines a gracious car.

Sends deliverance from on high,

Ecscucs them from all their fear.

3 To a pleasant land he brings,

Where the vine and olive grow

;

Where, from flowery hills, the springs

Through luxuriant valleys flow.

Oh, that men would praise the Lord,

For his goodness to their race

;

For the wonders of his word,

And the riches of his grace

!
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I t/t/ Mrs. E. M. Baestow.

Dedication of a Church.

1 Great God, our king! to tlico

AVc come on bended knee,

Our gift to bring;

Our suppliant prayer we raise,

That this, our house of praise,

Accepted be.

3 And to tbis sacred place,

Oil, turn thy gracious face

By night and day;
ITere hearken to our i)rayers,

llore lift the heavy cares

From burdened hearts.

3 ITero may the erring come
;

llcrc wanderers find a homo
In thy great love;

Ilcre may the sinning bring—
Thy favorite offering—

A contrite heart

;

4 Ilere sing the wondrous grace
Wliicli saves our guilty race

From sin's dark stain.

Till in thy courts above,

Eaiscd by redeeming love,

New songs we bring.

' Repeat fifth line of this liymn to music.

800
Praise at the Allar.

1 Praise ye Jehovah's name,
Praise through his courts proclaim

Rise and adore;
High o'er the heavens above,
Sound his great acts of love.

While his rich grace we prove,
Vast as his power.

2 Now let the trumpet raise

Sounds of triumphant praise.

Wide as his fame

;

There let the harp be found;
Organs, wnth solemn sound,
Eoll your deep notes around.

Filled with his name.

3 While his high praise you sing,

Shake every sounding string

;

Sweet the accord

!

He vital breath bcstoAvs

;

Lot every breath that Hows,
His noblest fame disclose;

Praise ye the Lord.

801
Worthy the Lamb.

1 CoiiE, all ye saints of God,
Wide through the earth abroad

Spread Jesus' fame

:

Tell what his love hath done;
Trust in his name alone;

Sh'vjut 1g his lofty throne,

"Worthy the Lamb!"

GOODB.
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Ordination.

E. H. Chapin.

1 Fathek ! at this altar bending, [free

Set our hearts from world-thoughts
Prayer and praise their incense blending.

May our rites accepted be

:

Father, hear us,

Gently draw our souls to thee.

2 Deign to smile upon this union
Of a pastor and a flock

;

Sweet and blest be their communion

:

May he sacred truths unlock,

—

And this people

Plant their feet on Christ the Rock,

3 Be his life a living sermon.
Be his thoughts one ceaseless prayer

;

Like the dews that fell on Hermon,
Making green the foliage there,

May his teachings

Drop on souls beneath his care.

4 Here may sin repent its straying,

Here may grief forget to weep.
Here may hope, its light displaying,

And blest faith, their vigils keep,

And the dying
Pass from hence in Christ to sleep.

5 When his heart shall cease its motion,
All its toils and conflicts o'er

:

When they for an unseen ocean,

One by one, shall leave the shore

;

Pastor, people, there— in heaven.
May they meet to part no more.

807
The Church Encouraged.

1 On the mountain's top appearing,
Lo ! the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing,

—

Zion, long in hostile lands

:

Mourning captive

!

God himself shall loose thy bands.

3 Has thy night been long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved?
Cease thy mourning

;

Zion still is well beloved.

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee

;

He himself appears thy friend

;

All thy foes shall flee before thee

;

Here their boasts and triumphs end

:

Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and Joy shall now attend thete;

All thy warfare now is past

;

God thy Saviour will defend thee;

Victory is thine at last

;

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.
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OUO MONTGOJtEEY.
^ Pastor Welcomed.

1 We l)id tlico welcome in the name
Of Jesus, our exalted Head

;

Come as a servant ; so he came;
And Vv'O receive thee in his stead.

2 Come as an angel, hence to guide
A band of pilgrims on tlieir Avay;

Tliat, safely vv'alking at thy side,

AVc never fail, nor faint, nor stray.

3 Come as a teacher sent from God,

Cliargcd his whole counsel to declare;

Lift o'er our ranks the proplict's rod,

AVhile Ave uphold his hands with prayer.

4 Como as a messenger of peace,

Filled v.'ith the spirit, fired with love

;

"' Live to behold our large increase,

And die to meet us all above.

oOt) G. T. Flaxdees.
InslaUation of a irinister,

1 The harvest-fields are broad and Avhite,

And ready for the reaper's hand,

Witliin the realm of fading night

The heralds of the morning stand.

2 The gardens blush with fragrant flowers.

"Whence is the gard'ner's long delay?

lie comes with morning's rosy hours

And joins us in our joy to-day.

3 The reaper where the harvest shines
;

The gard'ncr v^ith his floral crown;

The dresser midst the purjde vines

:

Father, install him as thiuc own.

4 His heart, and mind, and voice, inspire

With truth and wisdom from above:
Give to his speech angelic lire

:

Breathe o'er his spirit perfect love.

5 Great Shepherd, may he lead thy sheep
Through pastures ever gi-ecn and fair,

To worsiiip at Messiah's feet,

And dwell with God, the Father, there.

810
InstaUation.

1 AxoTTTER pastor hast thou given.

Our Fatlier, to this flock of thine,

To feed them Avith the bread of heaven,

And guide them to the life divine.

2 Oh, make him here v/e humbly pray,

So faitliful to the trust ho bears,

That from his fold no lamb may stray,

Or fall within the tempter's snares.

3 And when the dying need his aid,

Tlicu may he speak those truths sublime,

AVliich lift from death its fearful shade,

And ope to view yon better clime.

-i Where death has been, in homes of gi'ief,

And sorrow's lowest depths are stirred;

There may he offer sweet relief.

Through Christ, the life and living word.

5 Here may he labor while 'tis day.

That wlicn night's gloom comes deep'uingon.

Like his loved Master, he may say.

The work thou gavest me is done.
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(In singing hymns 812 and 813

oli S. F. Smith.

Benefils of ike Ministry.

1 Blest is the hour when cares depart,

And ctirtlily scenes iire far,

—

When tears of woe forget to start,

And gently dawns upon the heart

Devotion's holy star.

2 Blest is the place where angels bend
To hear our worship rise, [blend,

Where kindred thoughts their musings
And all the soul's atfections tend
Beyond the veiling skies.

3 Blest are the hallowed vows that bind
Man to his work of love,

—

Bind him to cheer tlic humble mind,
Console the weeping, lead the blind.

And guide to joys above.

4 Sweet shall the song of glory savcII,

Si)irit divine, to thee.

When they Avhose work is finished well,

In thy own courts of rest shall dwell,

Blest through eternity.

0±^ Whittiek.
All as God wills.

1 All as God wills! who wisely heeds
To give or to withhold,

And knoweth more of all my needs
Than all my prayers have told.

2 Enough, that blessings undeserved
Have marked my erring track

;

That, Avheresoe'ermy feet have swerved.
Thy chastening turned me back

;

repeat tliird line of each verse.)

3 That more and more a providence
Of love is understood.

Making the springs of time and scnso
Bright Avith eternal good;

4 That death seems but a covered way
Which opens into light.

Wherein no blinded child can stray

Beyond the Father's sight.

5 No longer forward or behind
I look, in hojic or fear.

But grateful take the good I find,

old W. B. TAPPAil.

The Peace and Repose of Heaven.

1 TnERE is an hour of hallowed peace
For those witli cares oppressed,

When sighs and sorrowing tears shall cease,

And all be hushed to rest.

2 'T is then the soul is freed from fears

And doubts that here annoy

;

Then they that oft had sown iii tears

Shall reap again in joy.

3 There, purity with love appears.

And bliss without alloy

;

There, they, who oft have sown in tears

Shall reap again in joy.

4 There is a home of SAveet repose.

Where storms assail no more:
The stream of endless pleasure flows

On that celestial shore.
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OjlI Lyra Cath,

God at Work in his Ministry.

1 God's glory is a wondrous thing,

Most strange in all its ways,

And, of all things on earth, least like

What men agree to praise,

2 Oh, bless'd is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell

That God is on the field Avhen he
Is most invisible!

3 Workmen of God! oh, lose not heart,

Bnt learn what God is like;

And in the darkest battle-field

Thou shalt know where to strike.

4 And bless'd is he who can divine
Where real right doth lie.

And dares to take the side that seems
Wrong to man's blindfold eye!

5 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of man

!

Oh, learn to lose with God

!

For Jesus won the world through shame.
And beckons thee his road.

C?Xo Select Hymns.
Opening of a Conference 3Ieeting.

1 WiTiriN" these doors assembled now.
We wait thy blessing, Lord!

Appear within the midst, we pray,

According to thy word.

2 May some sweet promise be applied,

When we attempt to read

:

For this alone can give support
In every time of need.

3 Oh, breathe upon our lifeless souls,

And raise eacli drooping heart!
That we may see thy smiling face

Before we hence depart.

4 And now, blessed Spirit, come

!

We long to see thee move;
Strengtiien our faitli, revive our zeal,

And fill us all Avitli love.

oXJ • Barton.
The Dead..

1 The dead are like the stars by day,
Withdrawn from mortal eye,

Yet holding unperceived their way
Through the unclouded sky.

2 By them, through holy hope and love,

We feel, in hours serene.

Connected with a world above,
Immortal and unseen.

3 For death his sacred seal hath set

On bright and bygone hours
;

And they we mourn are with us yet,

Are more than ever ours ;—
4 Ours, by the pledge of love and faith.

By hopes of heaven on higli

;

By trust, triumphant over death,

In immortality.

0Z\) J. NEMTTOi.
Christian Perseverance.

1 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord,
Who makes your cause his own:

The hope that's built upon his Avord

Can ne'er be overthrown.
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O^X Watts.
Triumph in the Assurance of Heaven.

1 When I can read my title clear

To mansions in tlic skies,

I bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

And hellish darts be hurled.

Then I can smile on Satan's rage.

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,
And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my home,
]\Iy God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest

;

And not a Avave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

O^^ Sutton.
Christian Hope.

1 Hail, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds
Our glowing hearts in one

!

Hail ! sacred hope ! that tunes our minds
To sing what God hath done.

2 What though the northern wint'ry blast

Shall howl around our cot

;

"What though beneath an eastern sun
Be cast our distant lot

;

3 No lingering look, no parting sigh,

Our future meeting knows

;

There friendship l^eams from every eye,

And love immortal glows.

4 sacred hope ! blissful hope

!

Which Jesus' grace has given,

—

The hope, when days and years are past,

We all shall meet in heaven.

0«jO Mrs. Browk.
Secret Prayer.

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away
From every cumbering care.

And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On him whom I adore.

3 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven

;

The prospect doth my strength renew,

While here by tempests driven.

4 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er.

May its departing ray

Be calm as this impressive hour,

And lead to endless day.

OJl4z WATTiw
The New Birth.

1 When God revealed his gracious name.
And changed my mournful state.

My rapture seemed a pleasing dream,

The grace appeared so great.

3 The world beheld the glorious change,

And did thy hand confess

;

My tongue broke out in unknown strains,

And sung surprising grace.
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825 The Prodigal. J. r. Claekb.

Brother, hast thou -wancTered far

From thy Father's happy home,
With thyself and God at war?
Turn thee, brother, homeward come

!

2 Hast thou wasted all thy powers
God for noble uses gave ?

Squandered life's most golden hours!

Turn thee, brother, God can save!

3 Is a mighty famine now
In thy heart and in thy soul?

Discontent upon thy brow?
Turn thee, God will make thee whole

!

He can heal thy bitterest wound,
He thy gentlest prayer can hear:

Seek him, for he may be found

;

Call upon him; he is near.

826 Worship of God.

1 Come, sound his praise abroad.

And hymns of glory sing;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal king.

2 He formed the deeps unknown;
He gave the seas their bound

;

The watery worlds are all his own.
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne

;

Come, bow before the Lord

:

We are his work, and not our own

;

He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Ceme like the people of his choice

And own your gracious God.
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Come, thou long-expected Jesus,

Bom to set thy people free,

From our fears and sins release us

;

Let us find our rest in thee

:

Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all our souls thou art;

Dear desire of every nation,

Joy of evei-y longing heart.

Blessings of Christ. Hak:

3 Born thy people to deliver,

Born a child and yet a king

;

Born to reign in us forever,

Xow thy precious kingdom bring

:

By thine own eternal spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By thine all-sufficient merit,

Raise us to thy glorious throne.

SICILIAIV HYiyilV. Ss, -Ts, &. 4.
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Dr. Hastings.

1 \ 1 1 \

OiU«/ Stowell.
The Mercy-Seat.

1 Feom every stormy wind that blows,

From cv'cry swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat;

'T is found before the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of ghidncss on our heads,

—

A place of all on earth most sweet

;

It is the heavenly mercy-scat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-scat.

1 \ ^—

T

4 There, there, on eaglo wings wo soar,

And sin and sense molest no more;
And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

Retirement from the World.

1 Far from my thougiits, vain world! be
Let my religious hours alone : [gone,
Fain Avould mine eyes my Saviour see;
I wait a visit, Lord! from thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles Avith a pure desire

;

Come, my dear Jesus ! from above,
And feed my soul Avitli heavenly love.

SESSIOIVS.
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Seeking

Forth from the dark and stormy sky,

Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly;

Forth from the world, its hope and fear.

Father, we seek thy shelter here

:

Weary and weak, tliy grace we pray

;

Turn not, Lord, thy guests away.

Refuge. Hebeh.

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain,

Long have we sought thy rest in vain

;

Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost,

Long have our souls been tempest -tost

;

Low at thy feet our sins we lay;

Turn not, Lord, thy guests away.
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^ijmi Convert:

1 On! how liappy are they
Who the Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasures above!
Oh, what tongue can express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love

!

2 It was heaven below
My Itcdeemer to know

!

And the luigcls could do nothing more,
Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat,

And the lover of sinners adore.

I Hymn. c. Weslbt.

3 Oh, the rapturous height
Of that holy delight.

Which I felt in the life-giving blood!
Of my Saviour possess'd

I was perfectly blest,

As if filled with the fulness of God.

4 Jesus all the day long
AVas my Joy, and my song, [name

Was redemption through faith in his

Oh, that all might believe,

And salvation receive,

And their song and their joy be the same.

i:zs3EiEgE=?SEs#
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1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs

AVith angels round the throne;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

the Lamb. Watts.

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

" To be exalted tbus ;

"

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,
" For he was slain for us." .
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3 As children of thy gracious care,

We veil the eye, we bend the knee

;

With broken words of praise and prayer,

Father and God, we come to thee.

3 The laborer sits beneath his vine

;

The soul is glad, the hand is free.

Thanksgiving! for the work is thine!

Praise, for the blessins: is of thee

!

004: Dyer.
Public Humiliation.

1 Great Framcr of unnumbered worlds,

And whom unnumbered worlds adore

!

Whose goodness all thy creatures share,

While nature trembles at thy power,

—

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres,

That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea;

And man, who moves the lord of earth,

Acts but the part assigned by thee.

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine
To thee we raise the humble cry

;
[aid,

Thine altar is the contrite heart.

Thine incense a repentant sigh.

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins.

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod

:

Oh, let us know thy pardoning love.

And find in thee a guardian God.

O«l)0 Whittiek.
Thanksgiving.

1 noLY Father! just and true [ways;
Are all thy works, and Avords, and

And unto thee alone are due
Thanksgiving and eternal praise.

L. Bacon.836
Our Pilgrim Fathers.

1 God, beneath thy guiding hand.
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea;

And when they trod the wintry strand.

With prayer and psalm they worshipped thee.

3 Thou heard'st, well-pleased, the song,

the prayer,

—

[power
Thy blessing came; and still its

Shall onward, through all ages, bear
The memory of that holy hour.

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o'er tlie waves,

And where their pilgrim feet have trod,

The God they trusted guards their graves.

X
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Ca// <o Thanhsgiving and Prah-e.

1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth,

Oh, serve him with gladness and fear;

Exult in his presence with music and mirth,

With love and devotion draw near.

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and ruler o'er all
;

[own

;

And we are his people, his sceptre Ave

His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving
and song

;

Your vows in his temple proclaim

;

His praise with melodious accordance
prolong,

And bless his adorable name.

4 Forgood is the Lord, inexpressibly good.
And we are the Avork of his hand

;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood,

And shall to eternity stand.

PfASHVILLE. L. P. 31.

Thanksgiving for National Prosperity,

HoAV rich thy gifts, almighty King!
From thee our public blessings spring

:

Th' extended trade, the fruitful skies,

The trcasui'cs liberty bcstoAvs,

Th' eternal joys the gospel shows.

—

All from thy boundless goodness rise.

2 With grateful hearts, Avith joyful tongues,

To God Ave raise united songs;

.Here still may God in mere}'' reign

;

CroAvn our just cotmsels Avith siTCcess,

With peace and joy our Ijorders bless,

And all our sacred rights maintain.
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W& have a goodly Heritage.

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines

That bound our goodly heritage,

And safe beneath our sheltering vines

Our youth is blest, and soothed our age,

2 What thanks, God, to thee are due,

That thou didst plant our fathers here,

And watch and guard them as they grew,

A vineyard, to the planter dear.

3 The toils they bore, our ease have wrought

;

They sowed in tears— in joy we reap
;

The birthright they so dearly bought
We '11 guard till we with them shall sleep.

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown.
In weal and woe througli all the past.

Their grateful sons, God, shall own.
While here their name and race shall last.

^^\J Tennyson.
The dying Year.

1 EiNG out, wild bells, to the wild sky,

The flying cloud, the frosty light;

The year is dying to the night

;

Eiug out wild bells, and let him die.

2 Ring out the old, ring in the new

;

Eing, happy bells, across the snow

;

The year is going ; let him go

;

Eing out the false, ring in the true.

3 Eing out tlie grief that saps the mind.
For those tliat here we sec no more

;

Eing out the feud of rich and poor;
King in redress to all mankind.

4 Eing out a slowly dying cause,

And ancient forms of party strife;

Eing in tlic nobler mode3 of life.

With sweeter manners, purer laws.

5 Eing out false pride in place and blood,

The civic slander and the spite;

Eing in the love of trutli and right,

Eing in the common love of good.

G Eing in the valiant man and free.

The larger heart, the kindlier hand;
Eing out the darkness of the land,

Eing in the Christ that is to be.

o4:X DODDKIDGB.

The Year crowned with Goodness.

1 Eternal Source of every Joy!
Well may thy praise our lips employ,
While in tliy temple, avc ai)pcar,

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 The flowery spring, at tliy command,
Embalms the air and paints the land;
The summer rays, with vigor, shine

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours,

Through all our coasts, redundant stores;

And winters softened by thy care.

No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and month.s, and weeks, and days,

Demand successive songs of praise;

Still be the cheerful homage paid.

AVith morning light and evening shade.
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842 Watts.
The, Work& of God recounted to Posterity.

1 Let cliildrcn hear the mighty deeds,

Which God performed of old;

Which in our younger years we saw,

And which our fatlicrs tokl.

He bids us make his glories known,

—

His work of power and grace

;

And we '11 convey his wonders down.
Through every rising race.

2 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs,

That generations yet unborn,
May teach them to their heirs.

Thus shall they learn, in God alone

Their hope securely stands;

That they may ne'er forget his works,

But practice his commands.

843
Summer.

Mhs. Miles.

1 The earth, all light and loveliness.

In summer's golden hours,

Shines, in her Ijridal vesture clad.

And crowned with festal flowers,

—

So radiantly beautiful.

So like to heaven above, [world
We scarce can deem more fair that

Of perfect bliss and love.

2 Is this a shadow faint and dim
Of that which is to come?

What shall the unveiled splendor be,

Of our celestial home,

Where waves the glorious tree of life,

AVhere streams of bliss gush free,

And all is glowing in the light

Of immortality ?

84:4: Watts.
The Seasons ordained by God.

1 With songs and honors sounding loud.

Address the Lord on high ;

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters vail the sky.

He sends his showers of blessings down
To cheer the plains below

;

He makes the grass the mountains crown.
And corn in valleys grow.

O4:0 Wrefoud.
For our Country.

1 Oh, guard our shores from every foe,

With peace our borders bless,

With prosperous times our cities crown,
Our fields with plenteousness!

Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;

And let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty.

2 Here may religion pure and mild
Smile on our Sabbath hours,

And piety and virtue bless

The home of us and ours.

Lord of the nations, thus to thee

Our country we commend

:

Be thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting friend.
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Teacli us, as we pass along

111 the shining of tliy face,

Many a sweet thanksgiving-song,

Even in the dreary place.

O-i i Hartford Coll,

Thanhsgiving.

1 Swell the anthem, raise the song;
Praises to oiir God belong

;

Saints' and angels! join to sing
Praises to the heavenly King.
Blessings from his liberal hand
Flow around this happy laud,

Guarded by his Avatchful eye
Peace and freedom we enjoy.

2 Here, beneath a virtuous sway.
May we cheerfully obey.

Never feel oppression's rod.

Ever own and worship God,
Hark! the voice of nature sings

Praises to the King of kings

;

Let us join the choral song.

And the grateful notes prolong.

o4b Newton
New Yearns Day.

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run,

Never more to meet us here:

Fixed in an eternal state,

They luivo done with all below:
"Wo a little longer wait,

But how little none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies,

Speedily the mark to find.

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ;
—

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

:

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise;

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive

;

Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us hcnccfortli liow to live,

With eternity in view;
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o4:0 Anon.
National Thanlcsgiving and Prayer.

1 LoiiD of heaven, and earth, and ocean,

Hear us from thy bright abode,

While our hearts with deep devotion.

Own their great and gracious God:

2 Now with joy we come before thee

;

Seek tliy face, thy mercies sing

:

Lord of lii'c, and hglit, and glory.

Guard thy church, thou heavenly King.

3 Ilcalth, and every needful blessing,

Arc thy bounteous gifts alone;

Comforts undeserved possessing.

Here avc bend before thy throne

:

4 Thee, with humble adoration.

Lord, we praise for mercies past

;

Still to this most favored nation

May those mercies ever last.

04:y PlERPONT,
Temperance Vows.

1 Pillows wet Avith tears of anguish,

Couches pressed in sleepless woe,

Where the sons of Belial languish,

Father, may we never know.

2 For the matldening cup shall never

To our thirsting lips be pressed,

But our draught .shall be, forever,

The cold water thou hast blessed.

3 This shall give us strength to labor,

This make all our stores increase

;

This, with thee and with our neighborj

Bind us in the bonds of peace.

^
r

4 For the lake, the well, the river.

Water-brook and crystal spring.

Do we now, to thee, the Giver,

Thanks, our daily tribute, bring.

850
Brother's Keeper.

1 Blessed angels, high in heaven
O'er the penitent rejoice;

Hast thou for thy brother striven

With an importuning voice?

3 Art thou not thy brother's keeper?

Canst thou not his soul obtain?

lie that wakes his brother sleeper

Double light himself shall gain.

o5X AsoN.
Dedication to God.

1 Holy Father, thou hast taught me
I should live to thee alone;

Year by year thy hand hath brought me
On through dangers oft unknown.

2 When I wandered, thou hast found me

;

When I doubted, sent me light;

Still thine arm has been around me,

All my paths were in thy sight.

3 I would trust in thy protecting.

Wholly rest upon thine arm

;

Follow wholly thy directing.

Thou mine only guard from harm.

4 Keep me from mine own undoing,

Help me turn to thee whc-n tried;

Still my footsteps, Father, viewing,

Keep me ever at thy side.
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The God of the ^S!easons.

1 Great God ! let all our tuneful powers
Awake and sing thy mighty name

;

Thy hand rolls on our circling hours,

The hand from Avhich our being came.

2 Seasons and moons revolving round
In beauteous order, speak thy praise,

And years Avith smiling mercy crowned.
To thee successive honors raise.

3 Each changing season on our souls

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds

;

And every period, as it rolls, [heads.

Showers countless blessings on our

4 Our lives, our health, our friends, we owe
All to thy vast, unbounded love

;

Ten thousand precious gifts below,

And hopes of nobler joys above.

000 Doddridge.
A Song for the opening Year.

1 Great God! we sing that mighty hand,
By which supported still we stand

;

The opening year thy mercy shows,

—

Let mercy crown it till it close.

2 By day, by night,— at home, abroad,

Still Ave arc guarded by our God;
By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past we own

;

The future— all to us unknown—
AVe to thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy feet.

In scenes exalted or depressed.

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored, through all our changing days.

When death sliall close our earthly songs,

And seal, in silence, mortal tongues,
Our helper, God, in Avhom avo trust.

Shall keep our souls, and guard our dusb.

854
Redeeming the Time.

1 God of eternity! from thee

Did infant Time its being draAV

:

Moments and days, and months, and
Eevolve by thine unvaried laAv. [years,

2 Silent and swift they glide away

;

Steady and strong the cuj-reut floAVs;

Lost in Eternity's Avide sea.

The boundless gulf Avlience it arose.

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men
Before the rapid stream are borne

On to their everlasting home,
Whence not one soul can e'er return.

4 Yet, while the shore on either side

Presents a gaudy, flattering show,
We gaze, in fond amusement lost.

Nor think to Avhat a Avorld avc go.

5 Great Source of wisdom ! teach our hearts

To know the price of every hour,

That Time may bear us on to joys

Beyond its measure and its power.
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000 Mrs. Babbauld.
GodJs Goodness in the Seasons.

1 Praise to God, immortal praise,

For the love that crowns our clays;

Bounteous Source of every joy,

Let thy praise our tongues employ

:

2 For the flocks spread o'er the plain,

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain,

Clouds that drop their fattening dews,

Suns that temperate Avarmth diffuse

;

3 All that spring, Avith bounteous hand,
Scatters o'er the smiling land

;

All that liberal autumn pours
From her rich o'erflowing stores ;

—
4 For the blessings of the field,

For the stores the gardens yield,

For the joy which harvests bring,

Grateful praises now Ave sing.

5 These to thee, our God, Ave OAve,

Source Avhence all our blessings flow

;

And for these our souls shall raise

Grateful voavs and solemn praise.

oOD Anna L. AVaring.
The entered Year.

1 Sunlight of the heavenly day,

Mighty to revive and cheer.

Bless our yet untrodden Avay,

Lead us through the entered year.

2 Open thou beneath our tread

Springs the distance could not show

;

From the holy Fountain-IIead

Let them rise where'er Ave go.

1—

r
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3 Teach us, as we pass along

In the shining of thy face,

Many a sweet thanksgiving-song,

Even in the dreary place.

4 Bold in thy protecting care.

Through the desert or the sea,

Sure to prove thee faithful there,

On! to reign in life with thee.

857
The Flight of Time.

1 Time by moments steals away.
First the hour, and then the day:

Small the daily loss appears.

Yet it soon amounts to years.

2 Thus another year is flown

;

NoAV it is no more our own.
If it brought or promised good,

Than the years before the flood.

3 But may none of us forget

It has left us much in debt

;

Who can tell the vast amount
Placed to every one's account

!

4 Favors from the Lord received.

Sins that liaA'c his spirit grieved,

Marked by an unerring hand,

In his book recorded stand.

5 If we see another year,

May thy blessings meet us here
;

Sun of righteousness, arise,

Warm our hearts and bless our eyes!
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858
National Hymn.

1 My country, 't is of thee,

Sweet land of liberty,

Of thee I sing;

Lund where my fathers died.

Land of the pilgrims' pride,

From every mountain side

Let freedom ring.

2 My native country, thee—
Land of the noble, free—
Thy name I love

;

I love thy rocks and rills.

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Our fathers' God, to thee,

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing

:

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King.

859
The same.

1 God bless our native land!

Firm may she ever stand.

Through storm and night:

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of winds and wave,
Do thou our country save,

By thy great might.

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God above the skies

!

On him we wait

;

Thou who hast heard each sigh,

Watching each weeping eye,

Be thou forever nigh ;
—

God save the State

!

OUU PlERFOXT.

The Fathers remembered.

1 Gone are those great and good
Who here in peril stood

And raised their hymn

:

Peace to the reverend dead

!

The light, that on their head
The glorious past has shed,

Shall ne'er grow dim.

2 Ye temples, that to God
Rise where our fathers trod,

Guard well your trust,

—

The faith that dared the sea,

The truth that made them free,

Their cherished purity,

Their garnered dust.

3 Thou high and holy One,
Whose care for sire and son

All nature fills

;

While day shall break and close,

While night her crescent shows.

Oh, let thy light repose

On these thy hills

!
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OOl O. W. Holmes.
Army Hymn.

1 Lord of Hosts! Almiglity King!
Behold the sacrifice we bring

:

To every arm thy strength impart,

Thy spirit shed tlirough every heart!

2 Wake in our breasts the living fires,

The holy faith that warmed our sires

;

Thy hand hath made our nation free

;

To die for her is serving thee.

, 3 Be thou a pillared flame to show
The midnight snare, the silent foe

;

And when the battle thunders loud

Still guide us in its moving cloud.

4 God of all nations! Sovereign Lord!

In thy dread name we draw the sword

;

We lift the starry flag on high

That fills with light our stormy sky.

5 No more its flaming emblems wave
To bar from ho]ie the tremljling slave

;

No more its radiant glories shine

To blast with woe a child of thine.

6 From treason's rent, from murder's stain,

Guard thou its fcrlds till peace shall reign

;

Till fort and field, till shore and sea.

Join our loud anthem, Praise to Thee

!

862
In Time of War.

1 While sounds of war are heard around,

And death and ruin strow the ground,

To thee Ave look, on thee we call,

The Parent and the Lord of all.

m
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2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind
The image of a heaven-born mind,
And in a Father's wide embrace
Hast cherished all the kindred race,

—

3 Great God, whose powerful hand can bind

The raging waves, the furious wind.

Oh, bid the human tempest cease.

And hush the maddening world to peace.

4 With reverence may each hostile land

Hear and obey that high command.
Thy Son's blest errand from above,

—

" My creatures, live in mutual love
!

"

863 W. R. Wallace.

National Anthem.

1 God of the free! upon the breath

Our flag is for the right unrolled.

As broad and brave as when its stars

First lit the hallowed time of old.

3 For duty still its folds shall fly

;

For honor still its glories burn,

Where truth, religion, valor, guard

The patriot's sword and martyr's urn.

3 God of the free ! our nation bless

In its strong manhood as its birth

;

And make its life a star of hope
For all the struggling of the earth.

4 Then shout beside thine oak, North

!

South ! Avavc answer with thy palm ;

And in our Union's heritage

Together sing the nation's psalm!
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oi)4: Peabody.
Who is my Neighbor?

1 Wno is tliy neighbor ? Ho whom thou
Hast power to aid or bless

;

Whoso aching heart or burning brow
Thy hand may soothe or press.

2 Thy neiglibor ? he who drinks the cup
When sorrow drowns tlie brim

;

With words of high sustaining hope,
Go thou and comfort him.

3 Thy neighbor ? 't is the weary slave,

Fettered in mind and limb

;

He hath no hope this side the grave
;

Go thou and ransom him.

4 Thy neighbor? 'T is the fainting poor,
AVhose eye with want is dim

:

Oh, enter thou his humble door,
With aid and peace for him

!

5 Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by.
Perhaps thou canst redeem

A breaking heart from misery

;

Go, share thy lot with him.

CJOD Anon.
The Widov/s Prayer,

1 Though faint and sick, and worn away
With poverty and woe.

My widowed feet are doomed to stray
'Mid thorny paths below.

2 Be thou, Lord, my Father still,

My confidence and guide

:

I know that perfect is thy will,

Whate'er that Avill decide.

3 I know the soul that trusts in thee.

Thou never wilt forsake

;

And though a bruised reed I be,

That reed thou wilt not break.

4 Then keep me. Lord, where'er I go.

Support me on my way,
Though worn with poverty and woe.
My widowed footsteps stray.

5 To give my weakness strength, God,
Thy staff shall yet avail

;

And thougli tliou chasten with thy rod,

That staff shall never fail

866
The Orphan's Hymn.

1 Where shall the child of sorrow find

A place of calm repose?
Thou Father of the fatherless,

Pity the oi-phan's woes

!

2 What friend have I in heaven or earth,

What friend to trust but thee?
My father's dead— my mother's dead

;

My God, remember me

!

3 Thy gracious promise now fulfil,

And bid my trouble cease

;

In thee the fatherless shall find

Pure mercy, grace, and peace.

4 I've not a secret care or pain
But he that secret knows

;

Thou Father of the fatherless.

Pity the orphan's woes

!
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oi)7 Anon.
Gire to (he Poor.

1 Give as God hath given thee,

AVith Ji bonnty full and free:

If he luitli Avith liberal hand,
Given Avcalth to thy command.
For the fulness of thy store,

Give thy needy brother more.

2 If the lot his love doth give

Is by earnest toil to live.

If with nerve and sinew strong

Thou dost labor hard and long;

Then e'en from thy slender store

Give, and God shall give thee more.

3 Hearts there are with grief oppressed

;

.Forms in tattered raiment dressed;

Homes where want and woe abide;

Dens where vice ajid misery hide;

With a bonnty large and free,

Give, as God hath given thee.

4 Wealth is thine to aid and bless.

Strength to succor and redress;

Bear thy weaker brother's part.

Strong of hand and strong of heart;

Be thy portion large or small,

Give, for God doth give thee all.

868 AKON
Active Benevolence.

1 In the morning sow thy seed.

Nor at eve withhold thy hand

;

Who can tell which may succeed,

Or, if both alike should stand,

And a glorious harvest bear.

To reward the sower's care?

>•
I I

Sow it 'mid the haunts of A'icc,

—

Scenes of infamy and crime

;

Suddenly, may Paradise

Burst," as in the northern clime

Spring, with all its verdant race,

Starts from Winter's cold embrace.

Sow it with unsparing hand;
'T is the kingdom's precious seed,

'Tis the Master's great command.
And his grace shall crown the deed.

He hath said, the precious grain

Never should be sowed in vain.

869
Benevolent Efforts.

1 Cast thy bread upon the waters,

Thinking not 'tis thrown away;

God himself saith, thou shalt gather

It again some future day.

Cast thy bread upon the Avaters;

Wildly though the billows play,

2 As the seed, by billows floated

To some distent island lone.

So to human souls benighted,

That thou flingest may be borne.

Cast thy bread upon the Avaters;

Why Avilt thou still doubting stand?

3 Bounteous shall God send the harvest,

If thou soAv'st with liberal hand.

Give, then, freely of thy substance—
O'er this cause the Lord doth reign

;

Cast thy bread, and toil Avith patience,

Thou shalt labor not in vain.
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1 4: J. Taixob.
Acceptable Offering.

1 Father of our feeble race,

Wise, beneficent, and kind!

Spread o'er nature's ample face,

Flows tliy goodness unconfined.

Musing in the silent grove,

Or the busy walks of men.
Still we trace thy wondrous love,

Claiming large returns again.

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring.

At thine altars when we bow ?

Hearts, the pure unsullied spring

Whence the kind affections flow

;

Soft compassion's feeling soul.

By the melting eye expressed;

Sympathy, at whose control

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast.

3 Willing hands to lead the blind.

Bind the wounded, feed the poor;

Love, embracing all our kind

;

Charity, with liberal store ;
—

Teach us, thou heavenly King,

Thus to shoAV our grateful mind,

Thus the accepted offering bring,

Love to thee and all mankind.

OTO MiLMAN.

And he arose and rebuked the Winds and Sea.

1 Lord ! thou didst arise and say.

To the troubled waters, " Peace,"

And the tempest died away

;

Down they sank, the foaming seas,

And a calm and heaving sleep '

Spread o'er all the glassy deep,

All the azure lake serene

Like another heaven was seen

!

2 Lord ! thy gracious word repeat

To the'billows of the proud!
Quell the tyrant's martial heat.

Quell the fierce and changing crowd!
Then the earth shall find repose,

From oppressions and from woes

;

And another heaven appear
On our world of darkness here I

o7O AuoBi*
Harvest-Hymn.

1 Come, ye thankful people ! come,

Eaise the song of Harvest-Home

!

All is safely gathered in

Ere the winter storms begin

;

God our Maker doth provide

For our wants to be supplied

;

Come to God's own temple, come!

Raise the song of Harvest-Home

!

2 Then, thou Church triumphant ! come,

Raise the song of Harvest-Home

!

All are safely gathered in.

Free from sorrow, free from sin,

There forever, purified,

In God's garner to abide

:

Come, ten thousand angels, come,

Raise the glorious Harvest-Home!
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1 "WHEJiT verdure clothes the fertile vale,

And blossoms deck the spray,

And fragrance breathes in every gale,

UoAV sweet the vernal day

!

2 Hark ! how the feathered warblers sing

!

'T is nature's cheerful voice

;

Soft music hails the lovely spring,

And woods and fields rejoice.

3 God of nature and of grace.

Thy heavenly gifts impart;
Then shall my meditation trace

§pring, blooming in my heart.

4 Inspired to praise, I then shall join

Glad nature's cheerful song.

And love and gratitude divine

Attune- my joyful tongue.

878
Spring.

1 The snow-plumed angel of the North
Has dropped his icy spear;

Again the mossy earth looks forth,

Again the streams gush clear.

2 "Bear up, mother nature!" cry

Bird, breeze, and streamlet free;

Our winlci voices prophesy
Of summer days to thee.

3 So in these winters of the soul,

By bitter blasts and drear
O'erswept from memory's frozen pole,

Will sunny days appear.

WmXTIER.

4 The night is mother of the day.

The winter of the spring.

And ever upon old decay,

The greenest mosses cling.

5 Behind the cloud the starlight lurks.

Through showers the sunbeams fall

;

For God, who loveth all his works,
Has left his hope for all.

4 y Chr. Psaljust.

Thanks /or an abundant Hai-vest.

1 Fountain- of mercy, God of love,

How rich thy bounties are!

The rolling seasons, as they move,
Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain,

Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was
The plants in beauty grew; [thine:

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine.

And mild, refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above
]\Iatured the swelling grain;

A kindly harvest crowns thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway

;

Thy hand all nature hails

;

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day.

Summer nor winter, fails.
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UOO H. Wake, Jr.

The God of our Fathers.

1 Like Israel's host to exile driven,

Across the flood the pilgrims fled;

Their hands bore up tlie ark of heaven,

And heaven their trusting footsteps led,

Till on these savage shores they trod,

And Avon the wilderness for God.

2 Then, when their weary ark found rest,

Another Zion proudly grew

;

In more than Judah's glory dressed,

With light that Israel never knew,
From sea to sea her empire spread,

Her temple heaven, and Christ her Head.

3 Then let the grateful Church to-day

Its ancient rite with gladness keep

;

And still our fathers' God display

His kindness, though the fathers sleep.

Oh, bless as thou hast blest the past,

While earth, and time, and heaven shall last

!

OOX COLUNS.
Dirge for the heroic Dead.

1 How sleep the brave who sink to rest

By all their country's wishes blest

!

When spring, with dewy fingers cold,

Returns to deck their hallowed mould,
She there shall dress a sweeter sod

Than Fancy's feet have ever trod.

2 By fairy hands their knell is rung,

By forms unseen their dirge is sung;
There Honor comes, a pilgrim gray.

To 1;less the turf that wraps their clay,

And Freedom shall awhile repair.

To dwell a weeping hermit there.

OO^ Pratt's Coll.

The Blessedness of considering the Pour.

1 Blest who with generous pity glows,

Who learns to feel another's woes

:

Bows to the poor man's wants his ear.

And wipes the helpless orphan's tear!

In every want, in every Avoe,

Himself thy pity. Lord, shall know.

2 Thy love his life shall guard, thy hand
Give to his lot the chosen land

;

Nor leave him, in the troubled day.

To unrelenting foes a prey.

In sickness thou shalt raise his head.

And make with tenderest care his bed.
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The Seasons of the Year.

1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains

God of eternal power

!

[stand.

The sea grows cahn at thy command

;

And tempests cease to roar.

2 Thy morning light and evening shade

Successive comforts bring;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad,

Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours.

Heaven, earth, and air are thine
;

When clouds distil in fruitful showers..

The author is divine.

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky,

Borne by the winds around,

With watery treasures Avell supply

The furrows of the ground.

884 „
^«^

Hymn of Peace.

1 The dwellings of the free resound

With songs of victory;

And countless hearts, the land around,

For peace are blessing thee.

2 By thee we raised the conquering sign

That led the victor band

;

Thine was the power, the peace is thiue;

We see in all, thy hand.

Still let that conquering banner wave

O'er souls thou hast made free.

And fold the hearts which through the grave

Have -heavenward passed to thee.

In joyful songs thy name wo bless,

AVIio makest wars to cease
;

[ness,

Oh, grant our land, through righteous-

A never broken peace.

885
^^ ^

^o«-
New Year.

1 Our Father! through the coming year

We know not what shall be
;

But we would leave, without a fear,

Its ordering all to thee.

2 It may be we shall toil in vain

1

For what the Avorld holds fair

;

' And all the good we thought to gam

I

Deceive, and prove but care.

3 It may be it shall darkly blend

1
Our love Avith anxious fears,

]
And snatch away the valued friend^

The tried of many years.

4 It may be it shall bring us days

And nights of lingering pam

;

And bid us take a farewell gaze

Of these loved haunts of men.

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest;

No fears our trust shall move

;

Thou knowest what for each is best,

And thou art Perfect Love.
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TAe iVew Fear,

1 Come, let us aneAV Our journey joursue,

Roll round Avith the year,

And never stand still till the Master appear;

His adorable will Let us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve,

By the patience of hope and the labor of love.

2 Our life is a dream; Our time, as a stream,

Glides swiftly away.
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

The arrow is flown,— The moment is gone;
The millenial year

Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here.

3 Oh, that each, day by day To his Saviour may say,

—

I have fought my way through :

I have finish 'd the Avork thou didst give me to do.

Oh, that each from his Lord May receive the glad word,-

Well and faithfully done!
Enter into my Joy, and sit down on my throne.
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Zeuneb.

00 i MONTGOMEKY.
For a Female Friendly Society.

1 OuK soul shall magnify the Lord,

In him our spirit shall rejoico

;

Assembled licre with sweet accord,

Our hearts shall praise him with our voice.

2 Since he regards our low estate, [pray,

And hears his handmaids when they

We humbly plead at mercy's gate,

AYhere none arc ever turned away.

3 The pooj are his peculiar care.

To them his promises are sure;

His gifts the poor in spirit share:

Oh, may we always thus bo poor

!

4 God of our hope, to thee we bow,

Thou art our refuge in distress

:

The husband of the widow, thou,

The father of the fatherless.

5 May wo the law of love fulfil

;

To bear each other's burdens here

;

Suffer and do thy righteous will,

And walk in all thy faith and fear.

000 Mrs. Mayo.
Reclaiming Love.

1 On, shut not out sweet pity's ray

From souls now clouded o'er by sin;

Touch their deep springs, and let the

Of Christian love How freely in. [day

2 Send tlicm kind missions, though tbcir feet

No more again the world may tread

;

Some pulse of better life may beat

In hearts that seem unmoved and dead.

3 'T is just that they should bear the pain
Of keen remorse and guilty shame;

But scorn may drive to crime again

—

'T is only love that can reclaim.

OOt/ Miss Fletciieii,

For the Prisoner.

1 Father! we pray for those who dwell

Within the prison's gloomy cell

!

For those whoso souls arc "bending low
Beneath the wciglit of guilt and woe I

3 Thy love hath kept our thorny way,

And saved us from sin's iron sAvay;

Our brethren in a weaker hour
Have yielded to temptation's power.

3 Teach us with humble hearts to feci.

How darkly on our broAvs the seal

Of guilt might now perchance bo sot,

Had wo the same temptation met.

4 Then while the crroi- wo would shun,

We still would aid the erring one
To turn from sin's unpitying sAvay,

To virtue's fair and pleasant way.

890 GiBBOKS.
Liberality.

1 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view

Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue;

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done.

Be witnessed by each rolling sun.

3 For ho who marks, from day to day,

In generous acts his radiant Avay,

Treads the same path his Saviour trod.

The paths to glory and to God.
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Oi/l Mrs. Sigocrnet.

For a Temperance Anniversary.

1 We praise thco, if one rescued soul,

While tlie past year prolougcd its flight,

Turned, slmddering, from the poisonous bowl,

To health, and liberty, and light.

2 Wc praise thee, if one clouded home,

AVhcre broken hearts despairing pined,

Belield the sire and husband come
Erect and in his perfect mind.

3 No more a weeping wife to mock.

Till all lier hopes in anguish end

;

No more the trembling child to shock,

And sink the father in the fiend.

4 Still give us grace, almighty King!

Uu wavering at our posts to stand,

Till grateful to thy shrine we bring

The tribute of a ransomed land.

Ot/.^ WUITTIER.

For an Agricultural Festival.

1 Maker of the fruits and floAvcrs

!

AVe thank thee for thy Avisc design.

Whereby these human hands of ours

In nature's garden work with thine.

2 And thanks that from our daily need

The joy of simple faith is born.

That ho Avho smites the summer weed
May trust thee for the autumn corn.

For he who blesses most is blest.

And God aud man shall own his worth
Who toils to leave, as his bequest,

An added beauty to the earth.

And soon or late, to all that sow,

The time of harvest shall bo given

;

The flower shall bloom, the fruit shall grow,

If not on earth, at last in heaven.

893 anok
The Hope of Man.

1 The past is dark witli sin and shame.

The future dim with doubt and fear;

But, Father, yet we praise thy name,
Whose guardian love is always near.

2 For man has striven, ages long,

AVith faltering steps to come to thee,

And in each purpose high and strong

The influence of thy grace could see.

3 He could not breathe an earnest prayer,

But thou wast kinder than he dreamed,

As age by age brought hopes more fair,

And nearer still thy kingdom seemed.

4 But never rose with his breast

A trust so calm and deep as now ;
—

Shall not the weary find a rest?

Father, Preserver, answer thou

!

5 'T is dark around, 't is dark above.

But through the shadow streams the sun

;

We cannot doubt thy certain love

;

And man's true aim shall yet be Avon

!
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894 M. W. HALL.

For a Temperance Anniversary.

1 Praise for the glorious liglit,

AVhicli crowns this joyous day;

Whose beams dispel the shades of night,

And wake our grateful lay

!

2 Praise for the mighty band,

Redeemed from error's chain,

Whose echoing voices, through our land,

Join our triumphant strain

!

ii Ours is no conquest gained

Upon the tented field

;

Nor hath the flowing life-blood stained

The victor's helm and shield.

4 But the strong might of love,

And truth's all-pleading voice,

As rngcls bending from above,

llavc made our hearts rejoice.

5 Lord ! upward to thy throne

Th' imploring voice we raise

;

The might, the strength, arc thine alone !

Thine be our loftiest praise.

895 Miss Maktineau.

Come, Lord Jesris.

1 Lord Jesus, come ! for here

Our path through wilds is laid;

We watch, as for the day-spring near,

Amid the breaking shade.

I Lord Jesus, come! for hosts

Meet on the battle plain ;

Our holiest hopes seem vainest boasts.

And tears are shed like rain.

3 Lord Jesus, come! the slave

Still bears his heavy chains;

Their daily bread the hungry crave,

While teem the fruitful plains.

4 Hark! herald voices near

Lead on thy happier day;

Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear!

Wo wait to strew thy way.

896
Reform,

1 Mourn for the thousands slain,

The youthful and the stronpj;

Mourn for the winc-cuji's fearful reign,

And the deluded throng.

Mourn for the tarnished gem—
For reason's light divine,

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem,

Where God had hid it shine.

Mourn for the lost ; hut call,

Call to the strong, the free

:

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,

And guard their liberty.

: Mourn for the souls who pray,

Pray to our God above,

To break the fell destroyer's sway,

And show his saving "love.
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Ot/I p. 11. SWEETSEE.
Temperance Hymn.

1 Hark! the voice of clioral song
Floats upon the breeze along,

Chanting clear, in solemn lays,

—

" Man redeemed— to Goiil the praise
!

"

2 Angel-3, strike the golden lyre

!

Mortals, catch the heavenly fire!

Thousands ransomed from the grave,

Millions yet our pledge shall save!

3 Save from sin's destructive breath,

Save from sorrow, shame, and death—
From intemperance and strife.

Save the husband, children, wife!

4 Courage! let no heart despair—
Mighty is the truth we bear!

Forward, then, baptized in love,

Led by wisdom from above

!

Ot/O l^rONTGOMERY.
The Liberty of the Sons of God.

X God made all his creatures free;

Life itself is liberty;

God ordained no other bands
Than united hearts and hands.

2 Sin the ]")rimal charter broke,

—

Sin, ilsclf earth's heaviest yoke;
Tyranny Avith sin began,

Man o'er brute, and man o'er man.

3 But a better day shall be,

Life again bo liberty,

And the wide world's only bands
Love-knit hearts and love-linked han is.

4 So shall every slavery cease,

All God's children dwell in peace,

And the new-born earth record

Love, and Love alone, is Lord.

899
The Prodigal's Confession.

1 Come, ye weary souls, oppressed,

AnsAver to the Saviour's call;

"Come, and I will give you rest;

Come, and I will save you all."

2 Jesus, full of truth and love,

We thy kindest call obey,

Faithful let thy mercies i)rove.

Take our load of guilt away.

3 Weary of this war within,

Weary of this endless strife.

Weary of ourselves and sin,

Weary of a wretched life ;
—

4 Burdened with a Avorld of grief.

Burdened with our sinful load.

Burdened Avith this unbelief,

Burdened in life's Aveary road;—
5 Lo, wo come to thee for ease,

True and gracious as thou art

;

NoAv our Aveary souls release.

Write forgiveness on our heart.
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900 Compassion for the Sinning. Miss Fletcher,

1 Think gently of the erring!

Lord, let us not forget,

However darkly stained by sin,

He is our brother yet.

Heir of the same inheritance

!

Child of the self-same God

!

He hath but stumbled in the path.

We have in weakness trod.

2 Speak gently to him, brother

;

Thou yet mayst lead him back,

"With holy words and tones of love,

From misery's thorny track.

Forget not thou hast often sinned,

And sinful yet must be

:

Deal gently with the erring one.

As God hath dealt with thee.

EKIVAIV. lOs. Dr. L. Mason.
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V/UJL Akon.

Compassion for the Erring.

1 Breathe thoughts of pity o'er a broth-

er's fall,

But dwell not with stern anger on
his fault

;

The grace of God alone holds thee,

holds all;

Were that withdrawn, thou, too,

wouldst swerve and halt.

tl\\\^
ig—w-- -I a—0—»—e—

Send back the wand'rer to the Saviour's

fold; [saint;

That Avere an action worthy of a

But not in malice let the crime be told.

Nor publish to the world the evil taint

Rebuke the sin, and yet in love rebuke

;

Feel as one member in another's pain

;

Win back the soul that his fair path

forsook, [gain

!

And mighty and rejoicing is thy
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902 ^[RS. Ll\'ERMORE.
Heclaiminrj Power of Love.

1 Jesus, wliat precept is like tliino,

" Forgive, us ye would be forgiven !

"

If licotled, oh, wliat power divine

Would dica transform our earth to heaven.

2 Not by tlie harsh or scornful word,

Should wc our brother seek to gain

;

Xot by the prison or the sword.

The shackle, or the clanking chain
;

3 But from our spirits there must flow

A love that Avill his wrong outweigh

;

Our lips must only blessings know,
And wrath and sin shall die away.

yU«3 Whittier.
Old and New.

1 On, sometimes gleams upon our sight.

Through present wrong, the Eternal Right!

And step by step, since time began,

AVc see the steady gain of man ;
—

2 Tliat all of good the past has had
Itcmains to make our own time glad,

Our common daily life divine,

And every land a Palestine.

3 We lack but open eye and car

To find the Orient's marvels here.

The still small voice in autumn's hush.

You maple wood the burning bush.

4 For still the new transcends the old,

In signs and tokens manifold;

Slaves rise up men; the olive waves

With roots deep set in battle graves.

5 Through the harsh noises of our day
A low, sweet prelude finds its way

;

Through clouds of doubt and creeds of fear

A light is breaking, calm and clear.

G Henceforth my heart shall sigh no more
For olden time and holier shore

;

God's love and blessing, then and there,

Are now, and here, and cveryAvhere.

904: J. F. Clarke.
Ttie Protestant Eeformaiion.

1 For all thy gifts we praise thee. Lord,

With lifted song and bended knee

;

But now our thanks are chiefly poured
For those who taught us to be free.

2 For when the soul lay bound below

A heavy yoke of forms and creeds,

And none '^thy word of truth could

know, [with Aveeds;

O'ergrowu with tares and choked

3 The monarch's sword, the prelate's pride,

The church's curse, the empire's ban,

By one poor monk were all defied,

Who never feared the face of man.

4 Half-battles were the words he said,

Each born of prayer, baptized in tears;

And routed by them, backward fled

The errors of a thousand years.

5 With lifted song and bended knee.

For all thy gifts we praise thee. Lord;

But chief for those who made us free.

The champions of thy holy word.
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«.*U0 Anon.
He maketh all Tilings new.

1 ALMicnxY Spirit, now bcliold

A world by siii destroyed!

Creative Sjiirit, as of old,

Move on the formless void

!

2 Give thou the word,— the healing sound
Shall quell the deadly strife,

And earth afjain, like Eden crowned,
Bring forth the tree of life.

3 If sang the morning stars for joy
"When nature rose to view,

What strains shall angel harps employ,
AVlicn thou shalt all renew ?

«-?V/0 Drennan
Law of Love.

1 All nature feels attractive power,
A strong embracing force

;

The drops that sparkle in the shower,
The jilanets in their course.

2 Til us, in the univei'se of mind,
Is felt the law of love

;

The charity both strong and kind.
For all that live and move.

3 In this fine sympathetic chain
All creatures bear a part;

Their every pleasure, every pain,

Linked to the feeling heart.

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan
Attaches soul to soul;

Our neighbor is the suffering man,
Though at the farthest pole.

5 To earth below, from heaven above,
The faith in Christ i)rofcsscd.

More clearly shows that God is love,

And whom he loves is blessed.

*)\) i n. Martinbau.

All Men are Equal.

1 All men are ecpuxl in their birth,

Ilcirs of the earth and skies;

All men arc equal when that earth
Fades from their dying eyes.

3 God meets the throngs who pay their

vows
In courts that hands have made,

And hears the worship[)er who bows
Beneath the plantain shade.

3 'T is man alone who difference sees,

And speaks of high and low,

And worships those, and tram])les these.

While the same path they go.

4 Oh, lot man hasten to restore

To all their rights of love
;

In power and wealth exult no more;
In wisdom lowly move.

5 Ye great, renounce your earth-born
pride.

Ye low, your shame and fear;

Live, as ye worshiii, side by side;

Your brotherhood revere.
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908
1 No war nor battle's sound
Was heard tlie world around,

—

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran

;

But peaceful was the night

In which the Prince of light

His reign of peace upon the earth began.

2 Unwilling kings obeyed,

And sheathed the battle blade, [field;

And called their bloody legions from the

) Milton, Gardner,
The Prince of Peace. ) anu Dwigut.

In silent awe they wait,

And close the warrior's gate,

Nor know to whom their homage thus they yield.

3 The peaceful Conqueror goes.

And triumphs o'er his foes,

His weapons drawn from armories above;

Behold the vanquished sit

Submissive at his feet, [and love.

And strife and hate are changed to peace

CO]>XFOIiT. lis & lOs.
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909 -Pas^ Present,

1 Eakth ! thy Past is crowned and con-

secrated [though dead

;

With its reformers, speaking yet,

Who unto strife and toil and tears were

fated,

Who unto fiery mart}Tdoms were led.

2 Earth! the Present too is crowned
with splendor

By its reformers battling in the strife;

and Future. Haeris.

Friends of humanity, stern, strong, and
tender, [their life.

Making the world more hopeful with

3 Earth ! thy Future shall be great and
glorious

With its reformers, toiling in the van

;

Till truth and love shall reign o'er all

victorious, [to man.

And earth be given to freedom and
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910
We are all Brethren.

1 Hushed Ijo the battle's fearful roar,

The warrior's rushing call! [gore?

"Why should the earth be drenched with
Are we not brothers all ?

2 Want, from the starving poor depart

!

Chains, from the captives fall! '

Great God, sul )duo the oppressor's heart

!

Are we not brothers all ?

3 Sect, clan, and nation, oh, strike down
Each mean partition-wall!

Let love the voice of discord drown

!

Are we not brothers all?

4 Let grace, and truth, and peace, alone
Hold human hearts in thrall,

That heaven at length its work may own.
And men be brothers all.

*/ -L-L K. NiCOLL.
Honor all Men.

1 I MAY not scorn the meanest thing
That on the earth doth crawl

:

The slave who would not burst his chain.

The tyrant in his hall.

2 The vile oppressor, who hath made
The widowed motlicr mourn.

Though Avorthless, soulless, he may stand,
I cannot, dare not scorn.

3 The darkest night that shrouds the sky.

Of beauty hath a share

;

The blackest heart hath sighs to tell

That God still lingers there.

ClIR. PSALMIBT.

912
Break every Yoke.

1 " Break every yoke," the gospel cries,
" And let the oppressed go free

;

"

Let every burdened captive rise,

And taste sweet liberty.

2 Lord! when shall man thy voice obey.
And rend each iron chain ?

Oh ! when shall love its golden sway
O'er all the earth maintain ?

913
The Prince of Peace.

1 The race that long in darkness pined
Have seen a glorious light

;

The people dwell in day, who dwelt
In death's surrounding night.

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun,
The gathering nations come,

Joyous as Avhen the reapers bear
The harvest treasures home. •

3 To us a child of hope is born;
To us a Son is given

;

Him shall the tribes of earth obey,

—

Him, all the hosts of heaven.

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
Whose rule shall stretch abroad;

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The great and mighty Lord.

5 His power increasing still shall spread

;

His reign no end shall know
;

Justice shall guard his throne above.
And peace abound below.
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914 SCOTT.
Domestic Worship.

1 Where'EU the Lord shall build my house,

An altar to his name 1 "11 raise;

There, morn and evening, shall ascend

The sacrifice of prayer and praise.

2 With dnteons mind, the social band
Shall search the records of thy hnv;

There learn thy Avill, and humbly bow
AVitli filial reverence and awe.

3 Here may God fix his sacred seat.

And spread the banner of his love;

Till ripened for a happier state,

We meet the family above.

yjLO DODDUIDGE & MEREICK.
Family Worship.

1 To Ilim who condescends to dAvcll

AVith men in their obscurest cell,

Be our domestic altars raised,

And daily let his name be praised.

2 Then shall the charms of wedded love

Still more delightful blessings prove;

And parents' hearts shall ovcrilow

AVitli joy that parents only know.

3 When nature droops, our aged eyes

Shall see our children's children rise

;

Till pleased and thanlcful we remove,

And join the family above.

916 AKoii.

Sunday School Teacher''s Ilymn.

1 WniLE j-et the youthful spirit bears

Tlie image of its God within,

And uncliaccd that beauty v.-ears.

So soon to be destroyed by sin;

2 Then is the time for faith and love

To take in charge tlieir precious care,

Teach the young eye to look above,

Teach the young knee to bend in prayer.

.3 The world will come with care and crime.

And tempt too many a heart astray;

Still, the seed sown in early time

Will not be wholly cast away.

4 The infant praj-er, the infant hymn,
Within the darkened soul will rise,

When age's weary eye is dim,

And the grave's shadow round us lies.

5 Lord,grant our hearts be so inclined,

Thy work to seek, thy Avill to do_;

And while we teach the youthful mind,

Our own bo taught thy lessons too.
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Prayer for Children.

1 God of mercy, liear our ]ii-a3-cr

For the cliildrcn thou hast given;

Let tlicm all thy blessings share—
Grace on earth and bliss in heaven.

2 In the morning of their days,

May their hearts bo dravrn to thee

:

Let them learn to lisp thy praise,

In their earliest infancy.

3 "When we see their ])assions rise.

Sinful habits unsubdued.
Then to thoe Ave lift our eyes,

That their hearts may be renewed.

4 For this mercy. Lord, wo cry;

Bend thy ever-gracious ear;

While on thee our souls rely,

Hear our prayer,— in mercy hear.

Silent Worship.

1 Would'st thou in thy lonely hour,
Praises to the Eternal jiour?

I Avill teach thy soul to bo
Temple, hymn, and harmony.

2 Sweeter songs than poets sing.

Thou shalt for tiiiue olfering^'bring;

Softly murmured hymns, that dwell
In devotion's deepest cell.

3 Know that music's holiest strain
Loves to linger, loves to reign.

In that calm of quiet thought,
AVhich the passions trouble not. |

—

r

4 "Woiildst thou, in thy lonely hour,
Praises to th' Eternal pour?
Thus tliy soul may learn to be,

Temple, hymn, and harmony.

*^-»-«7 BOYLSTOS.
Leaving Schoolfor Church.

1 To thy temple I rejiair;

Lord, I love to Avorship there;
Abba! Father! give mo grace
In thy courts to seek thy face.

2 While thy glorious praise is sung.
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue,
While the prayer of saints ascend,
God of love, to mine attend.

3 While thy ministers proclaim
Peace and jiardon in thy name,
While I hearken to thy" law.
Fill my heart with humble awe.

4 From thy house Avhen I return,
May my heai-t within me burn;
And at evening let me say,
" I have walked with God to-day."

920 SnniT OF THE PSALM&
Safedj in Clod.

1 TnET who on the Lord rely.

Safely dwell, though danger's nigh;
Lo! his shelt'ring wings are spread
O'er each faithful servant's head.

2 When they wake, or when they sleep,

Angel-guards their vigils keep;
Uoaih and danger may be near,

—

Faith and love have naught to fear.
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V/J/1 DODDKIDGE.
Sickness and Recovery.

1 Lord, in thy service I would speud
The remnant of my days

;

Why Avas this fleeting breath renewed,

But to renew thy praise ?

2 Thy own almighty power and love

Did this weak frame sustain;

When life was hovering o'er the grave,

And nature sunk with pain.

3 Back from the borders of the grave,

At thy command I come;
Nor would I urge a speedier flight

To my celestial home.

4 Where thou appointest mine abode,

There would I choose to be

;

For in thy presence death is life,

And earth is heaven with thee.

\)JlJl Fabeb.
Childhood looking to Jesus,

1 Dear Jesus! ever at my side,

How loving must thou be,

To leave thy throne in heaven, to guard
A little child like me.

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand
With pressure light and mild,

To check me, as my mother did.

When I was but a child.

8 But I have felt thee in my thoughts.

Fighting with sin for me

;

And when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from thee.

^^mmf^^^^
I

4 And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down
]\Iorning and night to prayer,

Something there is within my heart,

Which tells me thou art there.

5 Yes ! when I pray, thou prayest too,

—

The prayer is all for me

:

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not,

But watchest patiently.

t/Z«J Anon.
A Child's Prayer.

1 Lord, teach a little child to pray.

And, oh, accept my prayer

;

Thou canst hear all the words I say,

For thou art everywhere.

3 A little sparrow cannot fall

Unnoticed, Lord, by thee;

And though I am so young and small,

Thou dost take care of me.

3 Teach me to do whate'er is right.

And, when I sin, forgive

;

And make it still my chief delight

To serve thee wh:ifi J live.

924: A»OH.
Family Worship.

1 Here let thy peace, Father, rest,

Here let thy love abide

!

Our every joy in thee more blest.

Each sorrow sanctified.

2 Teach us, with hearts made one in love,

To do thy pure commands

;

And give us, in thy time, above,

A house not made with hands.
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Wm. B. Bradbury
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*)JjO S. S. Cutting.

Family Hymn.—Evening.

1 Father, we bless the gentle care

Tliut watches o'er us day by clay,

That guards us from the tempter's snare.

And guides us in the heavenward way

:

We bless thee for the tender love.

That mingles all our hearts in one,

—

The music of the soul;— above
'T is purer spirits' unison.

2 Father, 't is evening's solemn hour.
And cast we now our cares on thee

Darkly the storm may round us lower,—
Peace is within,— Christ makes us free

And when life's toil and joy are o'er.

And evening gathers on its sky,

Our circle broke,— we sing no more,—
Oh, may we meet and sing on high.

926 Songs in tiie Night,

Detained from (he Sanctuary.

Sweet Sabbath bells ! I love your voice.

You call me to the house of prayer;
Oft have you made my heart rejoice.

When i have gone to worship there.

But now a prisoner of the Lord,
His hand forbids, I cannot go;

Yet may I here his love record.

And here the sweets of worship know.

2 Each place alike is holy ground,
Where prayer from humble souls is poured,

Where praise awakes its silver sound,
Or God is silently adored.

His sanctuary is the heart,

—

There, v/ith the contrite, will he rest

;

Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart,
And make thy temple in my breast.

UmJ i PlEUPONT.
Evening Hymn.

1 Another day its course hath run,
And still, God, thy child is blest.

For thou hast been by day my sun,
And thou wilt be by night my rest.

Sweet sleep descends my eyes to close,
• And now when all the world is still

I give my body to repose,

—

My spirit to my Father's will.

928
Prayer for Children.

1 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray

From thy secure enclosure's bound,
And, lured by worldly joys away,

Among the thoughtless crowd be found,

—

Eemember still that they are thine,

That thy dear sacred name they bear

;

Think that, the seal of love divine.

The sign of cov'nant grace they wear.
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929 A.OX.
Domestic Affection.

1 How pleasing, Lord ! to see,

How pure is the delight,

When mutual love, and love to thee,

A family unite!

a From these celestial springs

Such streams of comfort flow,

As no increase of riches brings,

Nor honors can bestow.

3 No bliss can equal theirs,

AVherc such affections meet

;

While mingled praise and mingled prayers

Make tiieir communion sweet.

4 'T is the same pleasure fills

The breast in Avorlds above

;

There joy like morning dew distills.

And ail the air is love.

930 Watts.
Early Inslt-uction.

1 The praises of my tongue

I olfer to the Lord,

That I was taught and learned so young,

To read his holy word.

2 Dear Lord! this book of tliino

Informs me where to go.

For grace to pardon all my sin.

And make me holy too.

8 Oh ! may thy Spirit teach,

And make my heart receive.

Those truths which all thy servants preach,

And all thy saints believe.

4 Then shall I praise the Lord
Li a more cheerful strain,

That I was taught to read his word,

And have not learned in vain.

t/OX DODDKIDGB.
CJirist calling Children to Himsel/.

1 The Saviour gently calls

Our children to his breast;

lie folds them in his gracious arms;
Himself declares them blest.

2 "Let them approach," he cries,

"Nor scorn their humble name;
The heirs of heaven are such as these ;

—
For such as these I came."

3 Gladly we bring them, Lord,

Devoting them to thee

:

Imploring, that, as we are thine,

Thine may our offspring be.

932
Invoking God's Mercy on Children.

1 Tnou God of Sov'reign grace,

In mercy now appear

;

We long to sec thy smiling face,

And feel that thou art near.

2 To-day in love descend

;

Oh, come, this precious hour;
In mercy now their spirits bend
By thy resistless power.

3 Low bending at thy feet,

Our offspring we resign :

Thine arm is strong, thy love is great,

And high thy glories shine.
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Youiltfid Example.

1 "What if the little rain should say,

So small a drop as I

Can ne'er refresh these thirsty fields,

I '11 tarry in the sky?

2 What if a shining beam of noon
Should in its fountain stay,

Because its feeble light alone

Cannot create a day ?

3 Doth not each rain-drop help to form
The cool, refreshing shower,

And every ray of light to warm
And beautify the flower?

4 Go thou, and strive to do thy share,

—

One talent— less than thine—
Improved with steady zeal and care,

AVould gain rewards divine.

yo4: Watts.
Advantage of early Piety.

1 "When children give their hearts to

'T is pleasing in his eyes

;

[God
A flower, when offered in the bud.

Is no vain sacrifice.

2 It saves us from a thousand fears.

To mind religion young

;

With joy it crowns succeeding years,

And renders virtue strong.

3 To thee, Almighty God! to thee
May we our hearts resign

;

'T will i)lease us to look back and see

That our whole lives were thine.

935
Early Religion.

1 By cool Siloam's shady rill

How SAveet the lily grows

!

How sweet the breath beneath the hill

Of Sharon's dewy rose!

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod

;

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God

!

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;
The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour
Of man's maturer age

AVill shake the soul with sorrow's power,
And stormy passion's rage

!

5 thou, who giv'st us life and breath.

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own

!

936
Early Devotion to God.

1 Deep in thy soul, before its powers
Are yet by vice enslaved.

Be thy Creator's glorious name
And character engraved,

2 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud

The sunshine of thy days,

And cares and toils, in endless round.

Encompass all thy ways.
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937
1

Childi-eri

Lord, a little band and lowly,

AVe are come to sing to thee

;

Thou art great, and high, and holy,

—

Oh, how solemn should we be!

Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,

And of heaven where he is gone

;

Hymn. AsoH.

And let nothing ever please us
He would grieve to look u2:)on.

3 Let our sins be all forgiven

:

Make us fear whatc'er is wrong

;

Lead us on our way to heaven,
There to sinsr a nobler sonnr.

TTEBB. -Ts Sc Gs. G. J. Webb.
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938
1 " Remember thy Creator "

While 3-outh's fair spring is bright
Before thy cares are greater,

Jjci'ore comes age's night

;

Remember thy Creator. s. F. S:

While yet the sun shines o'er thee,

While stars the darkness cheer,

While life is all before thee,

Thy great Creator fear.
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939
TFe are 6m/ Founjr.

1 We arc l)nt 3'oung,— yet we may sing

The praises of our heavenly King

;

He made the earth, the sea, the sky,

And all the starry Avorlds on high.

2 We arc hut young,— we need a guide;
Jesus, in thee we would confide;

Oh, lead us in the path of truth.

Protect and bless our helpless youth.

3 We are but young,— yet God has shed
Unnumbered blessings on our head;
Then let our youth in riper days
Be all devoted to his praise.

940
A ChilcVs Hymn for Christmas.

1 Tnou holy Jesus, kind and dear,

Who for us children camcst here,

That blest and purihcd by thee,

God's little children Ave might be.

2 God seiit thee down, a light divine.

Through all tliis darkened world to shine,

A heavenly child, a heavenly ray,

To guide us all tlie heavenly way.

3 holy Jesus, kind and dear,

Because thy birthday now is near,

For every child, in every clime,

It is a happy, joyful time.

4 Then bless mo too, and from thy throne,

Look down. Lord, on thy little one;
Make thou my heart all pure and white,

In heavenly fountains clear and bright.

:^ a !£m
5 Lord, make me like the angels mild,
A loving, humble, grateful child;

That thine I evermore may be.

Thou holy Jesus, grant to me

!

*J'±.X. riERPONT.
Morning Hymn for a Child.

1 God, I thank thee that the night
In peace and rest hatli passed away,

And that I see, in this fair light.

My Father's smile, that makes it day.

3 Be thou my guide, and let me live

As under thine all-seeing eye;

Supply my wants, my sins'forgive,

And make me happy when I die.

-'i-J Doddridge.
Family Worship.

1 Father of men ! thy care we bless.

Which crowns our families Avith peace,

From thee they sprung, and by tliy hand
Their root and branches arc sustained.

2 To God, most wortliy to be praised,

Be our domestic altaVs raised,

AVho, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell
With saints in their obscurest cell.

3 To thee may each united house.
Morning and night, present its vows;
Our servants here and rising race

Be taught thy precepts and thy grace.

4 Oh, may each future age proclaim
The honors of thy glorious name

;

While, pleased and thankful, wc removo
To join the family above.
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943 ^ ^. .

Something m

1 There 'll be something iu heaven for

children to do

:

None are idle in tliat blessed land

;

There '11 be loves for the heart, there '11

be thonghts for the mind,

And employment for each little hand.

Chorus— There '11 be something to do

;

There '11 be something to do

;

There '11 be something for children to do

;

On the bright shining shore,

Where there 's joy evermore,

There '11 be something for children to do.

2 There '11 be lessons to learn of the wis-

dom of God,

As they wander the green meadows

o'er:

R. S. Tatlob,
Heaven to do.

And they '11 have for their teachers in

that blest abode, [before.

All the good that have gone there

Cho.— There '11 be something to do, etc.

3 There'll be errands of love from the

mansions above.

To the dear ones that linger below

;

And it maybe our Father the children

will send

To be angels of mercy in woe.

Chorus— There '11 be something to do

;

There '11 be something to do

;

There '11 be something for children to do

;

On the bright shining shore,

Where there's joy evermore,

There '11 be something for children to do.



CLOSING HYMNS AND DOXOLOGIES.

ivxjt2,em:bxjiio. -Ts. Arr. by Dr. Mason.

Pi
^ /i. t: A^
i^

944 NEW
Parting ITijmn.

1 For a season called to part,

Lot us then ourselves commend
To tlie gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

3 Fatlier, hear our humble prayer!
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep,

Let thy mercy and tliy care
All our souls in safety keep.

3 In thy strength may we bo strong;
Sweeten every cross and pain

;

Give us, if wo live, e'er long,

Ilcrc to meet in peace again.

945
Supplication.

1 Glorious in thy saints appear;
Plant thy heavenly kingdom hero

;

Light and life to all impart

;

Shine on each believing heart;—
2 And, in every grace complete,
Make us. Lord, for glory meet;
Till we stand before thy sight,

Partners with the saints in lifflit.

Salisbuuy Coll.

94G
All Thingsfrom God.

1 IIojiAGE pay to God above,

—

God, whose nature all is love;

In his praise your breath employ,—
Gracious source of every joy.

3 All our hopes of life and heaven
Through thy grace alone are given;
Bliss eternal, pure, divine,

—

Every gift, God, is thine.

947
Praise.

1 Praise the Lord,— his glory bless;

Praise him in his holiness

;

Praise him as the theme inspires;

Praise liim as his fame requires.

3 Let the trumpet's lofty sound
Spread its loudest notes around ; -

Let the harp unite in praise

With the sacred minstrel's lays.

Let the organ join to bless

God, the Lord, our righteousness;

Tune your voice to spread the fame
Of the great Jehovah's name.
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948 E. Tdrxer.

Thanks at the Close of Service.

1 Ki^TD Lord, before thy face,

Again with joy we bow;
For all the gifts and grace

Thou dost on us bestow

;

Our tongues w^ould all thy love proclaim,

And chant the honors of thy name.

2 Here, in thine earthly house,

Our joyful souls have met;

Here paid our solemn vows,

And felt our union sweet.

For this our tongues thy love proclaim.
And chant the honors of thy name.

3 Xow may we dwell in peace,

Till here again wc come

:

And may our love increase.

Till thou shalt bring us home. ,

Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim,

And chant the honors of thy name.
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949
1 Lord! dismiss us with thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

Let us all, thy love i^ossessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace;

Oil ! refresh us—
Travelling through this wilderness.

(In singing, repeat fifth line.)

Dismission, TOrLADT'S COLU

2 Thanks we give and adoration.

For thy gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound

;

May thy presence

With us cvemiore bo found.
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i/Dv/ Newton.
Closing Prayer.

1 Mat the grace of Christ, our Saviour,

And the Father's bouudless love,

With the holy Spirit's favor,

Eest upon us from above

!

2 Let us thus abide in union
With each other, and the Lord;

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys Avhich earth cannot afford.

i/OX BiCKERSTETH.
Closing Hymn,

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide us, feed us.

Through our pilgrimage below.

And beside tlie waters lead us.

Where thy flock rejoicing go.

2 Lord, thy guardian i:)resence ever,

Meekly kneeling, we implore
;

We have found thee, and would never,

Never wander from thee more.

VD^ C. Bobbins.
Close of the Sabbath.

1 Lo ! the day of rest declineth,

Gather fast the shades of night

;

Yet the sun that ever shiueth
Fills our souls with heavenly light.

2 While, thine ear of love addressing,

Thus our parting hymn we sing,

Father, with thine evening blessing

Kest we safe beneath thy wing.

953
Go in Peace.

1 Go in peace !— serene dismission.

To the loving heart made known

;

When it pours, in deep contrition,

Prayer before the eternal throne.

2 Go in peace ! thy sins forgiven,

Christ has healed thee, set thee free
;

Every spirit-fetter riven.

Go in peace, and liberty!

3 Saviour! breathe this benediction

O'er our spirits while we pray

;

Let us part in sweet conviction
Thou hast blessed our souls to-day.

954
Peace be with you.

1 Part in peace ! is day before us ?

Praise his name for life and light

;

Are the shadows lengthening o'er us ?

Bless his care who guards the night.

2 Part in peace! with deep thanksgiving,
Eenderiug, as we homeward tread,

Gracious service to tlie living.

Tranquil memory to the dead.

3 Part in peace ! such are the praises,

God, our Maker, loveth best;

Such the worship that upraises

Human hearts to heavenly rest.
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955 ^ Llcssinrj sourjld on Worship.

1 llrnE, gracious God, do thou
In r.iercy now draw nigli

;

Accci)t each i'aitliful prayer,

And mark cacli suppliant sigh;

In copious shower, I This lu)ly day.

On all who pray,
|
Thy blessings pour

2 Here may avc fnid from heaven,

The grace which we implore;
And may that grace once given,

Ijc with us evermore,

—

Until that day 1 To endless rest

When all tlic "blest |
Are called away.

WOOOSTOCIi.
4 ^

G.lSl. Button.

95G AKOj
Doxology.

1 Tiiou art the first, and thou the last,

Time centres all in thee,

Tlie Almighty God v.-ho was, and is,

And evermore shall be.

3 To thee let every tongue be praise,

And every heart be love
;

All grateful" honors paid on earth.

And. nobler songs above.

JIartinead's Colu
C'osinr/ IJymn.

TTiou great Spirit, who along

The waters first didst move
And straight from warring chaos sprung

Light, harmony, and love

;

Upon our waiting spirits brood.

Bid all their discord cease,

And breathe upon the troubled Boul

Thy last, best gift of peace.
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958 Praise to the Name of the Lord.

1 TiiY name, almighty Lord, 13 Far be thine honor spread,

Shall sound through distant hinds:
|

And long thy praise endure,

—

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word;] Till morning liglit and evening shade

Thy truth forever stands.
I

Shall be exchanged no more.

WAISSAW. II. -Mi.

^J

T. Clahk.
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959 RiproN's Coll.

Doxology.

Gloky to God on high
;

Forever bless his name

;

Let earth, and seas, and sky,

Ilis Avoudrous love proclaim;

To iiim be praise and glory given
By all on earth and all in heaven.

960
Doxolony.

To God, from day to day,

Whose Spirit ever blest

Has lightened up our way,
All worship be addrest;

As heretofore it was, is now,
And shall be so for evermore.
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V/Ol Anon.

1 Gracious Source of every blessing,

Guard our breast from anxious fears

;

Let us, each thy care possessing,

Peaceful reach the vale of years

;

All our hopes on thee reclining.

Peace, companion of our way.

May our sun, in smiles declining.

Rise in everlasting day.

962 ANON.
Prayer for Peace.

1 Peace of God, which knows no measure,
Heavenly sunlight of the soul.

Peace beyond all earthly treasure.

Come and all our hearts control

!

Come, almighty to deliver

!

Naught shall make us then afraid;

We will trust in thee forever,

Thou on whom our hope is stayed!

OLi> H:xj:[vi>iiEi>. L. m:.
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963 Watts
Doxology.

1 From all that dwell below the skies.

Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung.

Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord!

Eternal truth attends thy word

;

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

964 KENN.
Doxology.

1 Praise Gocl,from whom all blessings flow!

Praise him, all creatures liere below

!

Praise him above, ye heavenly throng!

Praise God, our Father, in your song

!
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965
God shall bless tliy going out,

Shall bless thy coming in;

Kindly compass thee aljout,

Till thou art saved from sin

God our Guardian. Wesley.

I

Lean upon thy Father's breast

;

It is he thy spirit keeps;

Rest in him, securely rest;

: 1 Thy guardian never sleeps.

PLEYEL'S H^SrM:^^. T's. Pleyel.
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t/OO Gaskei
Glory to the Father.

1 Father! glory be to thee,

Source of all the good we see

!

Glory for the blessed light.

Rising on the ancient night

!

2 Glory for the hopes that come
Streaming tlirough the dreary tomb

!

Glory for the counsel given.

Guiding us in peace to heaven

!

967
Divine Blessing Implored.

1 Tha N'ks for mercies, Lord, receive

;

Pardon of our sins renew

:

Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view.

2 Bless thy word to old and young;
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love

;

And, when life's short race is run,
Take us to thy house above.

968
The Father's Care Implored.

1 Father, hear our humble prayer I

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep,

Let thy mercy and thy care

All our souls in safety keep.
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yOt/ Doddridge.
Christian Farewell.

1 Thy presence, ever-living God

!

Wide through all nature spreads abroad

;

Thy Avatchful eyes, which never sleep,

In every place thy children keep.

2 While near each other we remain,

Thou dost our lives and powers sustain

;

AVhen separate, we rejoice to share

Thy counsels and thy gracious care.

3 To thee Ave now commit our ways,

And still implore thy heavenly grace;

Still cause thy face on us to shine,

And guard and guide us still as thine.

4 Give us within thy house to raise

Again united songs of praise

;

Or, if that joy no more be known,
Gi\-B us to meet around thy throne.

iflv) Montgomery.
Sabbath Evening.

1 Million's within thy courts have met

;

]\Iillions, this day, before thee bowed

;

Their faces Zionward Averc set, [vowed.

Vows with their lips to thee they

2 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Ilath failed this day some suit to gain

;

To those in trouble thou Avert nigh
;

Not one hath sought thy face in vain.

3 Yet one prayer more !— and be it one

In Avhich both heaven and earth accord,

Fulfil thy promise to thy Son

;

Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord

!

r

1/ < X SlIRUBSOLE.

Awake, put on Thy Strength.

1 Arm of the Lord, aAvake ! aAvake

!

Put on thy strength, the nations shake

;

XoAV let the Avorld adoring see

Triumphs of mercy Avroiight by thee.

2 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim
Through every clime, of every name

;

Let adverse poAvers before thee fall.

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

VtJl Hebeb.
Close of Service.

1 Lord, noAv we part, in thy blest name,
In which avc here together came:
Grant us our fcAV remaining days

To Avork thy Avill and spread thy praise.

2 Teach us in life and death to bless

The Lord our strength and righteousness;

And grant us all to meet above,

Then shall we better sing thy love.

UtO Ano».
Close of Worship.

1 Ere to the Avorld again avc go.

Its pleasures, cares, and idle shoAV,

Thy grace, once more, God, Ave crave,

From folly and from sin to save.

2 May the great truths Ave here have heard,

The lessons of thy holy Avord,

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep,

And all our souls fi'om error keep.
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974 MUS. COUNTRYSIAN.

Close of the Sabbath.

1 Another Sabbath, Lord, has gone,

Another day of peace and rest

:

Swiftly its preeions honrs have flown—
Hours Avliieh thy sacred presence blest.

2 The portals of a week of care.

Stand open for our Avcary feet

;

Oh ! give us strength to enter there,

Grant us thy grace its toils to meet.

3 May the pure joys this day hath brought,

Shed gladness o'er the coming hours,

—

The cheering truths thy word hath taught,

Give strength to all our faltering powers.

4 May faith's bright angel be our guide
Across the stream of toil and care,

AYhose troubled waters so divide

These Sabbath times of praise and prayer.

ti * O IlEBER.
Manna.

1 Thy bounteous hand with food can bless

The bleak and barren wilderness

;

And thou hast taught us, Lord, to pray
For daily bread from day to day.

2 And, oh, when through the wilds we roam,

That part us from our heavenly home

;

When, lost in danger, want, and woe.
Our faithless tears begin to flow,

—

3 Do thou thy gracious comfort give,

By which alone the soul can live

;

And grant thy children. Lord, we pray.

The bread of life from day to day.

976
Dismission.

1 From worship, now, thy church dismiss,

—

But not without thy blessing, Lord

;

Oh, grant a taste of heavenly bliss.

And, seal instruction from thy word.

3 Oft may these pleasant scenes return.

When we shall meet to worship thee

;

Oft may our hearts within us burn,

To hear thy word, thy goodness see.

977 Montgomery.
Pastoral Benediction.

1 Now may the Lord, our Shepherd, lead

To living streams his little flock

;

May he in flowery pastures feed.

Shade us at noon beneath the rock I

3 Now may we hear our Shepherd's voice,

And gladly answer to his call

;

Now may our hearts for him rejoice,

Who knows, and names, and loves us all.

olcj Watts.

Closing Prayer.

1 Come, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell

By faith and love in every breast

;

Then shall Ave know, and taste, and feel

The joys that can not be expressed.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,

Make our enlarged souls possess.

And learn the height, and breadth, and
Of thine immeasurable grace, [length,
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ARLIIVOTOIV. C. ISl. Dr. Arne.

V/ltJ Moses Ballod.

Closing Hymn.

1 We now invoke thy blessing, Lord,

On this day's worship here

:

Help ns to lean upon thy word,

And find our comfort there.

2 Hallow the hours that unto thee,

In faith and love we 've given

;

And daily help our souls to see,

More of the bliss of heaven.

980
At close of Day.

1 The twilight falls, the night is near;

I fold my work away

;

And kneel to Him who bends to hear

The story of the day.

S The old, old story ! yet I kneel

To tell it at His call

;

And cares grow lighter as I feel

That Jesus knows them all.

3 Yes, all ! the morning and the night,

The joy, the grief, the loss,

The roughened path, the sunbeam bright,

The hourly thorn and cross.

4 And Jesus loves me! all my heart

"With answering love is stirred

;

And every anguish, every smart.

Finds healing in the Word.

5 So then I lay me down to rest.

As nightly shadows fall

;

And lean, confiding, on His breast

Who knows and pities all.

i78X > ANON.

Eest in the Father.

1 Oh, wondrous depth of grace divine,

My soul would fain adore

:

Dear Father, let me call thee mine.

And I will ask no more.

2 By thee in all things richly blest,

Low at thy feet I fall

;

Thou art my Hope, my Life, my Eest,

My Father and my all!

C/Oi Hebbb
The Seed of the Word.

1 God, by whom the seed is given.

By whom the harvest blest.

Whose word, like manna showered from

Is planted in our breast
;

[heaven,

2 Preserve it from the passing feet,

And plunderers of the air

;

The sultry sun's intenser heat,

And weeds of worldly care.

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn,

Do thou thy grace supply

;

The hope in earthly furrows sown,

Shall ripen in the sky.
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5w» of Righteousness.

1 Eternal Snii of Righteousness,

Display thy beams divine,

And cause the glory of thy face

On all our hearts to shine.

2 Light in thy light, oh, may we see,

Thy grace and mercy prove
;

[thee,

Revived, and cheered, and blessed by
The God of pardoning love.

984: Anon.
Bless God in the Sanctuary.

1 Bless God, ye servants that attend
Upon his solemn state,

—

That in his temple's hallowed courts

With humble reverence Avait.

2 Within his house lift up your hands.

And bless his holy name

;

From Zion bless thy Israel, Lord,

Who earth and heaven didst frame.

985
Honor to the Saviour.

1 To Him that loved the souls of men,
And shed for us his blood,

To royal honors raised our head,

And made us priests to God:

2 To Him let every tongue bo praise,

And every heart be love

!

All grateful honors paid on earth,

And nobler songs above I

986
Universal Praise.

1 ALL ye nations ! praise the Lord,

Each with a different tongue;

In every language learn his word,

And let his name be sung.

2 His mercy reigns through every laud,

—

Proclaim his grace abroad

;

Forever firm his truth shall stand,

—

Praise ye the faithful God

!

987
Doxology.

1 Now hallelujah, power and praise.

To God in Christ be given,

By all who tread these earthly ways,

And all the blest in heaven.

^OO wakdlaw.
Thanhs at close of Service.

1 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

Whose breath our souls inspired

;

Loud and more loud the anthem raise,

With grateful ardor fired.

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

Whose goodness, passing thought,

Loads every minute, as it flies,

With benefits unsought.

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise.

For hope's transporting ray, [death,

Which lights, through darkest shides of

To realms of endless day.
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989 J. G. Adams.
For a Christian Festival.

1 Tnou God of years and seasons all,

Of light, and peace, and love, and power

;

Once more on thy great name we call,

In this our holy festal hour.

S We praise thee for thy presence here.

For prayer, and speech, and cheerful song

:

For guardian care, that year by year

Attends us all life's Avays along:

3 For what we hope, and what we see

Of human progress in our time;

But gleams of freedom though they be,

Yet dawning of its day sublime!

990 BnrANT.
The Motho^s Hymn.

1 Lord, who ordainest for mankind,
Benignant toils and tender cares,

"We thank thee for the ties that bind

The mother to the child she bears.

2 We thank thee for the hopes that rise

Within her heart, as, day by day.

The dawning soul from those young eyes

Looks with a clearer, steadier ray.

3 And grateful for the blessing given,

With that dear infant on her knee,

She strains the eye to look to heaven,

The voice to lisp a prayer to thee.

4 All Gracious! grant to those who bear

A mother's charge the strength and light.

To guide the feet that own their care

In ways of love and truth and right.

991 MONTGOILEET.

Opening of an Organ.

1 The morning stars in concert sang,

When God created heaven and earth

;

And earth and heaven Avith music rang,

AVhen angels hailed Messiah's birth.

3 Nor over, since his sabbath-rest,

When the great Maker from the skies.

His finished Avorks beheld and bless'd.

Have songs of glory ceased to rise.

3 Now, with all instruments in one,

All spirits tuned to one accord.

Our prayer be this, " Thy Avill be done ;

*'

And this our anthem, " Praise the Lord !

"
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yt/^ S. W. LiVERMOBE.
The Western Churches.

1 Our pilgrim brethren dwelling far,—
God of truth and love,

Light thou their path with thine own star.

Bright beaming from above.

2 Wide as their mighty rivers flow,

Let thine own truth extend

;

Where prairies si)read and forests grow,
Lord, thy gospel send.

3 Then will a mighty nation own
A union firm and strong;—

The sceptre of th' eternal throne
Shall rule its councils long.

993
Marriage Hymn.

1 Not foi* the summer's hour alone.

When skies resplendent shine,

And youth and pleasure fill the throne,

Our hearts and hands we join;

2 But for those stern and wintry days
Of sorrow, pain, and fear,

When Heaven's wise discipline doth make
Our earthly journey drear;—

3 Not for this span of life alone,

Which like a blast doth fly.

And as the transient flowers of grass

J ust blossom, droop, and die ;—
4 But for a being without end

This vow of love we take

;

L. H. SiGOCRNEY.

Grant us, God, one home at last,

For thy great mercy's sake.

*J*J~i: Ancient IIymv.

The Noble Army of Martyrs.

1 The triumphs of the martyred saints

The joyous lay demand
;

The heart delights in song to dwell
On that victorious band,

—

2 Those whom the senseless world ab-
Who cast the world aside, [liorrcd.

Deeming it worthless, for the sake
Of Christ, their Lord and guide.

3 For him they braved the tyrant's rage,

The scourge's cruel smart

;

The wild beast's fang their bodies tore,

But vanquished not the heart

;

4 Like lambs before the sword they fell,

Nor cry nor plaint expressed
;

For patience kept the conscious mind,
And armed the fearless breast,

5 What tongue can tell the crown prepared
The martyr's brow" to grace?

His shining robe, his joys unknown,
Before thy glorious face?

G Vouchsafe us. Lord, if such thy will,

Clear skies and seasons calm;
If not the martyr's cross to bear,

And. win the martyr's palm.
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t/^/O 0/ man?/ Martyrs.

1 SixG we the peerless deeds of martyred
saints, [tion blest;

Their glorious merits and their por-

Of all the conquerors the Avorld has
seen,

The greatest, bravest, and the best.

2 They trod beneath them every tlireat

of man, [througli

;

And came victorious all torments

The iron hooks that piecemeal tore

their llesh,

Could not their val'rous souls subdue.

3 What tongue those joys, Jesus, can
disclose, [dost prepare

!

Which for thy martyred saints thou
Happy who in thy pains, thrice happy

those

Who in thy endless glory share

!

T^EBSTEK. es, Double.
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(To tunc " Webster," opposite.)

Tlie Death of Martyrs.

297

Flung to the heedless winds,

Or on the waters cast,

Their aslies shall he watched,
And gatlicred at the last:

And from that scattered dust,

Around us and ahroad.

Shall spring a plenteous seed

Of witnesses for God.

axjtxjm:]v.

The Father hath received

Their latest living breath

;

Yet vain is Satan's boast

Of victory in their death :

Still, still, though dead, they speak,

And trumpet-tongued proclaim
To many a Avakening land
The one availing name.

\j\} i PlEUPONT.
Anniversary Hymn.

1 God of mercy, do thou never
From our offering turn away.

But command a blessing ever

On the memory of this day.

Light and peace do thou ordain it

;

O'er it be no shadow Hung;
Let no deadly darkness stain it,

And no clouds be o'er it hung.

2 May the song this people raises

And its vows to thee addrcst,

Mingle with the prayers and praises

That thou hearest from the blest.

"When the lips arc cold that sing thee,

And the hearts that love thee dust,

Father, then our souls shall bring tlicc

Holier loi'e and lirmer trust.

iJUO Anon.
Call of the Age.

1 "We arc living, we arc dwelling
In a grand and awful time

;

In an age on ages telling,

MONTGOMEKT.

To be living is sublime

:

Will ye play, then, will ye dally

With your music and your wine ?

Up ! it is th' Almighty's rally

!

God's own arm hatii need of thine!

999
Martyr Spirit.

1 Call Jehpvah thy salvation
;

Host beneath th' Almighty's shade;

In his secret habitation

Dwell, and never be dismayed!
There no tumult can alarm thee;

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safeguard there.

2 Ho shall charge his angel legions

AVatcli and ward o'er thee to keep;
Though thou walk thro' hostile regions,

Though in desert Avilds tiiou sleep

;

Thou shalt call on him in trouble,

He will hearken, ho will save;

Here, for grief reward tlicc double.

Crown with life beyond the grave.
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Ancient Hymn to the Saviour.

1 Holy Saviour! Lord of light!

From thy clear celestial height,

Thy pure beamiug radiaucc give.

Come, thou lover of the poor!

Come, with treasures which endure!

Come, thou Light of all that live

!

2 Thou of all consolers best,

Visiting the troubled breast,

Dost refreshing peace bestow

;

Thou in toil art comfort sweet,

Pleasant coolness in the heat,

Solace in the midst of avoc.

3 Light immortal ! Light divine

!

Visit thou these hearts of thine,

And our inmost being fill:

If thou take thy grace away,

Nothing pure in man will stay;

All his good is turned to ill.

4 Heal our wounds, our strength renew

On our dr3-ness pour thy dew;

AVash the stains of guilt away

:

Bend the stubborn heart and will

;

Melt the frozen, warm the chill

;

Guide the steps that go astray.

5 Thou, on those who evermore

Thee confess, and thee adore.

In thy heavenly gifts, descend;

Give them comfort wlien they die

;

Give them life with thee on high

;

Give them joys which never end.

XOUi SCUENCK.
All Saints Day.

1 "Who are those before God's throne,

What the crowned host I see?

As the sky with stars thick strown

Is their shining company

;

Hallelujahs, hark! they sing;

Solemn praise to God they bring.

•Z Who arc those arrayed in light.

Clothed in righteousness divine,

Wearing robos most pure and white,

That unstained shall ever shine.

That can nevermore decay?—
Whence came all this bright array ?

3 They arc those who much have borne,

Trial, sorrow, pain, and care

;

Who have wrestled night and morn
With the mighty God in prayer;

Now their strife hath found its close;

God hath turned away their woes.

4 They are those who hourly here

Served as priests before their Lord,

Offering up with gladsome cheer

Soul and body at his word

;

Now within the holy place.

They behold him face to face.
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1002 Saturday Evening.

1 Sweet to the soul the parting ray,

That ushers phicid evening in,

' When with tlie still, expiring day,

The Sabl)atli's peaceful hours begin

;

Hov/ grateful to the anxious In-east

The sacred hours of holy rest

!

\ Unshed is the tumult of this day.

And worldly cares and business cease

;

Wliile soft the vesper breezes play.

To liymn the glad return of peace.

season blest! O moment given

To turn the vagrant thoughts to heaven

!
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XUUtJ Spiritual JHessinr/s.

1 Almighty Father ! thou hast many a 2 Not for earth

blessing [tliinc;

In store for every erring child of

For this I pray,— Let me, thy grace

possessing,

Seek to bo guided by thy will divine.

^^Mmmr-r—r-r
Anok.

treasures, for her joys

the dearest, [tliee;

Would I my supplications raise to

Not for the hopes that to my heart are

nearest, [thee.

But only that I give that heart to
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The City of God.

1 Shout the glad tidings, cxnltingly sing;

Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is king!

Zion, the marvellous story be telling,

The Hon of the highest, how lowly

his birth!

The highest archangel in glory excelling,

lie stoops to redeem thee, he reigns

upon earth.—Shout, etc.

2 Tell how he cometli; from nation to

nation, [echo round

;

The heart cheering news, let the earth

How free to the faithful he offers sal-

vation, [are croAvned.

IIow his people with joy everlasting

Shout the glad tidings, etc.

3 Mortals, your homage bo gratefully

bringing, [arise;

And sweet let the gladsome hosanna

Yc angels the full hallelujah be singin

One chorus resound through the

earth and the skies.—Shout, etc.

1005 Moore.
MiriavfCs Song.

1 Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's

dark sea, [are free.

Jehovah has triumphed, his people

Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is

broken, [did and brave;

His chariots, his horsemen, all splcn-

IIow vain was their boasting! the Lord
hath but spoken, [in the wave.

And chariots and horsemen are sunk
Sound the loud timbrel, etc.

2 Praise to the Conqueror, praise to the

Lord; [was our sword.

Ilis word was our arroAv, his breath

Who shall return to tell Egypt the

story [of her pride?

Of those she sent forth in the hour
For the Lord hath looked out from

his pillar of glory,

And all her brave thousands are

dashed in the tide.

Sound the loud timbrel, etc.



ALPEABETICAL INDEX OF HYMNS.

[Figures refer to the numbers of the hymns.]

Abide with mc! Fast foils the eventide.

A blessing from thy gracious hand
Above, below, where'er I gaze

According to thy gracious word
Afraid to die ! oh, idle fear

Again the Lord of life and light

A glory gilds the sacred page.

Ah, happy hours ! whene'er upsprings

.

Ah ! Avhv should bitter tears be shed.

.

A King shall reign in righteousness

Alas, the outer emptiness

All as God wills ! who wisely heads

All earthly charms, however dear

Alleluia ! alleluia

All hail the power of Jesus' name
All men arc equal in their birth

All nature feels attractive power
All-powerful, self-existing God
All souls, O Lord, are thine ;

— assurance blest

Almighty and immortal King
Almighty Father! thou hast many a blessing.

Almighty God ! thy word is cast

Almighty Spirit, now behold

Always with us, always with us

Am I a soldier of the cross

And wilt thou now forsake me. Lord
Angels, roll the rock away
Another day its course hath run
Another fleeting day is gone
Another hand is beckoning us

Another pastor hast thou given

Another Sabbath, Lord, has gone
Anotlier six days' work is done
Arm of the Lord, awake ! awake
As body when the soul has fled

As distant lands beyond the sea

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep

As showers on meadows newly mown
As the bird with warbling music
As the hart, with eager looks

At evening time let there be light

Author of good, to thee we turn

Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays

Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve

Awake our souls, awake our fears

Awake, ye saints, awake

906
185

413
18G

1003
630
90.J

311

485
159

293
927
136

731

810
974
12

971

584
483
683

374
680
535
128

565
18

323
470
466
469
31

Before Jehovah's awful throne 224
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme 208
Behold a stranger at the door 322

Behold that Avise, that perfect law 509
Behold the Man,— how glorious he 301
Behold, the morning sun 383
Behold the western evening light 484
Be it my only wisdom here 525
Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth. .

.

837
Bells, ring out with cheerful might 291
Beneath the thick but struggling clouds 871
Be thou, O God, exalted high loO
Be tranquil, my soul 563
Be with me. Lord, where'er I go 557
Blessed angels, high in heaven 850
Blessed be thy name for.evcr 106
Bless (lod, ye servants that attend 984
Bless, O my soul ! the living God 203
Blest be thou, God of Israel 653
Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright. .

.

39
Blest Instructor, from thy ways 553
Blest is the hour when cares depart 811
Blest is the man who fears the Lord 516
Blest is the man whose softening heart 514
Blest who with generous pity glows 882
Both heaven and earth do worship thee 109
Bread of heaven, on thee we feed 757
" Break every yoke," the gospel cries 912
Breathe thoughts of pity o'er a brother's fall.

.

901
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 289
Brother, hast thou Avandered far 825
Buried beneath the yielding wave 783
But who shall see the glorious day 365
By cool Siloam's shady rill

". 935

Called by the Sabbath bells away 34
Call Jehovah thy salvation 999
Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 507
Calm on the bosom of thy God 730
Calm on the listening ear of night 279
Cast thy bread upon the waters 869
Child, amidst the flowers at play 504
Children of light, awake 532
Children of the heavenly King 621

Christ leads me through no darker rooms 592
Christ, my Lord, I come to bless thee 105
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-chiy 294
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 325
Clay to clay, and dust to dust 659
Come, all ye saints of God 801

Come at the morning hour 367
Come, dearCst Lord ! descend and dwell 978
Come hither, all ye weary souls 373
Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 275

Come in, thou blessed of our God 753
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Come, kingdom of our God 384
Come, let us anew 88G

Come, let us join our cheerful son^s 833

Come, let us join our songs of praise 74

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 3G0
Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above 338
Come, sound his ])raise abroad 82G

Come, thou Almighty King 1

Come, thou Fount of every blessing 779
Come, thou long-expected Jesus 827

Come to the house of prayer 53

Come to the land of peace 47G
Come to the morning prayer GG

Come unto me, when shadows darkly gather. 99

Come, yc disconsolate, where'er yc languish. . 722

Come, ye thankful people ! come 87G
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord 117

Come, ye that love the Lord G35

Come, yc weary souls, ojjpressed 899

Dark were the paths our Master trod 302
Daughter of Ziun ! awake from thy sadness... 290
Day by day the manna fell 552
Dear as thou wast, and justly dear 733

Dear Father, to thy mercj^-seat G50
Dear is the spot where Christians sleep GG8
Dear Jesus ! ever at my side 922

Dear Lord, behold thy servants here 814

Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray. . .

.

928
Death is the fading of a cloud ". C55
Deathless jirinciple, arise 700
Deem not that they ai-e blessed alone 714

Deep in thy soul, before its powers 930

Do not I love thee, my Lord 352

Drop the limpid waters now 774

Each fearful storm that o'er us rolls G32

Earth has nothing sweet or fair 341

Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din 20

Earth's children cleave to earth ; her frail 070
Earth's transitory things decay 705

Earth, with her ten thousand flowers 217

Ere another Sabbath's close 79

Ere mountains reared their forms sublime 179

Ere to the world again we go 973

Eternal Father ! thou hast said 390

Eternal God, thou light divine 570

Eternal Source of every joy 841

Eternal Source of life and light 5G7

Eternal Source of life and thought 83

Eternal Spirit, God of truth 10

Eternal Sun of Itiu-hteousness 983

Eternal Wi.sdoia, thee we praise 200

Even He who lit the stars of old 205

Exalt the Lord, our God 23

Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining. 152

Faint not, poor traveller, though the way. . .

.

GG4

Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are '. 231

Faith, hope, and charity, these three 499

Faith in the polar star 490

Far down the ages now 744

Farewell life ! My senses swim 074

Far from my thoughts, vain world ! be gone.

.

830

Far from the Lord I wandered long..
Far from these scenes of night
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee . .

.

Father, adored in worlds above
Father and friend, thy light, thy love.

Father ! at this altar bending
Father, at thy footstool see

Father, beneath thy sheltering wing.

.

Father, bless thy word to all

Father ! glory be to thee

Father, hear our humble prayer
Father, hear the prayer we offer

Father, I long, I f.iint to sec

Father in heaven, to thee my heart. .

.

Father, lo ! we consecrate

Father of all our mercies, thou
Father of all ! whose cares extend. .

.

Father of light ! conduct my feet

Father of me and all mankind
Father of men, thy care we bless. . . .

,

Father of mercies ! God of love

Father of mercies, in thy word
Father of mercies I send tliy grace
Father of onuii])rcscnt grace
Father of our feeble race.

Father, oh, hear me now
Father! there is no change to live with thee.

.

Father ! thy paternal care

Father, to thy kiiul love we owe
Father, we bless the gentle care

Father 1 we pray for those who dwell

Father ! whate'er of earthly bliss

Father, when in dust to thee

Fear was within the tossing bark
Feeble, helijless, how shall I

Flung to the heedless winds
For all thy gifts we praise thee, Lord
For a season called to part
" Forever with the Lord "

For mercies past wc praise thee. Lord
Forth from the dark and stormy sky
For what shall I praise thee, my God and my
Fountain of mercy, God of love

Fount of everlasting love

Fret uot, poor soid : while doubt and fear. . .

.

Friend after friend departs

From all that dwell.below the skies

From all who dwell in heaven above
From every stormy wind that blows
From Greenland's icy mountains
From soul to soul, quick as the sunbeam's ray
From the table now retiring

From worship, now, thy church dismiss

Gently fall the dews of eve 662

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us 828

Gently, my Saviour, let me down 726

Gently the shades of night descend 142

Give as God hath given thee 867

Give to the winds thy fears .'»96

Glorious in thy saints appear 945

Glorious things of thee are spoken 739

Glory, glory to our King 327

Glory td God on high 959

C40
099
277
.555

104
80C

6

073
93

906
968
025
096

9

797
488
560
589
559
942
006
266
454
127
874
721

171

89
225
925
889
648
582
281

619
996
904
944
098
102
831

704
879
755
007
497
903
213
829

395
151

777
976
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God bless our native land 859
God is in his holy temple 49
God is love ; his mercy brightens 209
God is my strong salvation 495
God made all his creatures free 898
God moves in a mysterious way 590
God of eternity ! from thee 854
God of love, we look to thee 503
God of mercy, do thou never 997
God of mercy, God of grace 433
God of mercy, hear our praj'cr 917
God oi'my life, through all its days 215
God of my life, whose gracious power 1G5
God of our fathers, by whose hand .75

God of the free ! upon the breath 8G3
God of the rolling orbs above 2G2
God of the sunlight hours, how sad 125
God of the universe, to thee 792
God of the universe, whose hand 233
God only is the creature's home 027
God reigns ; events in order flow 23G
God's glory is a wondrous thing 817
Gcd shall bless thy going out 9G5
God, thou art good ! eacli perfumed flower. .

.

250
God, M'ho is just and kind GOO
Go in peace !— serene dismission 953
Go, labor on ; spend and be spent 480
Gone arc those great and good 8G0
Go to dark Gethscmane 30G
Go to thy rest, fair child 727
Gracious Source of every blessing 9G1

Gracious Spirit, dwell with vne 218
Greatest of Beings ! Source of life 239
Great Father of mankind 71

Great Framer of the earth and sky 139
Great Framer of unnumbered worlds 834
Great God ! attend, while Zion sings IG

Great God, how inflnite art thou 22G
Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 177
Great God ! let all our tuneful powers 852
Great God, now condescend 787
Great God, on whose sustaining power 248
Great God, our King ! to thee 799
Great God ! the followers of thy Son 35
Great God, this sacred day of thine 4G
Great God ! wc sing that mighty hand 853
Great God, whose universal sway 387
Great is the Lord, his power unknown 229
Great Ruler of all nature's frame 247
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah ! 4G2

Had I, dear Lord ! no pleasure found 548
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 500
Hail, great Creator,— wise and good 24G
Hail the day that sees him rise 313
Hail, the God of our salvation 210
Hail ! Source of light, of life, and love 123
Hail, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds 822
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 357
Hail to the Sabbath day 27
Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 464
Happy the home, when God is there 200
Happy the meek, whoso gentle breast 511
Hark ! a voice divides the sky 701

Hark ! hark ! with harps of gold 284
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 5
Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes 379
Hark ! the herald-angels sing 283
Hark ! the song of jubilee 411
Hark ! the vesper hymn is stealing 148
Hark ! the voice of "choral song 897
Hark ! wliat mean those holy voices 286
Hasten, Lord ! the glorious "time 413
Hath not thy heart within thee burned G41
Have we no tears to shed for him 303
Health of the weak, to make them strong 586
Hear the heralds of the gospel T 380
Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken 397
Heaven and earth and sea and air 1 76
Heaven is a place of rest from sin 703
Heaven is here. Its hymns of gladness 652
Heavenly Father, gracious name 175
Help us to help each other. Lord 505
Here, gracious God, do thou 955
Here I can flrmly rest. ., 274
Here, in the broken bread 763
Here let thy peace, O Father, rest 924
Here, Saviour, we would come 765
He that goeth forth with weciting 395
He who himself and God would know 1G2
High as the heavens are raised 202
High in the heavens, eternal God 223
High in yonder realms of light 676
Holy Father, thou hast taught me 851
Holy, holy, lioly Lord 92
Holy Saviour ! Lord of light 1000
Homage pay to God above 946
How arc thy servants blest, O Lord G03
How beauteous arc their feet 38
How beauteous were the marks divine 337
How blest is he whose tranquil mind 669
How charming is the place 64
How dread are thine eternal years 197
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord. 193
How gentle God's commands 599
How glorious is the hour 459
How happy is he born or taught 512
How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord 72
How pleasant, how divinely fair 56
How pleasing. Lord! to see 929
How precious arc thy thoughts of peace 169
How precious is the "book divine 265
How rich thy gifts, almighty King 838
How shall the young secure"their liearts 2G9
How shall we praise thee. Lord of light 145
How shalt thou bear the cross that now 710
How sleep the brave who sink to rest 831
How sweet, how calm this Sabbath morn 21
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight 873
How sweet upon this sacred day 19
How wondrous great, how glorious bright 184
Hushed be the battle's fearful roar 910

" I am the way, the truth, the life " 791
I ask thee for the daily strength 15?
I bless thee. Lord, for sorrows sent 645
I cannot always trace the way 689
I cannot plainly see the way!! 613
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" I come," the great Redeemer cries 784 ; Let children hear the mighty deeds

I feel within :i want 602 Let every mortal ear attend

If God is mine, then present things G05 Let my life be hid in thee

If human kindness meets return 769 Let not your heart he faint

If on our daily course our mind 502 Let our songs of praise ascending

If solid hapjiiness we prize 524 Let party names no more
If thou of God wouldst truly learn 672 Let plenteous grace descend on those

I heard the voice of Jesus say 364 Lift up to God the voice of praise

I know not if the dark or bright 60S Lift nj) your heads, ye mighty gates

I know that my Redeemer lives 335 Lift your glad voices in triumph on high.

Ill, that God blesses, is our good 575 Light of life, seraphic fire

I long for household voices gone 656 Litrht of those whose dreary dwelling. . .

.

I love thy church, O God 742 Like Israel's host, to exile driven

I love to'steal awhile away 823 Like morning— when her early breeze. .

.

I may not scorn the meanest thing 911] Like the eagle, upward, onward
1 'm but a stranger here 546 Lo, God is here ! Let us adore

In God's eternity 386 Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine.

In heavenly love abiding 359 Long as the darkening cloud abode

In humble notes our faith adores ^ 350 Look, ye saints ! the day is breaking. . .

.

In latter days the mount of God 426 Lord ! a happy child of thine,

In plcasant'lands have fallen the lines 839 Lord, a little band and lowly

Inspirer of the ancient sccrs 168 Lord, at this closing hour

In the cross of Christ I glory 309 Lord, before thy presence come
In the morning sow thy seed 868 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing

In thy courts let peace be found 76
;

Lord, from whom all blessings flow

I see "the wrong that round me lies 207 Lord, give the light we need

I sing the mighty power of God 222
' Lord God of Hosts, by all adored

Is it true that^angelst Jicar us 541
I
Lord, have mercy when we pray

Israel's Shepherd, guide us, feed us 951 I Lord ! I believe ; thy power I own. .

Is there a lone and dreary hour 585 :
Lord, I have made thy word my choice.

.

It is finished,— glorious'word 307
|

Lord, in heaven, thy dwelling-place

It is the hour of prayer 37
|

Lord ! in thy garden agony

It is the one true light 273 ' Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name
It lies around us like a cloud 482

!
Lord, in thy service I would spend

I want a principle within 628
!

Lord, in whose might the Saviour trod.

.

I want the spirit of power within 130
i

Lord, it is not life to live

I worship thee, sweet will of God 580: Lord Jesus, come ! for here

I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay 703 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went.

Loril, let thy conquering banner wave.
Lord, now we part in thy blest name.

.

Lord of all being, 'throned afar

Lord of eternal purity

Lord of glory ! King of power
Lord of heaven, and earth, and ocean.

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows. .

.

Jehovah God ! thy gracious power 234

Jerusalem ! my happy home 692

Jesus his empire shall extend 404

Jesus, lover of my soul 339

Jesus, my Redeemer, lives 314

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 711

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 402 1
Lord of the worlds above

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us 780 Lord pf the worlds below

Jesus, thine all-victorious love 354

Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts 771

Jesus, thy boundless love to me 614

Jesus, what precept is like thine 902

Joyful let us cast aside 543

Joy to the earth ! the Prince of Peace 376

Joy to the world— the Lord is come 378

Just as I am, without one plea 440

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever 463

Kind Lord, before thy face 948

Know, my soul, thy full salvation 651

Laborers of Christ, arise 764

Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace 270

Lamp of our feet ! whose hallowed beam 260

Lead us with thy gentle sway 536

Lord ! send thy seiwants forth

Lord ! subdue "our selfish will

Lord, teach a little child to pray
Lord ! that I may learn of thee

Lord, thou art good ! all nature shows

Lord ! thou didst arise and say

Lord, thou hast won— at length I yield

Lord, thou wouldst have us like to thee;

Lord ! we believe a rest remains

Lord, we have wandered forth through doubt.

Lord ! what offering shall we bring

Lord, when thy people seek thy foce

Lord I when we bend before thy throne

Lord, who ordainest for mankind
Lo ! the day of rest deelincth

Love divine, all love excelling.

Love is and was my Lord and King

843
377
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287
743
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988
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949
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268
87

300
214
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870
747
972
61

59

154

048

36
70

30
385
773
923
435
198

875

443
241

f47

98

15

115
990
952
539
61G



INDEX OF HYMNS. 305

Lo ! what a grlorions sight appears 424
Lo, what a precious Corncr-Stone 321

Make channels for the streams of love 456
Many centuries have fled 734
Many woes had Christ endured 308
Marked as the ])urposc of the skies 332
Mary to the Saviour's tomb 342
May I resolve with all my heart 522
May the grace of Christ, our Saviour 950
Meek and lowly, pure and holy 024
Messiah Lord \ who, wont to "dwell 298
'Mid these scenes of self-denial 390
Mighty God ! the first, the last 173
Millions of souls, in glory now 7G7
Millions within thy courts have met 970
Morning lin^iks npnii the tomb 316
Mourn for the thou-^ands slain 896
My couutrv, ';is uf ihec 858
My dear Uedccmcr, and my Lord 324
My Father bids mc come 461
My Father ! elieering name '.

.

201
My God ! how endless is thy love 178
My God, I love thee, not because 593
My God, I thank thee ! may no thought 713
My God, my Father^ blissful name 604
My God, my Father, while I stray 690
My God, permit mc not to be 508
My God ! the covenant of thy love 031
My gracious God, I own thy riglit 523
My heavenly Father calls.'. 762
My Jesus, as thou wilt 720
My soul, repeat his praise 203
My soul, it is thy God 204
My soul before thee prostrate lies 447
Mysterious Trescnce, Source of all 816
" My times arc in thy hand " 001

Nearer, my God, to thee 545
No bliss r'U seek, but to fidfil 646
Not by the martyrs' death alone 492
Not for the ])ro])lict tongue of fire 790
Not for the summer's hour alone 993
Not in this simple rite alone 751
No track is on the sunny sky 333
Not with terror do we meet 756
No war nor battle's sound 908
Now begin the heavenly theme 340
Now be the gospel banner 358
Now hallelujah, power and praise 987
Now is th' accepted time 368
Now let our prayers ascend to thee 439
Now let our souls on wings sublime 615
Now may he who from the dead 776
Now ma*' the Lord, our Shepherd, lead 877
Now, O God, thine own I am 538
Now, on sea and land descending 51
Now the Christian's course is run 022
Now the stars are lit in heaven 25
Now to the Lord a noble song 110
Now with eternal glory crowned 334

all yo nations ! praise the Lord 986
blest Creator of the light 143

anned.

O Christ, what gracious words
O Earth! thy past is crowned and consecrated

I

O'er mouTitaiu tops, the mount of God
O'er the distant mountains breaking
O'er the gloomy Iiills of darkness
O fairest born of love and light

]

Often at evening comes a glowing thought. .

.

j

O God, accept the sacred hour
O God, beneath thy guiding hand
O God, by whom the seed is given. .

.

O God ! ere heaven and earth were pi;

O God, I thank thee that tlie night

;

O God ! my inmost soul convert

j

O God of IJethel, by whose hand
I
O God of glory ! when with eye uplifted

;

O God I our God ! thou shinest here
God, our strength ! to thee the song

O God, thou art my God alone ;

O God ! thy grace and blessing give
O God unseen—but not unknown
O God, we ])raise thee, and confess

God ! whose dread and dazzling brow
! O God, whose presence glows in'all

I

Oh, bow thine ear. Eternal One
Oil, come, Creator Spirit blest

[

Oh, could I find, from day to day
Oh, could we speak the matchless -wwrth

Oh, eyes that are weary, and hearts that arc sore

Oh, for a closer walk with God
j

Oh, for a faith that will not slirink

Oh, for a heart to praise my God
Oh, for a thousand tongues, to sing
Oh, for the death of those

Oh, guard our shores from every foe

Oh, happy day that fixed my choice

Oh, happy is the man who hears

Oh, help us, Lord ! each hour of need
Oh, here, if ever, God of love

Oh, he whom Jesus loved has truly spoken. .

.

Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy
Oh ! how happy arc they

Oh, let your HiitiuliiiL;' ^•|li^^'s ri^(.'

Oh! not alone with dutwaiil si-ti

Oh, not to fill the mouth ot f.uiic

holy Father ! just and true.

holy Father ! 'mid the calm
Oh, jjraise ye the Lord; prepare a new song.

.

Oh, praise ye the Lord ! pre])are your glad voice

Oh, render thanks to God above
Oh, shut not out sweet pity's ray
Oh, sometimes gleams upon our sight

Oh, speed thee. Christian, on thy way
Oh, spread the joyful sound "

Oil, stay thy tears ; for they arc blest

Oh ! sweet "it is to know, to feel

Oh, that the Lord's salvation

Oh, that the Lord would guide my ways
Oh ! what amazing words of grace. .

.

'.

Oh, what though our feet may not tread where
Oh, where are kings and empires now
Oh, where shall rest be found.
Oh, wondrous depth of grace divine

Oh, worship the King all glorious above
Oh, yet, we trust that somehow good
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909
363
408
382
375
1.50

761

83()

982
794
941

527

232
519
425
12fi

612
084
063
73

564
80

796
13

481

421

355
572

486
487

348
598
845
750
515
566
760
97

371

832
42.?

362
574
835

146

112
114
103

888
903
467
191

682
643
392
629
.372

356
737
636

9;-I

113

419
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life, death, -n-ovld, time 429
Lord and Master of us all 353
Lord of Hosts ! Almighty King 861

O Lord, thy perfect word 271

O Lord ! where'er thy people meet 81

Love divine, liow sweet thou art 445
Love divine, that stooped to share 611

O Love ! O Life ! our faith and sight 320
O Maker ot rhe fruits and flowers ! 892
Omniscient God, 't is thine to know 520
Once I thought my mountain strong 328
One prayer 1 have,— all prayers in one 561

One sweet flower has drooped and faded 679

One sweetly solemn thought 728
On eyes that never saw the day 296
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand 693
On the dark wave of Galilee 297
On the mountain's top appearing 807

On Ziou's holy walls 719
Open, Lord, my inward ear 544
shadow in a sultry land 157

O sinner, bring not tears alone 436
O Son of God ! thy children we 345

Source divine, and life of all 58

O thou, at whose rebuke the grave 510
thou, by long experience tried 644
thou by whom we come to God 550

O thou Eternal One ! whose presence bright. . 172

thou, from whom all goodness flows 583
thou great Spirit, who along 957

thou, to whom all creatures bow 228
O thou, to whom, in ancient time 82

thou true Life of all that live 140

O thou, who art above all height 802

O thou who driest the mourner's tear 709
thou, who hast at thy command 556

O thou, who hast redeemed of old 444
O thou who hast thy servants taught 42

O thou, who on thy chosen Son 804
thou, whose own vast tem])lc stands 789

O thou, whose power o'er moving worlds 170
Our b^est Kedeemer, erc he breathed 609
Our children thou dost claim 786
Our days are numbered : let us spare 716

Our Father in heaven, wc hallow thy name... 69

Our Father 1 through the coming year 885
Our God, our help in ages past 227

Our heaven is everywhere 637

Our heavenly Father, hear 533
Our offeWng is a willing mind 872

Our pilgrim brethren, dwelling far 992
Our soul shall magnify the Lord 887

Out of the depths I cry to thee 437

Palms of glory, raiment bright 702
Parent of good, thy works of might 44
Part in peace ! is day before us 954
Peace of God, which knows no measure 962
People of the living God 754
Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin 1 55

Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow 212
Pillows wet with tears of anguish 849

Pity the nations, O our God 768

Planted in Christ, the living Vine 748

Pour, blessed gospel, glorious news for man.

.

416
Pour out thy spirit from on high 815
Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 1 20
Praise for the glorious light 894
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 964
Praise the God of our salvation 654
Praise the Lord, his glories show 107

Praise the Lord, his glory bless 947
Praise the Lord ! ye hcav'ns, adore him 104
Praise to God, immortal praise 855
Praise to thee, thou great Creator 50
Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee 62

Praise ye Jehovah's name 800
Praise ye the Lord around whose throne 101

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 547
Press on, press on ! ye sons of light 477

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 219

Ready for their glorious crown 660
llejoicc, believer, in the Lord 820
Rejoice ! the Lord is King 96

Religion ! in its blessed ray 521

Religion is the chief concern 528
" Remember thy Creator " 938

Return, my roving heart, return 642

Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 639
Ride on, ride on in majesty 299
Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky 840
Rise, crowned with light. Imperial Salem, rise 414
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 542

Rocked "in the cradle of the deep 617

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 326

Safely through another week 23

Saints for whom the Saviour bled 428

Salvation ! oh, the joyful sound 370
Saviour ! teach me, day by day 775

Saviour, visit thy plantation 740

Saviour ! what gracious words 272

Saviour ! who thy flock art feeding 778

Scorn not the slightest word or deed 455
" Sec how he loved !

" exclaimed the Jews. .

.

295

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 318

See the leaves around us falling 678

See the ransomed millions stand 675

Send down the truth, O God 638

Senant of God, well done 729

Servants of Christ, arise 474

Shepherd of the holy hills 315

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing 1004

Since all the varying scenes of time 649

Sing we the peerless deeds of martyred saints 995

Sing, yc redeemed of the Lord 694

Sinner ! rouse thee from thy sleep 156

Sister, thou wast mild and lovely 677

Slowly, by God's hand unfurled 78

Soft as fades the sunset splendor U7
Softly fades the twilight ray 131

Softly now the light of day 133

Sometimes a light surprises 494

Songs of praise the angels sang 361

Son of God ! to thee I cry 735

Soon may the last glad song arise 403
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Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea. 1003
Sov'reign aud transforming grace 3

SoAV in the morn thy seed 451
Speak with us, Lord ; tliysclf reveal 8

S])irit divine ! attend our prayer 7
" S])irit, leave thy house of clay " 058
Spirit of grace, and health, and power 253
Sjjirit of holiness, descend 27G
Spirit of peace, celestial Dove 531

Spirit of purity and grace 278
Spread, oh, spread, thou mighty word 412
Stand up !— stand up for Jesus 394
Still hope ! still act ! Be sure that life 479
Still prayers are strong, and God is good 420
Still with thee, my God 745

Strong Son of God, immortal Love 329
Sunlight of the heavenly day 856
Supreme Disposer of the heart 457
Sweet is the friendly voice 460
Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve 141

Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 549
Sweet is the scene when virtue dies 066
Sweet is the task, Lord 54
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 14

Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest 018
Sweet Sabbath bells ! I love your voice 926
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 310
Sweet thy memory'. Saviour blest 292
Sweet to the soul the parting ray 1002

Swell the anthem, raise the song 847

Take them, death ! and bear away 725
Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal 573
Teach me, my God and King 473
Teach me the measure of my days 431
Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 890
Teach us to feel as Jesus prayed 336
Tell me not in mournful numbers 023
Thank and praise Jehovah's name 798
Thanks for mercies. Lord, receive 967
That mystic word of thine, Sovereign Lord 570
The bird let loose in Eastern skies 594
The broken ties of happier days 057
The Christian warrior, see him stand 478
The day is past and gone 55

The day, O Lord, is spent 05
The dead are like the stars by day 819
The dwellings of the free resound 884
The earth, all light and loveliness 843
The fountain in its source 595
The glorious armies of the sky 233
The grace of Jesus Christ our Lord 517
The liarj) at Nature's advent strung 244
The harvest-fields are broad and white 809
The head that once was crowned with thorns. 349
The heaven of heavens cannot contain 181

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord 254
The joyful morn, my God, is come 43
The lig'ht of love is round his feet 351
The Lord descended from above 183
The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice 187
The Lord is our Shepherd our Guardian and. 192
The Lord Jehovah reigns 1 89

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 194

1 Tlie Lord our God has sent his Son
The Lord our God is Lord of all

The Lord will come, and not be slow
The morning light is breaking
The morning stars in concert sang
The morn of peace is beaming
The olFerings to thy throne wliich rise

The past is dark with si-n and shame
The path of life we walk to-day
The perfect world by Adam trod
The praises of my tongue
The race that long in darkness pined
The radiant dawn of gospel light

There is a book, wlio runs may read
There is a calm for those who weep
There is a fountain filled with blood
There is a glorious world on high
There is a God— all nature speaks
There is a land mine eye hath seen
There is a land of pure delight

There is a little lonely fold

There is an hour of hallowed peace
There is an hour of peaceful rest

There is a place of sacred rest

There is a pure and peaceful wave
There is a river, deep and broad
There is a time when moments flow

There is a world,— and oh, how blest

There is a world we have not seen
There is no death ! the stars go down
There '11 be sometliing in heaven for children.

There seems a voice in every gale
There 's not a place in earth's vast round . . .

.

There 's not a star whose twinkling light

The saints on earth and those above
The Saviour gently calls

The Saviour now is gone before

The snow-plumed angel of the North
The soul, by faith reclined

The spacious firmament on high
The Sijirit, in our hearts
The starry firmament on high
The stars are sparks of burning sand
The stars of heaven are shining on
The stream is calmest when it nears the tide.

.

The time how lovely and how still

The triumphs of the martyred Saints

The turf shall be my fragrant shrine

The twilight falls, the night is near
The world throws wide its brazen gates

Tlie wrong that pains my soul below
They who on the Lord rely

Tlicy who seek the throne of grace
Think gently of the erring

This place is holy ground
This stone to thee in faith we lay

Thou art. Almighty Lord of all

Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not.

.

Thou art gone up on high
Thou art, O God, the life and light

Thou art the first and thou the last

Thou art the way ;— to thee alone
Thou dost come, all-healing Lord
Thou from whom we never part

010
245
405
391
991
393
118

893
216
793
930
913
422
242
088
344
686
249
085
091
319
813
095
097

707
738
135
033
087
442
943
259
221

243
746
931

591

878
534
257

3G6
255
100
537
149

144

994
258
980
405
182
920
551

900
498
795
167

717
285
196
956
31-7

410
134
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Though benighted and forsaken

Though faiut and sick, and worn away
Thougli now tlic nations sit beneath

Though wandering in a stranger hind

Thou God, of sovereign grace

Thou God of years and Fcasons all

Thou Grace divine, encircling all

Thou holy Jesus, kind and dear
Thou, Lord ! by mortal eyes unseen
Thou Lord of life ! whose" tender care

Thou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's height

Thou l*owcr and Peace, in wliom wc find

Thou Saviour, from thy throne on high

Thou, whose Almiglity word
Thou, whose wide extended sway
Thrice happy souls, wiio, born from heaven.

.

Through all the various passing scene

Through endless years thou art the same
Througliout the hours of darkness dim
Through the changes of the day
Thus fur the Lord has led mc on
Thus saith the first, the great command
Thus wc commemorate tlie day
Thy bounteous liand with food can bless

Thy glory, Lord, the iicavcns declare

Thy kingdom. Lord, forever stands

Thy mighty working, mighty God
Thy name, almighty Lord
Tiiy name be hallowed evermore
Thy presence, ever-living God
Thy way, not mine, O Lord
Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea

Thy ways, Lord, with wise design

Thy will be done ! in devious way
Thy will be done ! I will not fear

Time by moments steals away
Times without number have I prayed
'T is a point I long to know
'T is by the faith of joys to conic

'T is by thy strength tlie mountains stand
" 'T is finished !

"— So tlic Saviour cried. . .

.

'T is gone, that bright and orl)ed blaze

'T is my happiness below
To God, before whom arigels bow
To God from day to day
To him tluxt loved the souls of men
To him who children blest

To him who condescends to dwell

To keep the lamp alive

To thee, O God, in heaven
To thine eternal arms, O God
To thy temple I repair

Triumphant, Lord, thy goodness reigns

United prayers ascend to thee. .

.

Unite, my rising thouglits, unite.

Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb .

Upon the gospel's sacred page . .

.

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes. .

.

Upward I lift mine eyes

Wait ! for the day is breaking

Walk in the light! so thou slnvlt know
Watchman ! tell us of the night

Wc are but young,—yet we may sing

We are living, we are dwelling

We bid thee welcome in the name
We bless thee fur this sacred day
We bless thre tor thy peace, O God
We follow. Lord, where thou dost lead
We liave no home on earth below
We have not wings — we cannot soar
Welcome, tlelightful morn
Welcouic, sweet day of rest

Welcome to me the darkest night
Welcome, welcome, quiet morning
We long to sec that happy time
We love the house of ])raycr

Wc now invoke thy blessing, Lord
Wc jiraisc thee if one rescued soul

We say to all men far and near
We sliajjC ourselves the joy or fear
" We 've no abiding city here "

AVe wait in faith, in ])rayer wc wait
We would leave, O God ! to tliec

Whatever dims thy sense of truth

Wiiat glorious tidings do I hear
What if the little rain should say
What though the arm of conquering death. .

.

When all thy mercies, my God
When, as returns tliis solemn day
When before thy throne we kneel
When children give their hearts to God
When darkness long has veiled my mind
When death was on the path he trod

Wlicn God descends with men to dwell

When God, of old, came down from heav'n...

When God revealed his gracious name
" When I am weak, I'm strong "

When I can read my title clear

When Israel of the Lord beloved
When Jesus, our great Master, came
AVhen languor and disease invade
When morning's first and hallowed ray
When, streaming from the eastern skies

Vv'hcn tlie worn spirit wants repose

When througli the torn sail the wild tempest.

When u]> to nightly skies wc gaze
When verdure clothes the fertile vale

When, wakened by thy voice of power
When wc cannot see our way
When winds are raging o'er the u])per ocean.

Where ancient forests widely spread

Wlicrc'er the Lord shall build my house
Where shall the child of sorrow find

While in this sacred rite of thine

While sounds of war arc heard around
While thee I seek, protecting Power
While thus thy throne of grace we seek

While, with ceaseless course the sun
While yet the youthful spirit bears

Whilst* far and wide thy scattered sheep

Who are those before God's throne

Who fathoms the Paternal Thought
Who is thy neighbor 1 He whom thou

Who shall towards thy chosen seat

Who, when beneath afliction's rod

Why, OQ the bending willows hung

9.39

998
808
32
634
513
715
490
29
26

571

52

401

67

979
891

406
441

708
529
Gf.l

530
369
933
732
85
33
88

934
448
770
417
63

824

452
821

569
489
430
86

129
41

718

261

119
620
518
805
9U
866
781

So2

84

17

846
916
400
1001

230
864
24

759
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Why should v.c start and fear to die 007
Why shoulil \vc wcc]) ami mourn tor tliosc. .

.

723

Why, why rL'])ine, pensive friend 508
With clury chid, with strcnifth arrayed 188
Within these doors assembled now 818
Within thine altar's shade 450
With joy we meditate the ^ri\cc *343

With one consent, let all the earth 108
With roses crown his bahy head GG5
With sacred joy we lift our eyes II

G

With sonjis and honors soundint,' loud 844
With stately towers and bnlwarks strong 7.'iG

With tcarfiil eyes I look around 3(1.")

With williiiy feet tliy scrvaut stands 803

Word of the eve. -living God 264
Wouldst thou in thy lonely hour 918

Years arc cominjj— speed them onward 393
Ye followers of the Prince of peace 753
Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 180
Yc realms below the skies 94
Ye tribes of Adam, join 95
Yes, for nic, for me he careth 211
Yes, we trust the day is breaking 407
Ye who think the truth yc sow 537
Vc wretched, hungry, starving poor 7G6

Zion stands with hills surrounded 409



INDEX or SUBJECTS.

[Figures refer to the numbers of the hymns.]

Acceptable offerings, 874.

Age, call of, 998.

Agricultural festival, 892.

All men,

—

brethren, 910.

equal, 907.

honor, 911.

All-saints day, 1001.

Angels,

—

children borne home by, 665.

guardian, 540.

Anniversary hymn, 997.

Army hymn, 8G1.

Aspirations, holy, 591.

Autunm warnings, 678.

Baptism,

—

after, 782,

children's, 786-788.

Christ's, 78.3, 784.

infant, 774, 785.

of a ihmily, 772.

self-consecration, 781.

Benevolence, 868-871.

Birth, new, 824.

Blessed arc they that mourn, 714.

Burial, 498.

dirge ibr, 6.59.

of a child, 727.

of a Christian, 724.

Calm,—
for those who weep, 688.

of the soul, 518.

praver for inner, 507.

Charitable occasions, 864, 870, 871.

Charitv,

—

blessings of, 456, 867, 882, 890.

ill jiul-inent, 520,

never faileth, 624.

Children's hynm, 939, 639.

morning hymn, 941.

Christ,—
all power given to, 96, 418.

all thinus in, 534.

always with us, 311, 335, 342, 356, 358.

asleep in, 683.

blessin-s of, 827.

calls children, 931.

childhood looking to, 922.

children given to, 773.

cominir of, 408.

examine of, 306, 324, 336, 337.

faithfulness to, 394, 761.

Christ,—
fellowship of, sufferings, 664.

giving ourselves to, 338, 354, 394, 435.

gratitude for, 287.

help of in life's conflict, 280, 281, 305, 328, 339,

355,359, 571, 711.

his advent, 279, 282-284, 286, 289-291, 423.

his call to toil, 428, 480.

his cross, 309, 310, 344.

his entry into Jerusalem, 299.

his invitations, 360, 3G4.

his presence desired, 64, 121, 298, 351, 463, 576,

577, 895.

his resurrection, 285, 288, 293, 294, 312, 313,

316.

his victory, 307, 334, 349, 357. 390, 404-406,

410,411,422.
honor to, 985.

image of God, 301, 320, 329, 331, 345.

kingdom of, 414, 417.

law of love, 758, 906.

likeness to, 602.

livin.g to, 465, 473.

looking to, 592.

Lord of all, 347, 349, 353, 357, 358, 387, 404,

702.

love of, 295, 297, 445.

love to, 292, 352, 593, 775.

miracles of, 296.

one in, 748, 770.

our High Priest, 74, 343.

our King, .327, 330, 350, 378, 390, 424.

our Leader, 619.

our Light, 105, 317, 325.

our She])herd, 315, 318, 319, 359, 400, 776,

peace in, 458, 543.

praise to, 348, 421, 833.

remembering, 769.

Eock of Atrcs, 326.

sufferings of, 300, 302-304, 308.

teaches to pray, 550.

the Corner-Stone, 321.

the Saviour, 322, 323, 340, 386.

the W.ay, 317.

Christian,

—

armor, 467.

courage, 485.

dies d!aily, 492.

effort, 451,455, 5.32.

encouraged, 397, 399.

festival, 989.

hope and action, 479.
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Christian,

—

joy in believing, 494.

race, 4G6, 409.

rejoicing in hope, 621.

unity, 743.

warrior, 478.

watchfulness, 470.

Christmas, 279, 282-284, 286, 289-291.

cliild's hymn for, 940.

Church,—
attachment to, 742.

below and above, 746.

dedication, 789, 792-794, 796, 797, 799.

encouraged, 807.

gratitude for, 755.

permanence of, 737.

uniting with, 750, 754.

welcome to, 753.

work, 744.

Closing hymns, 67, 93, 111, 138, 144, 151, 191, 229,

263, 712, 948, 950, 951, 957, 972, 978, 979,

984, 988.

Communion, 734, 749, 756, 757, 765, 780.

call to, 706, 767.

close of, 708.

thoughts at, 760.

Compassion, 872.

for the erring, 900, 901.

Conference hymire, 818.

Confession, prodigal's, 899.

Convention, annual, 814.

Corner-stone, laying of, 795.

Death,—
and immortality, 663.

a release, 733.

bearing with us Christ's, 751.

but life again, 497, 658, 674.

Christian's, 622, 600, 080, 717.

commemoration of Christ's, 752.

made easy by Christ's presence, 667.

no fear of, 449, 684.

not lost in, but gone before, 668, 723.

of an aged Christian, 729.

of a young girl, 677, 679, 731.

of the young, 730.

what is, 655.

Dead, 819.

dirge for the hei-oic, 881.

Devotion, quiet, 558.

Devout, blessedness of the, 72.

Dismission, 949, 953, 954, 976.

Divine Spirit, prayer for, 7.

Doxologies, 346, 617, 654, 956, 959, 960, 963, 964;

987.

Easter, 312.

Evil, destruction of, 419, 420.

Faith,—
dead without worlvS, 584.

excellency of, 496.

guidance of, 151.

living, 537.

Female friendly society, 887.

Gentiles,

—

in God's temple, 71.

reconciled by Christ, 427.

God,-
abiding in his tabernacle, 24.

adoration of, 92, 224.

all things of, 196, 946.

call to his house, 53.

care of, 171, 175, 178, 211, 225, 603, 606.

childlike trust in, 219, 513.

communion with, 762.

confidence in, 405, 596, 599, 620.

delight in his glory, 44, 113.

desire to find, 461, 535, 573.

devotion to, 523, 851.

eternity of, 179, 226.

exalted, 28, 100, 233.

existence of, 249.

friends of, 22.

glad worship of, 59, 112, 114, 229, 826.

glorious works of, 45, 242, 243.

goodness and love of, in afttiction, 645, 689.

guidance and protection of, 75, 102, 216, 239,

425.

his aid invoked, 9, 580.

his faithfulness, 231.

his goodness, 182, 198, 207, 230, 238, 252, 649

his gracious power, 105, 214, 222, 228, 235, 247.

his help inijtlored, 15, 227.

his love, 600, 632, 650.

his love and truth prayed for, 80.

his majesty, 183, 189.'

his mercy to the penitent, 460.

his perfection, 167, 222, 223.

his presence implored, 8, 1 6.

his promises sure, 120, 208, 255, 631.

his sustaining presence, 58, 164, 170, 232, 236,

240.

hope of the glory of, 651.

if he is mine, 005.

incomprehensible, 177, 184, 186, 237, 248.

in his tabuiiiacle, 24, 49, 60

in the home, 200.

invocation to, 1, 3, 6, 11.

is King, 187.

is love, 117, 163, 193, 197, 209, 213, 220.

kingdom of, 384, 415.

life with, 468, 481, 505, 554, 572, 581, 745.

likeness to, 241.

mercy of, 103, 203.

mysterious providence of, 166, 590.

nearer to, 545.

never forsakes, 159, 190, 274.

omnipresence of, 195, 221, 644.

omniscient, 169, 173.

one in, 770.

our disposer, 601.

our Father, 172, 201, 205, 217, 274.

our guardian, 965.

our life, 174.

our rest, 639, 981.

our salvation, 50, 210, 741.

our Shepherd, 132, 192, 194.

peace of, 634.

praise of, for his goodness, 215, 222, 263, 653

798.

prayer for his Spirit, 218, 446.

present everywhere, 181, 234.
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God,—
providence of, 85.

refuge of his house, 68.

seeking, 4.

seen in nature, 245-247, 250, 251, 256.

subjection to, 83.

sufficiency of, 585.

the Creator, 206, 262.

the light of tlie nations, 122.

the true object of worship, 126.

nnchangcable, 185, 188, 199.

unfailing power of, 202.

uaiversal praise to, 73, 94, 95, 104, 111, li

958.

wisdom of, 222.

Gospel,

—

blessings of the, 369, 374-376.
call to sinners, 366, 368, 372, 373.
its call, 362, 377, 378, 912.

its light extending, 391, 407.
its triumph, 413.

its nniversality, 384, 385, 387, 401-404.
peace, 393.

praise for the, 361.

spread of the, 381, 382, 388, 403, 412, 416.
the power of, 363, 365, 383.

Graces, the Christian, 499.
Harvest hymn, 876.

Heart,—
"

communing with, 642.

Jesus the joy of the, 771.

Holiness is everlasting, 526.

Home,

—

God in the, 200.

heavenly, 692.

heaven our, 546.

nearer to our, 728.

Hope,

—

Christian, 657, 822.

joyful, 587.

man's, 893.

Heaven,

—

around us, 482, 652.

attractions of, 483.

call from, 476.

desired, 594, 696, 703.

glories of, 699.

love of, 708.

peace of, 813.

preparation for, 706.

rising towards, 542.

something for children to do in, 943.

the way to, 694.

to come, 685-687, 691, 693, 695.

triumph in assurance of, 821.

where is, 637.

within, 633.

Invocation, 1, 3, 6, 11.

Jews,

—

and Gentiles reconciled by (^hrist, 427.
prayer for, 389, 392.

Joy,

—

heavenly, below, 635.

the convert's, 459, 832.

Kindness, brotherly, 454.

Life-
blessed close of, 149, 150, 669,

future, 697.

heavenly, iiere, 615.

is real, 623.

river of, 738.

spiritual, 450.

the pilgrimage of, 536.

the water of, 595, 707.
Light,-

praycr for, 2, 3, 540.

God our, 61.

Lord, forever with the, 698.

Love,

—

all vain without, 500.

divine, 539.

domestic, 929.

enjoyment of Christ's, 614.
its power, 627, 898, 902.

law of, 906.

mutual, 866.

my King, 616.

teaches of God, 672.

the reign of, 457.

to God and neighbor, 501.

Man,

—

content, 508.

distrust of in himself, 434.
his frailty, 431.

his strength in God, 452.
his works ibllow him, 441.
known by his fruits, 489.

steps heavenward, 490.

Avalks by faith, 491.
Marriage hymn, 993.

Martyrs,

—

noble armv of, 994, 995.

death of, 9*96.

Meditations, 484.

Meekness, 511.

Mercies acknowledged, 779.

Merciful, blessed arc the, 514.

Mercy,

—

better than sacrifice, 510.

-seat, 650, 829.

Minister,

—

death of, 719, 732.

installation of, 809, 810.

meeting of, 815.

ordination of, 790, 791, 802-804, 806.

welcomed, 38, 808.

Ministry,

—

God works in his, 817.

its benefits, 811.

Miriam's song, 1005.

Missions,

—

foreign, 332, 395.

fruits of, 396.

prayer for s])rcad of the gospel, 381, 382
Mother's hj-mn, 990.

National hymns, 858, 859, 863.

Nature,

—

and Revelation, 48, 254.

God seen in, 243, 245, 246, 250, 251, 256
God the Creator of, 2G2.
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Nature,

—

praising God with, 259.
religious influences of, 277.
temple of, 57, 258, 261.
the book of, 242.

worship from, 244, 257.
Night,—

hymn of, 160.

religious influences of, 162.

watches, 161.

Old,—
Scripture needful to the, 273.
and new, 903.

Organ, opening of, 991.

Orphan's hymn, 866.

Parting hymns, 944, 969.
Past, present, future, 909.

Peace,

—

Christfan, 453.

hymn of, 884.

in believing, 640.

of conscience, 618.

Prince of, 908.

prayer for, 962.

spirit of, 531.

the day of, near, 393, 398.
Pentecost, 333.

Perseverance, 477, 820.

Piety,

—

active, 474, 626, 764.

benefit of early, 933, 934.

influence of habitual, 516.
Pilgrims, the, 880.

Praise,

—

all nations exhorted to, 108.

filial, 116.

for all blessings, 107, 947.
of nature, 176.

perpetual, 119.

the Redeemer's, 348.
to the God of Nature, 106.

to the Lamb, 833.

universal, 123, 986.
Prayer,

—

all seasons for, 367.
call to, 66, 551.

child's, 923.

evening, 143.

everywhere, 504.

for brotherly love, 503.
for children, 917, 928, 932.
for Christian obedience, 777.
for courage, 625.

for daily bread, 975.

for divine blessing, 967, 1003.
for divine guidance, 462, 557, 560, 564,

567, 569, 629, 828.

for divine life, 568, 574.

for divine light, 570, 983.
for foith, 486, 578.
for gifts of the spirit, 638.
for father's care, 968.
for grace in trial, 488.
for grateful submission, 561, 565.
for inspiration, 816.

Prayer,

—

for kingdom of peace, 559, 875.
for mutual aid, 506.

for peaceful death, 726.

for purity of heart, 487, 553.
for remembrance, 588.
for self-denial, 502.

for trust in God, 563.

for wisdom, 475, 589.
hour of, 37.

our country, 845.

penitential, 586, 671.
secret, 823.

supplicating, 582, 583, 718, 735, 740, 745, 961.
the Lord's, 533, 555.
what is, 547.

widow's, 865.
Prisoner, prayer for, 888, 889.
Prodigal, 825.

confession of, 899,
Race, the Christian, 204, 212,
Reform, 998,

Reformation, Protestant, 904.
Religion, 521.

early, 935, 936, 938.

importance of, 528.

quiet, 544,

Resignation in sorrow, 471, 472, 524,
Resolution, Christian, 522,
Rest,—

true, 632, 636, 647.
in God, 673,

Sabbath,

—

a suitable ofi'ering for, 33,

blessing of, 39,

close of, 144, 974,

day of prayer and rest, 20, 34, 41.
evening, 131, 135, 141, 142, 970.
gratitude for, 32.

in earthly temple, 43.
joyful welcome of, 31.
morning, 23.

proper use of, 46.

welcomed, 26,

worship, 27.

service of, loved, 19, 54.
Salvation,

—

the joyful sound of, 370.
now, 527.

Saturday evening, 1002.
Saviour,

—

ancient hymn to, 1000.
good tidings from the, 272.
love to, 5.

preparation for, 47.

Scriptures,

—

a light, 260, 267, 269-271, 273.
comfort from the, 268.

early instruction in, 930
good tidings in the, 272.

need and value of, 264-266.
needful to the young, 269.

permanence of, 255.

the spirit of, 168.

Seasons, God of the, 852.
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Seasons,

—

God's goodness in the, 855.

hymn of, 843.

ordained by God, 844.

the, 30, 877, 878, 883.

Sickness and recovery, 921.

Sin, confession of, 433.

Sinner,

—

call to the, 156, 380, 436.

his plea, 440, 445,

invitation to, 366, 368, 372, 373, 377.

joy over the repentant, 371.

prayer for forgiveness, 439.

the penitent, 443, 447.

the works of, follow, 441.

tiiist of the, 437.

turning to Christ, 444.

vain repentance of, 438.

welcomed, 155.

Sorrow,

—

comfort for, in the scriptures, 268.

consolation in, 709, 722.

faith in God's goodness in, 182.

God's protection in, 193.

light in, 128.

prayer for strength in, 98, 721.

profitable, 432.

submission in, 430.

the sorrowing invited, 99.

union with Christ in, 759.

Spirit,

—

freed, 700.

maketh all things new, 905.

martvr, 999.

office' of, 609.

prayer for the, 10, 253, 275, 276, 278, 464.

the Divine, 7.

voice of, craved, 17.

Submission to God's will, 690, 720, 812.

Suffering,

—

ministry of, 429.

peace after, 448.

Sunday-School teacher's hymn, 916.

Temperance, 849, 891, 894, 896, 897.

Tears, dews and, 662.

Thanks,—
for our heritage, 839.

for trials, 704.

Thanksgiving, 835, 847.

call to, 837.

for abundant harv-est, 879.

for national prosperity, 838, 848.

Time,—
flight of, 857.

redeeming, 854.

right use of, 716.

Trust, 607, 611, 613,617.
and submission, 713.

in God, 661.

in trouble, 646.

Watchfulness, 628.

Wisdom, 515, 525.

Worship,

—

acceptable, 91.

blessedness of, 70.

blessing sought on, 955.

detained from, 926.

devout, 62.

evening, 25, 51, 55, 65, 69, 77-79, 89, 105, 124,

125, 129, 131, 133-137, 139-143, 145-150,

152-1.54, 157, 160, 161, 927, 930
family, 914, 915, 924, 942.

family evening, 925.

habitual, 84.

humble, 88.

in spirit and truth, 127.

joyous, 59.

love of, 56.

lowly, 87, 158.

morning, 18, 21, 23, 29, 40, 52, 63, 86, 89, 129,

139, 529.

pious, 76.

preparation for, 90.

pure, 118.

silent, 918.

sincere, 42, 115.

spiritual, 81.

temple, 800, 805, 919.

true, 97.

universal, 82, 109.

Year,—
crowned with goodness, 841.

dying, 840.

eternal, 710.

new, 846, 853, 856, 885, 886.

Young,

—

Christ the Shepherd of the, 318.

Scriptures needful to the, 269, 273.

Zion,

—

glorious things spoken of, 739.

God's love for, 409.

Jewish and Christian, 736.

latter-day glory of, 426.
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